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TSCRIPT 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Pz rE RA nobly 1 error, ſuſpecteth an interfering Devit, 3 3 | 
and ſupplicateth his Reader—He boaſteth, wittily parodieth, and 
moſt learnedly quoteth a Latin Poct—He ſhoweth much affection 
for Kings, illuſtrating it by a beautiful ſimile— PETER again 
ae wit 75 Refolutipn declared for rhyms in conſequence of 


encouragement from our two UniversITIES—PETER wickedly 
accuſed of King-roaſting ; refateth the malevolent charge by a 
moſt apt illuſtration—PEe Tz xerniciſeth the blunders of the ſtars 
—Purgr replieth to the charges es —_ him by the 


- TI if? eth m of FE Lv 9d, maketh 2 
-  fhrewd 1b) nd” the Sheep, 


ſuch as no Commentator ever made DG Berne challengeth 
Courtiers to equal his intrepidity, and proveth his ſuperiority of 
courage by giving a-deleablennievof-DuneiiNGs —PETER an- 
ſwereth the unbelief of a vociferous World—Declareth zotis vi- 
ribus love for KI x SPE TER peepeth into Futurity, and telletn 
the fortune of the Paixqg Wass. He deſcanteth on the 
high province of ancient Poets, and diſplayeth clafſical erudi- 
tion — PETER toldeth* conference , with a Quaker—Px TER, as 
uſual, turneth rank Zgoz;/—He telleth 1 firange news relating to 
MajzsTy and Peyetx Azpexn—PETER apologiſeth for impu- 

_ dence, by a tale of a French King—Perzs, imitating Ovip, 
who was tranſported for his impudent Ballads, talketh to his 

2 Opz—Suggeſteth-a royal anſwer to Odes and Ode-fattors—Hap- 
pily ſelecteth a ſtory of King Canvre, illuſtrating the danger of 
ſtopping the mouths of Poets with halters, &c. inſtead of meat— 
PETER concludeth with a wiſe obſervation, _ - 
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ODE UPON ODE. 


- Rravss, 1 ſolemnly proteſt, 
I thought that I had work'd up all my rhyme! 
What ftupid demon hath my brain poſſeſs d? 
I prithee,, pardon me this time: 
Afford thy patience through more Ode; | 
"Tis not a vaſt extent of road: 
Together let us gallop then along: 5 
Moſt nimbly ſhall old Pegaſus, my hack, ſtir. 
Jo drop the image—prithee hear more ſon g 
Some more laſt words of Mr. Baxter.” 


A wondrous fay'rite with the tuneful throng, 
Sublimely great are PzTER's pow'rs of ſong : | 
His 1 nerve of ſatire, too, ſo very tough, 


Strong without weakneſs, without * rou 8 
| B " What 
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What Honacz faid of ſtreams in eaſy lay, | 
The mary ling World of Perzx's tongue may tay; 


His tongue, ſo copious in a flux of metre, 4 
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Wor: R LD! ſtop * . am eee to 
rhyme . 

I cannot throw away a vein ſublime: 
If I may take the liberty to brag ; 
| I cannot, like the fellow in the Bible, 
Venting upon his maſter a rank libel, 
Concecal my talent ina rag: | 

Kings muſt continue ftill to be my theme» 
Eternally of Kings I dream: 


As beggars ev'ry night, we muſt ſuppoſe, 
Dream of their vermin, in their beds; 

| Becauſe, as cy'ry body knows, | 

Such 3 are always running in their heads. 


Ae I to write of common eus 5 

No foul would buy my rhymes ſo ſtrange, and jokes: | 

Then what becomes of mutton, beef, and por? 

How would my maſticating muſcles work? 
B 3 Indeed, 


6 APOLOGETIC POSTSCRIPT | 
Indeed, I dare not fay they would be idle: 
But, like my Pxgaſus's chaps, ſo ſtout, 
Who plays and wantons with his bridle, 
And nobly flings the foam about, 
— — 
So mine would work -- On what?” my reader Th 
With'a/firetch'd pair of unbelieving eyes - 
Heay'n help thy moſt unpenctrating wit 0 trech 
On a hard morſel: xp avg: ond Jol 
1 | By all the PEI badete and gods 
| I will---I mf, perſiſt in Ode op . 
; And not a pow r on earth fhall hind an (62 931107 
I hear both*Wijiveifities exclaim,"' nn 
| * Peres, it is a gloribus road to i gy __ 
8 % Enge Poeta magne— well ſaid, (Hm D AR | by 
| : oqqu! / CCC 75 zinng2d -- 


1 + fs raft 15 mall 
3 Yet ſome epptoach with apoliglic 1 5 
And cry, O ans What a want of 6 grace, NW 


#brod Td) af aan Ene 515 n done 


* The violence of the Univerlities on th is occaſion 8 probably 
ariſe from the corteglpr thrown on chen by bs Majody's ſendiog 
the Royal C ildren to Gottingen for e 5. but have n their 
. Mafeſtics' 2 ply made rnade it TRE to Oxford, by a vi viſit to that ele brated 
| Eminabyd:aquli 3 to tecelve the ſme hohour? 
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1 Obe vb Gbr. 
Thus in thy rhyme to roaſt n_ * besnal 
I roaſt a King by heav'ns tis hot! a Wale DHS: 
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I ſcorn ſuch wieked and diſioyuſ act: en | 
3 n it; fays'a abet tous u thiks,” | 
ores off niet Deg 10 29D _— 


Hear . 11 hs to ſay of ROY oc oh oT 
If, unſublime, they deal in childiſh things, 
And yield mot, of reform, a ray of hope; 
Each mighty Monarch een to 
A roafter of bimſelf---Felo de ſos ak end Tf 
. act as Cook, and h him _ Nun Wes 


Reader ! another ſimile as rare; 1 3 
My verſes form a fort of bill of fare, 3 24 ; FE = 5 
Informing gueſts what kind of fleſh and fiſh _ 
Is to be found within each diſh; | 5 1 
That eating people may not be — 1 
And take, for 8 * — a haegn. 393 Off Ne 
Whanoves Ig have Heard of kings Ig els 
Who placei in ' goffipings, and 1 news, tals a. 2 
And knowing family concerns---mean things! ! _ 
Very — indeed, Tre WES, 
"NC wen 5 
How their blind ſtars could make ſo groſs a blunder!” 
Ns 5 B 4 e Inſtead 
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1 Inſtead of fitting on a throne 11 * 
« In purple rich- K of Rate fo full, wor 1 
% They ſhould have had an apron on, 
« And, ſeated on a three-legg'd tool, /, | 

« Commanded, of dead hair, the ſprigs 

Jo do their duty upon wigs.; 1 
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« By ſuch miſtakes is Nature often foil'd * 
« Such improprieties 'ſhould'neve P | 


« Thus a fine chattering barber may be RN 


75 A 


« Sir, Sir, 0 hear the world ay 

At too high game you impudently aim. 

« How dare you, with your jokes and 'gibes, 
« Tread, like a horſe, on kingly kibes?” “ 


Folks who can't ſee their errors, can't reform: : 
No plainer axiom ever came from man; 

And tis a Chriſtian's duty, in a ſtorm, 3 
To ſave his finking neighbour, if he can: 

Thus Ito Kings my Ode of Wiſdom pen, 


Becauſe your Kings have ſouls like common 2 
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The Bible warrants me to ſpeak the truth; 


Nor mealy-mouth'd my tongue in ſilence keep: 


Did not good Narnax tell that buckiſh youth 
Davin the Ke, that he ſtole ſheep ? 


Stole poor UntAn“s little fav file lamb— 3 
An ewe it chanc'd to be, and not a rm: al 
For had it been a ram, the royal glutton 5 
Had never x meddled with Varan' 5 mutton. 


What Mm Courier, pray, hath got the face 
To ſay to Majeſty, « 0 King! 1 
« At ſuch a time, in ſuch a place, 
« You did a very fooliſh thing * 
What Courtier, not a foe to his own a glory, 
Would . of his King this fmple Rory oh 
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ONCE on a time, a N Monarch, aA AT: AR yoo 106 


From his high conſequence and wiſdom, ſtoopin 
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Whipning 6 and | ſpurt gz 0 b* MIR i Svc u 
Hap Prin, e oft effiB1 6 and 1! Dall 10 1 


A poor, defen celeſs, h 115 argpleſs | [121 TO 19790 bali 
(The horſe and rider wet as 3 


14 4 L 15 1810 9 a K KN an 
Enter d, throug euriofify, * a cok 


5 — of v8} o'T 
Where fat a poor on a 
peo 4 N add ar... her x & N / 
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The wrinkled, blear-0y'd good, old n 15 


In this \ ae cot, illumin d by many AAA Lo 
Had finiſh'd apple dumplings for her pot: 


In tempting row the naked dumplings lay, 
When, Io! the Mon anch, in his uſual way, 
Like lightning ſpoke, % What's this ? what's gs? 


4e what? what 2” e 


1 * 


Then taking up a dumpling in his kak, 
His eyes with admiration did expand ; 
And oft did Maieſty the dumpling grapple: 
| 60 Ti 8 


e obR PPON oz ww 


& *Tis monſtrqus, monſtrous hard indeed,” he'ery'ds 7 
„ What makes it, pray, ſo hard?”---The Dainereply'd, 
Low "IPOS & FI ages OOTY r 


$: 10 2 * 5 : z 2 2 111 - 4 


60 Very ite indeed $1 _ 0 
(Turning the dumpling round, rejoin'd the King.) 
« *Tis moſt extraordinary then, all this is--- 
© It beats * Pinetti's conjuring all to pieces 
60 Strange ] I ſhould neyer of a dumpling dream 
6 But, 1 tell ff . e where 's he cant 


; « Sir, therk's no Ie: LS the). 1 e 1 
&* That folks did apple dumplings ſew.” 


© No! (cry'dithe ſtaring Maparch with a n f 
Ho, be * n the ny fo! 1 = e v 
On which the Dan W "HE mY 100 1 
By which the apple lay ſo ſiy conceal d. 
Which made the Solomon of Britain ſtart: 
Who to the Palace with full ſpeed repair'd, 

And Queen, and Princeſſes ſo beauteous, ſcar d 

All with the wonders of the Dumpling art? 


1 Formerly a great farourite at Court. 31 
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I tell thee, — n, Wii tric. 


12 | ArOLOGETIC POSTSCRIPT 
There did he labour one whole week, to ſhew | 
The wiſdom of an Avers-DowyLinG Maxin; j 
And lo! ſo deep was Majeſty in dough, . . | 
The Palace ſeem'd. the Wont of a — 


READER, thou ikke not my tale- e look'f Mics 2 I | 
"Thou art a Courtier—roareſt, Lies, hes, lies! ** 8 
Do, for a moment, ſtop thy cries— FS 


1 
2 115 F $4 « 14 


4 = A 
Why ſhould it not be aal bebe men 11 
N aſk a fooliſh queſtion now and then- peel. 

This is the language of all ages. 
Fol xx lays many a trap e can t eſcape it, 


Nemo (ſays ſome one) omnibus boris ſapit : 


Then 1 8 not a ow me nd 155 . 910 


| 
f 


r J like me tear, * 
Provided King-like they behave: 
. are an inſtrument we need, ; 
(hich as we razors'want—to-ſhave; ; 
eib L 4 "PO 


ro ODE UPON ODE. 13 


To keep the State's face ſmooth--- give it an air--- 
Like. my Lord North's, ſo jolly, round, and fair. 


My ſenſe of Kings though freely I impart - 
I hate not royalty, Heav'n knows my heart. 


Princes and Princeſſes I like, ſo loyal 
Great GRORGE s children are my great delight; 

The ſweet Auguſta, and ſweet Princcls Royal, 

Obtain my love by day, and pray'rs by night. 


Yes ! I like Kings---and oft look back with pride 
Upon the Edwards, Harry's of our iſle—- 
Great ſouls ! in virtue as in valour try'd, 
Wboſe actions bid the cheek of Britons ſmile. 


| Muſe! let us 1210 forward pon 
| And take a peep ow Fate s book. 


27 


Behold ! the en beamer. 1 f 
I hear the mingled praiſe of millions riſe; 
I fee uprais d to Heav'n their ardent eyes, 


That for their Monarch aſk a length of days. 
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Bright in the brighref annals of renown, 


Behold fair Fabi his youthful temples-crown n 


With laurels of unfading bloom; 
Behold Dourxroo Gvell' beneath his care, 
His seen fires relume. 
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+ wo 


Such are ”R Kings dien ſuit my taſte, Is own: 5 
Not Hoſe here all the Hitleneſſes join 


| Whoſs ils foul att to find their lot a lr, 


And bluſh to ſhow their noſes on a COIN, 


1 = 


. big eee enn Diff. 4. 
Reader, for et of wicked appnekit6ih, * 


I now allude to Kings of Janis gu nations. | 


* Lan ano: A oi G en 
Poets (ſo 8 d tradition ſays) : 
pe : 


The ſole hiſtorians Were of ancient days, = 


Who help'd their hefoes Fak- bigh hill to * 


Penning their glorious acts in language firon 


And thuspreſerving,” by itiivrtll ng,” 
Their precivus namies atnidſt theilt tuneſiil of IM 11 


1419 nr 2 ett u asl or b IST 19 2 
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What amt 1 dbitg? Torar the h üs 4 


e many a deed deſerving Fame, 
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Which that, old lean, dexguring;ſhark, call'd. er ; 


Would, without Ceremony eat; 4 
In my opinion, far too rich a treat: | 


a — for my Tyme. {4.442 rods wo? 
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ce All this i 18 laudable (a Quaker cles); WE 
ce But let graye ispo, Friend, thy verſes rule 3 
& Put out thine Izoxy's S two Quinting eyes 
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6 TY pile thy grinning monkey, Rin rohr. 
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What! flight __ ſportive monkey, Rioreorg, ff 

Who acts like Birch of en. at {cho ol, CRY 
Neglecting lefſons---truant, my a 8 w hole w ks 1 

My Ribietx; with humour fia ught, an ny 

Is that fatiri friend; 4 gbity fit, #1f 7 1 — 1 
Which bites men into health and rf roſy checks? 1 


| Ai al! i = fett a 200% oH 
i; Ot" nee un x that 1 ſouls 


Of ills that with them play the devil; worker 1 
Like mercury that much the pow r contruul?- 
Ol preſents. gain d ſrom ladies ober. ww 4 

400 one vir alluq od 200 1adT 
Kanda, Pl un eg a . bem Bd 


The angients wa, tenor vie on 12. wo! 
Lo! for my good advice Faſk ns fees, 


+ Whilſt other Doctors let their patients die, 
| = 


} 


as aroi0o8rie' rovreetter 


A very Gali, wicket thing In fave 


* 


-Now though I'm woul e to the . 


I never begg d of him the ſmalleſt thing 
For all the threſhing of my virtuous brains ; 


Nay, were I my poor pocket's ſtate t impart, 
So well I know my Rovau PaTieNT' 8 heart, 


He would not give me ee for my — 


9 PIE "4 


But hark! folks 75 the King Rake 52 


The news, if. true, indeed, were yery ſad, 
And far too ſerious an affair to mock it; 

Yet how can this agree with what I've heard, 

That fo much by him are my rhymes rever d- 
HWB s be pocket 


7 * . 


And when TIM 3 often is the caſe, 


(In bacon hunting, or of bucks the race) 


That out he ey ds en e Ons, 


E rn . 
2 7 2 1 . 
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Hark! with aſtoniſhment, en, 
That ſtrikes tremendous on my ear; 

It ſays, Great Arden, commonly ad are, 
Of mighty George's thunderbolts the n 
Juſt like of Jupiter the famous eagle, 
fo oder la füt lt Tit abe 


27 


But, eagle Pepper, give my love 
Unto thy loſty maſter, Miſter "ik 
And aſk how it can ſquare with his religion, 
| With thy lane ſturdy beak, teh talon, 
A pretty, little, harmleſs Fg _”” 


214 Ie 3 
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By 1 I diſbelieve the ud 
A Monarch cannot ſo unwiſely act! 1 VN 83 


Suppoſe that Kings 
Praying and ptefling Miniſters for money 
Bidding them on our hive (poor bees men 

Trying to ſhake out ee n 
| 4 bg! gr boos eri #6 t of 2 
A thing that A bath dapper din 08 i 
Pray, ſha t we be allow d toner 
10 For, II. 44 | | To 
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To cut a jokes/or æpigtam | 
By way of ſolace fax ou | 

ile lat 81 bn 1A 2821 ne 11 
A King of Mane (bye lac the M arch's name) 
f bad fame, ; | o il toT | 
icy Plunges, 155 10 2 
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Into his ſabjects pures | 
A deep maneuvre that obtain d their curſes, . | 
Becauſe it ser pee, ae 9 


115 a! ub: « 2111 1775 9 n 23 2 Not 4} 3 9 70 
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| 2 n | their hate; T5 7 A 
To comfort, in — Gat. their ſouls, | 


For fuch a number of large holes 
Eat by A e Rati eee enoM 2 


| The - Pann hls 1 e £3 ologeue 


0 oa — pod aon hl fk. 
Ne My criticiſm ppamgoun hallade, of ni 
Not to your taſte ſo ſweet as frogs and ſallads; 
A Scale ersten yolppd Burke, Nuit 21) 1 
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But firſt he told the tidings to the King 
Then ſwore pur Dien that he would quickly bring 
Vnto the grinding · ſtone their noſes down 
No, not a ſoul of em ſhould ever thrire; 

He'd flay them, like St. BAR TEEMREw, alive 
2 IE for 27 27 to ! the FINES. 

The Monarch pak Monſieur le Pam out, wo 
And, finiling on his loyalty & ſtout, Pe 
Reply d, Monfieur le Paznties, you are wrong ; ; 

« Don't of the pleaſiire let them be debarr'd ;* {6 
« You know how we have fer d em- faith f tis hard 

ce They ſhould not for their money have a a Jong.” 


Holz io A0 1t 4 7 1 1 
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ov ; red Minato of 614 
(Unluckily tranſported for his chymes,) 
Addreſs d his book before he bade it walk; 
Therefore my Worſhip, and my * 
In imitation of ſuch claffic mode, 
4 like two Indian nations, have a talk, 


o Dear Ode! ka verſe the true ſublime affords, 
Go, viſit Kings, Queens, Paraſites, and Lords; 
c And if thy modeſt beauties they adore, 
« Inform them they ſhall ſpeedily have more.” 
| C'2 But 


APOLOGEFIC - POSTSCRIPT 


But poſſibly a mighty King may ſay, od Fruit 1 
de] Ode i What? what? I chate ere 
| Be. harangaings +: 33t- pitt: Ty 90 ona 

« I'd rather hear a jack-aſs bray 5 / Ie 8 to: 

« J Lene #-200% worth the, hanging. 
| Fete 
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« T hate, abhor them—but I'll clip their wings; 
ach the ſaucy knaves to laugh at Kings: _ 
cc Yes yes, the rhyming rogues their ſongs ſhall ue, 
| agged, fac d, ballad-ſinging Ne 
. Ves, ve, the poets ſhall my poy;r.confeſs; "SF; or 
. n av. that ſpawning devi AAR Pr; I 


n en nan elt e nb; N 3 


furious thus exclaim the King of glory, 
= him, O gentle Mogx, this pithy ſory, > 


Sent 10 
(Homer aid wot ponogunet NA ,)AU 
: Mew zi oed vil: Noe Ad ed D bh 
0 wit hoe quite 5 yas vo): nodT 5 


hort viflefo donut 10 eitnmin! 
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KING CANUTE ane HIS "NOBLES, 
"_ 8. x * . e 


N ks be. ” 1 * T * 5 
. Min 4 353539) 1 ii 


CAN TE was 1 his ids ae to oe, 

That, by a kind of royal necroman % 

He had the po- r OLD Oczan deen. O00 

Down ruſh d the Royal Dane upon tlie aha 

And WY like a Solomon, conimand—' ' 
guns 1 Foor foul ! pili} Dolce of een iT 
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5 Go back yewaves, you blulrring rogues, quot be, 
66 LUCK 1 not your Lord and Maſter, Sxa; „ 
„ For. by my pow r almighty, if you do”— 
Then ſtaring vengeance, out he held a a ſtick, 
Vowing to drive Orv Oczan to OLD Nick, 5 
Should he ev n wet the latchet of us s moe. F ” 5 : 
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O1 SEA retir ae Monarch fierce ruſh'd on, ＋ 
And look: a as if h he'd drive him from the land; 


But SEA not caring to be put upon, o 
Made f. for a EAA 5 bold Glad: A 


Not only make and, did Misxna Och, RN 
But to his honeſt waves he made a motion. 
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25 APOLOGETLC POSTSCRIPT 

And bade them give the King a hearty trimming: 
The orders ſeom d a deal the waves to tickle; 
For ſoon they put his Majeſty in pickle, 

And ſet a Randes * ene been 
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All wk 1 a eee jd. galD 
Soon did they make him wiſh himſelf on ſhore; 
His head and ears moſt handſomely they dous d: 
The waves ſo tumbled the poor King about 
No ee e' er was half ſo ſous d. 
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Indeed more e like a crab 9 like a King, 88 

And found his Courtiers making r rueful een PF. 
But what faid Canyru to the Lords ; and Gentry, 70 
Who hail'd him from the water, on his ex 

All trembling for their lives or places * 
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"7x bs pe? and Gentlemen, by your achte, I : 
66 I've had with Mrsren SITY a pretty — Fa 
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ac My treatment from my foe not over nice, 
cc 1 uſt made a jeſt for ev'ry ſhrimp and muſcle; 
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„ My Lords, I bank yon * great opinion. 
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TO ODE UPON ODE. 23 
« You'll tell me, prhaps, I've only loſt one game, 
«© And bid me try another---for the rubber: 


5 Permit me to inform you all, with ſhame, 
6 That you're a ſet of knaves, and I'm a lubber.” 


Such is the ſtory, my dear Ode, 

Which thou wilt bear---a ſacred load! 

Yet, much I fear, *twill be of no great uſe: 

Kings are in general obſtinate as mules; 

Thoſe who ſurround them, moſily rogues and fools, 
ANY therefore can no benefit produce. 


Yet ſtories, 8 and golden rules, | 
Undoubtedly were made for rogues and fools: 

But this unluckily the ſimple fact is; 

Thoſe rogues and fools do nothing but admire, 

And, all ſo dev'liſh modeſt, don't deſire 

The glory of reducing them to practice. 
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CELEBRATED LAUREAT, 
9 "7 10 
THE PROGRESS OF CURIOSITY; 
big 
4 BIRTH-DAY ODE; 
. ae 
MR. WHITBREAD's BREWHOUSE, 
Sie vaſt ghria ons ur- sts 


| From Houſe of Buckingham, in grand parade, 
Fo Whitbread's Browhauſe, mov'd the Cavaleade, 
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. — ht Culjecterh Mr. Wartou of . 
menteth the Poet Lauteat—P TEA differeth in opinion from Mr. 


—Watton--Taketh up the cudgels for King Edward; King Har- 


ry v. and Quiet Beſs—Feats on Blackheath and Wimbledon per- 
ed by our moſt gracious Sovereign King Charles the Se- 
50 2 half damned by Pars a, yet praiſtd for keeping company 
l Zerren -P vrER praifeth Be f PE TAU Tefiroved> by 
Mr. Warton—Defireth Mr. Watton's prayers A fine firnile— 
n re Mill fuſpecteth the Laureat of jronical Jealings—PeTzn 
| expottilateth with Mr. Warton-=Me.'Watton eplieth=—Psvz « 
adminiſteretii bold advice—Wittily calleth Death and Phyficians 
Poachers—Praiſeth the King for parental tenderneſs— PETER 
maketh a natural ſimile PE TER furthermore telleth Thomas 


Warton what to ſay PETER giveth a beautiful example of Ode» 
writing, 
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un are.. love for the arts and ſciences; even ms. 
"His reſolution to know che hiſtory of brewing beer=Billy Ramus 
ſent ambaſſador to Chiſwelk ſftreet—Interview between Meſſrs. 
Ramus and Whitbread—Mr. Whitbreat''s bow; and compliments 
to Majeſty Mr. Ramus's return from his embaſſy— Mr. Whit- 
bread's terrors deſcribed to Majeſty by Mr. Ramus — The King's 
pleaſure thereat - Deſeription of people of worſhip Account of 
the Whitbread preparation The royal cavalcade to Chiſwell- 
ſtreet The arrival at the Brewhouſe—Great joy of Mr. Whit- 
| bread—His Majeſty's nod, the Queen's dip, and a number of 
queſtions A Weſt-India fimile—The marvellings of the dray- 
men deſcribed His Majeſty peepeth into a pump—Beautifully 
compared to a magpie peeping into a marrow-bone—The inne 
curioſity of the King—Mr. Whitbread endeavoureth to ſurpriſe 
Majeſty — His Majeſty puzzleth Mr. Whitbread Mr. Whit- 


- bxead's horſe expreſſeth wonder—Alſo Mr. Whitbread's dog— 
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His Majeſty maketh laudable inquiry about Porter—Again puz- 
zleth Mr. Whitbread—King noteth notable things—Profound 
queſtions propoſed by Majeſty=—4s profoundly, anſwered by Mr, 
Whitbread—Majeſty in a miſtake Corrected by the brewer—A 
1 * ſiwile r Majeſty s admiration of the bell Good manners of 
te bell Fine appearance of Mr. Whitbread's pigs . Majeſty 
propoſeth queſtions, hut benevolently waiteth not for anſwers— 
Paxxx telleth the duty of Kings—Niſcovereth one of his ſhrewd 
_. maxims——Sublime fimile of a; water · ſpout and a King The 
lest ule of -aſkjog queſtions— The habitation. of Truth The 
Ceollation . The wonders performed by the royal vifitors—Majefty 
ptopoſeth to take leave Offereth knighthood to Mr. Whithread 
Ar. Whitbread's objeftions—The, King cunneth a rig on his 
- boſt—Mr, Whitbread thanketh Majeſty.-Miſs Whitbread gurtſi- 
TY Qyren a ROY departeth, Pinimbs 
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Pzrzs triumpheth— dmoniſheth the Laprest—Pr ran croweth 
over the Laureat— iſcovereth deep knowledge of Kings, and 
2 and men wha; have loſt their leg PR TER ræaſqnether 
Vaunteth Even inſulteth the Laureat PETA proclaimeth his 
peaceable —— ergeben he e ;with a 
prope for ane Kiogs, yo 1 AM-brard 6d 7 dos wt H 
HAY MR NUbdia 210 mio 15) aged Myon of 
Cond vi —aumed 1 vd vine of bedr now! 7 4 2 58210 
ETC to $1o7 1 fn oil: 5 
n nnn eon ere my +, BESENHAVE 2 


$68 * * 7 >" 4 : n 8 8 4 
il W 36 3h dino 18 11 11 TR Evil + of One. 52111 


: «ga . * " 7 1 Wc 4 RL 22 1 * 4 1 1 1 F; 
tb dom bas qi £1954 $5 bor fiat mi berrd 


(63% 201 16 eunniiovigen 3 7 oma aibal-fts Ve Anais 
Wut 5 1 Git 47542 Ag ik 2iH— 3d NJ. * 01 


1 


FY 


Suns 50 } —#4%)-WoTBu £ 051; 2119599 ige fr * 0g BC“ 
$35 "Wb: mate e DN N,mu)W½ M1 og d oft lo Wilo 
PP fnizzouyq ite aH— ylsjcM 


nb Fhooidnd VV on- bow d NS TRUC 
8 : * 
$ 8 


4 


&T” 20 neut 2 
» * * . Fr 1 4 4 5 5 2 " of 4 i4 


" PR , 44 * 4 7 
3 __ % , RY 5 2 ; 1 , "WM. „ #* $ " 1 * $4 " „ 
11 r £47 & "1%, 1 "4 1 : ; ; 
5 , 2 * 7 * * 14 3 4 XxX a 7 wv av 
, p a 
; } , 9 "* ; * 4 * s : 7 
. ; 44 » 4 -þ N . 1 > 1 10 + 1 1 * q * N 
; Py - " "3 As. 4 1 1 : 
* - 
4 ” 


5 3 4 . g * 4 
Fx & 2 . - 1 4 1 1 * 15 7 a 
; . # „A ? LA. ad 5 — 4 SF I I «4 2. A233 | "i 


FDI WE ee Pa ar 
Thy brother PzTER's muſe is all on fire, 

To fing of Kin £8 and Queens, and ſuch rare folk : 
Yet, 'midfi thy heap of compliments ſo fine, 
Say, may we venture to believe a line? Wo, 
FP Oxford wits moſt . love a Joke. 
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Henn 


Son of . 8 "Wit Wi dts on 1 . 

Thy thund ring ſtanza, and its pompous thought, 

1 think, muſt put a, dog into a laugh: 3 

EpwaRD and Harky were much braver men 

Than this nen- chriſten d Hero of thy penn 
e n braver far by half, 
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Though on Blackheath, and 4 Wimbledon! 8 * RY | 
GeokGE keeps his hat off i in a ſhow'r of rain; 
Sees ſwords and bayonets without a dread. 
Nor at e winks, nor ducks bis head p83 102 
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Although 
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Although at grand reviews he ſeems ſo bleſt, 
And leaves at fix o'clock his downy neſt, 


Dead to the charms of blanket, wife, and bolſter 3 I 
Unlike his officers, who; fond of cramming, 

And at reviews afraid of thirſt and famine, 
With ar and e and wp re © fill Their 9 ; 


Sure, Ton; we mould do jiſtic to dial Bees: 

"His preſent Majeſty, Wem Heav'n long bleſs | 
With wiſdom,” wit, and arts of coĩceſt quality, 

Will never get, I fear, fo fine à niche 

As that old queen; though often call'd 614 b 
In Fauz's ee 50 of e 


; s Han Torr Hot; x17 0 097 
As for _ agen. CuakLESs-Lthat _ 
Indeed was never any mighty thing ; 75 


He merited few honours from the pen 
And yet he was a dev'liſh b ee Ai as 
Enjoy d Angi unch boltlez ud got mellow, ho 


And 1 company with GENTLEMEN t 
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jj Fe like ſome gs," hind pe 30 Oe) 
Knights of the manger, curry-combs,' and brooms, © 


Loſt to all glory, Cxanres did det 1 10% 


K bt Nor 


* - 
r A 


A CELEBRATED LAUREAT. 
Nor jok d by day with pages, ſervant maids, + 
Large, red-poll'd, blowzy, hard two-handed jades: 
Indeed * not what nn did by night, [2 3 
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J. OMAS,. * am n of * a . hams, ba 
In ſhort, Tm candour's ſelf all over; 5 

Sweet as a candied cake from top to toe; 5 
Make it a rule that Via rux ſhall be prai ne. : 
And humble Mzxur from her bum be rais'd 

What thinkeſt thou of PxTRR now? 


Thou cryeſt, Oh! how falls bebold thy king, 
« Of whom thou ſcarcely ſay ſt a handſome thing; 
« That King has virtues that ſhould make thee fare.” 
ls it o?---Then. the fin's i ,., -» 
'Tis my vile optics that can't ſee; 5 
Then pray! for them, when next thou ayk a proy' r. 
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h 0 
But, p e wt on. bt NE 3 
So diſtant, O ye gods ! from ev'ry one, 
The royal virtues are like many a ſtar, , 1 


From this our ee nts: 1 *, ant 
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* Sch was the ai er * — May- 
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Whoſe light, 


But, Toms Wirrox, without joking, ' 


Wi Cretty's Ebwanp can compare, 


« What to the deviFfhalF'T fing or ay? nn 


His gracious eyes and cars was edifyin & err 
"ih ay ts uf 
Soll Leaving 


32 +7 4AENSPTRUCTIONS: o 


Hat et itch wn our ation bor cots. 
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Then may the — ray be ſoon e 
And, Tos, if thou lt fivear thou art not huraming, 


Tl take my ſpying-glafs, ahd bring _ word 


The inſtant I behold it coming. | 
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Art thou, has tou not, thy Sor 'reign bare; 


5 
VEL 18 184 10 Hot 4-13 nn 
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How canſt thou ſeriouſly declare, 
+3 HO *. from wortT 
That Gronc the Tub > 


ont s, 1) 
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0 A Tg too bad, upon ul word: 
Grone is a clever King, I needs muſt t own, 6 
And cuts a jolly figure on the throtie! [1 
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Now thou exclaim' ſ, « G---dTrot it! _ pray, 


* # 
75 


D110 I. i mort 1 bo 2 BY 0 ib tr 
I'll tell thee wt do Tay; O batte Tor: 
Sing how a Monarch, when his Son * dying; 101 
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Likes that Son to death and the phyſician, 
Between two fires---a forlorn-hope e n frag 

Two poachers, who make man their game, 
And, ſpecial markſmen! elde miſs their aim. 


Say, nh the on dan not * his Son, 18 
He kept aloof through fatherly affection; 
Determin d nothing ſhould be done 

To bring on uſeleſs tears, and aidnal ede P 
For what can tears avail, and piteous fighs?. 
Death heeds not howls nor dripping eyes 
And what are ſighs and tears but wind and water, 


That ſhow the leakineſs of feeble nature? 
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21 


Tou, with my fmile thou wilt not quarrel : 
Like air and any ſort of drink, | 
Whizzing and oozing through each chink, 

That praves the weakneſs of the barrel. 


Say---for the Paix cR, when wet was ev'ry eye, 
And thouſands pour d to heav'n the pitying figh 

| Devout ; | 

Say how a Kine, unable to, diſſemble, 

Order d Dame Sippoxs to his houſe, and Emin 


To ſpout : 
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PVidelicet| the moral- mender Perth, 
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Gave them ie ereams and wines, fo deat! 
Deny'd till then a thimbleſull of beer 
For which they've thank 'd the author of this metre, 


Who, in his Ops o Ove, did dare exclaim, 


7 1 
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And call fuch royal avarice, a ſhane.” oO 
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Say—but I'll teach thee how to make an ode 25 


Thus ſhall thy viſit Fakt abode, 
In company with my immortal 0 ciao july; 0 


And look, Tow—thys 1 oe a“ üy ti 21959. 13165 
. * 4 N i 
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Tris day, this very day, gave birth, | öMN 

Not to the brighteſt Monarch upon earth, 

Becauſe there are ſome brighter, and as big 
Who love the arts that man exalt to heav'n; : .  - 
Geoxcs loves them alfo, when they're gyn 

To four-legg'd gentry, chriſten'd dog and pig 

Whoſe deeds in this our wonder-hunting nation 

* a arne thing is education. 


| Full of the art of pics 3 Man une | aA 
The Monarch heard of WurrBrEAD's re 
Quoth he unto the Queen, My dear, my ai 
«© WrtrpREAD hath got a marvelous great name: 
6c uni, we. 1 muſt, muſt ſee 6 
a Rich as u. us, "thang hoc thank 8 
* Shame, ame, weave ut yt tech cr 
Thus: ſweetly ſaid we King unto the Queen! © 


The hacks ad wiſe pig have framed A conſiderable 
==. Red 


part of the royal amuſement. 
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Red hot with novelty's delightful rage, 
To Miſter WarTBrEa forth he ſent a page, 
To fay that Majeſty propos d to view, , 
With thirſt of wondrous knowledge deep inflam'd, 
His vats, and tubs, and hops, and . ee fam . 
And learn the WO ſecret how to e . 
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Of fuck wilidreinitiof Bönbur proud, oa 
Moſt rev rently the Brewer bow d, _ 
So huribly (ib the humble Rory goes) * 


He touch'd Vas e u his a 1 00 
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Then ſaid unto I FPG Bitzy Ranvs, 
% Happy are we that our great 577 9 name Nog, 


«© As worthy unto Majeſty to ſhew, 1} 10 317 
* How We poor gelt n deu, L 
eh en ab ! tone 


Awuy ſprung mülrr R R Aus quick as cough hs 

To'Majefty the welcome tidings brought, 
How WnrtsREa ſtaring ſtood like any my 

And trembled—then'the: civil things he faid— | 

On which the King did ſmile and nod his e 3 
For Monarchs like to ſce their ſubjects quake © = 
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Sad börrbts unto Kings moſt pleaſant ate, | 
Proclaiming rev'rence and humility : © 
High thoughts too all thoſe ſhaking fits declare 


Of kingly grandeur and great capabllity! ) 
People of Worſhip, wealth, and birth, 
Look on the humbler ſons of carth, 1 8 
Indeed 1 in a moſt humble light, God knows 5 | 
High ſtations are like Dover's tow ring cliffs, 
Where ſhips below appear like little ſkiffs, © | 
The e ene on the Ry Ake crows. 2 
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Miſe nf the fie that eech * 
Poor gentleman ! moſt terribly afraid 
Ife ſhould not charm enough his gueſts Makes" : 
He gave his maids new aprons, , gowns, and ſocks; 

And lo! two hundred pounds wer e ſpent i in frocks, 
To make tha apprentices and wing fine! PR 
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Buſy as horſes in a feld of clover; hun of 


Dogs, cats, and chairs, and ſtools were tumbled over, 


Amidſt the Whitbread'rout of preparation, 15 "I 2 
To treat the oa Ruben of of the nation. das 8 26 ga 
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Now mov'd King, Queen, and Princafſe ſo re 
To viſit the firſt Brewer in „„ 
Who ſometimes ſwills his beer and grinds vis meat. E 
In a ſnug corner chriſten'd Chiſwelbſtreet; 

But oft'ner, charm'd with faſhionable air, 


Amidſt the gaudy Great of Portman-ſquare. 


Lord AvLesBURY, and DzxzIeu's Lord alſo, 
His Grace the Duxs of MoxTacus likewiſe, 
With Lady Harcourt, join'd the raree-ſhow, | 
And fix d all Srithfield's mare ug eyes: 
For lo! a greater ſhow ne'er grac'd thoſe quarters, | 
Since Mary mu | 


Arriy'd, the King bropd i * em 0 
To Smiling WurTBREAD, who, had God _ 
Come with his angels to behold his beer, Fat Ee, 
With more reſpect he never could have met— 
Indeed the man was in a ſweat, 
So much the 1 1 King reyere. 


Hen "oo aun ö 0 9 A 7. ad} OY : 1 
| Light as a feather then the King did ab. 3551 
And aſk d a thouſand queſtions, with a laugh, 


Rees poor Warm * half. 


Reader! 
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Reader! my Ode ſhould have a il. - 

Five hundred parrots, gabbling juſt like Jews, 
I're ſeen—ſuch noiſe the feather'd imps did make, 
As made my very pericranium ache 1 

| Aſking and telling parrot news: 


Thus was the brewhouſe fila with gabbling noiſe; 
Whilſt draymen and the Brewer $ boys, 
' Devour'd the queſtions that the King did aſk: 
In diff rent parties were, they ſtaring ſeen, 
Wond'ring to think they ſa a King and Queen /_ 
PEE an wire. ſome, . Mn. tein acaſk- 


drayn a n bare d themfalres a pretty luncheon) 

Tow the mouth of many a gaping puncheon; 

And through the bung-hole wink d with curious eye, 
To view, aud be affiu'd what ſort of things 
Were Princeſſes, and Queens, and Kings, 

For whoſe mot lofty ſtation thouſands fi gh! 

And lo! of all the gaping puncheon clan, | 

Few were the mouths that had OO 501 


Now Mazrr igto a a pump ſo deep 


Did with an opera glaſs 4 ſo curious Peep; N 
| D4 Examivi ing 


Our Sov' "reign peeps into the world of nal: 
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Examining with care each wondrous unter 
| That 1 hee Water!“ 


Thus have „I feen a gpl in the firect, 
A chatt'ring bird we often meet, 
A bird for curioſity well known; 
With head awry, 
And cunning eye, 


"EP OT into a marrow-bone. 
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And now his curious My di op. MLT BD r 
To count the nails on ev ry hoop; | wars Fore 


And 1o! no fingle' thing came in his way, 


| That, full of deep reſearch, he did not ſay, 
cc What's this ; "hs, ha ? what 8 that hf what's this? 2 


So quick the words too, when he ae ie v | 
As if each 6c; pro would break its ce ee 


"mn 1 * 5 
a DOR cn 15 4 


Thus, to the world of great whilft les crawl, Had 


Thus microſcopic geniuſes explore —— EE 
Things that too oft provoke the public ſcorn ; * | 


Yet ſwell of uſeful knowledges the ſore, / 
= — ſyſiems in a x aaa b = 
WE KAnn Now 
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Now boaſting WirrrzRzex> ſerious did declare, 

To make the Majeſty of England ſtare, 

That he had buts enough, he knew, 

plac d fide by ide, to reach along to Ke r :; ęxꝝö; 

On which the King with wonder ſwiſtly cryd, 
« What, if they reach to Kew then, fide by ſide, 

„What would they do, what, what, plac d end to 

& end?” 7 | 

To whom, with knitted calculating brow, | 
The Man of Beer moſt ſolemnly did yow, . . 

Almoſt to Windſor that they would extend; Te = : 

On which the King, with wond ring mien, by 
Repeated it unto the wond'ring Queen: 

On which, quick turning round his halter” d head, 

The Brewer's horſe, with face aſtoniſh'd;” ei gd; 1 
The Brewer's dog too pour d a note of thunder, 

Rattled his chain, ond Wage g'd his toil for wonder. 


Now did the King for * dees inquire, 

For Calvert's, Jordan's, Thrale's entire 
And, after talking of theſe diff rent beers, | 
Alk d Wurrznzap if his porter equall'd theirs ? 


od git mo do uod 11 7 r 


This was a an Pets queſtzangvet Il * 
Erajing like arſenic on his hoſt's digeſtion ; 
. 5 | A kind 


. —— . —— 
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A kind of queſtion-to the Man of Caſk 
That not ev'n Solomon himſelf would aſk. 


With gilded leaves of afſes' ſkin ſo welds) 


|. eee 


A charming place bebeathi the grates 7 | 
For TT cheſnuts eee . 


St g * 


Mem. 


Tis — that give. A bittemes to "warty . 
Hops grow in Kent, ſays mee 4 clowbere 


A LT + l 3 
. "3 5 Mw 


le 
Is there no cheaper ſtuff? where eee 
. e e eee e eee 


3 
* : . 7 : . 6 i * * * * 1 2 
* 8 8 12 Oy Z k ; 4 1 ; F # ? ; 7 14 
To try it ſoon on our ſmall beet 


1 
r 3-4 4 
& 
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7 Mem. 
Tc 0 * to forget to aſk. 
Old Wurrza rar to my houſe one day. 


Not to forget to take of beer the caſk, 
The Brewer offer d me, away. 


Now having peneilbd his remarks ſo ſhrewd, 
Sharp as the point indeed of a new pin, 

His Majeſty his watch moſt ſagely view'd, 
And then pat amet 8 


To WnrrERBADP no, delg d Majeſty to fay, | 
«Wyrrazzan; are all your horſes fond of hay = 
9. Yes, pleaſe your Majeſty,” in humble notes. 1 | 
The Brewer anſwer d alſo, Sir, of oats: 
© Another thing my horſes too maintains, 
And that, r your Majeſty, Tea. 
| 8 o BBE 
15 Grajus, coins,” f ald Majeſty, wo to Fr the woe 
« Ga grains?-—that comes from e 
hops, bops?” a A 681 
EY | Here 


— — —_—_ 
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Here was the King, like hounds ſometimes, at fault-- 
* Sire,” cry'd the humble Brewer, © give me leave 


*© Your facred Majeſty to undeceive : | 
« Grains, Sire, are never made from hops, but malt. 4 


& True, ſaid the cautious Monarch, with a ſinile; 
«© From malt, malt, malt—T meant malt all the while.” 


« Yes,” with the ſweeteſt bow, rejoin'd the Brewer, 


* An't pleaſe your Majeſty, you did, I'm ſure.” 
* Yes,” anſwer' d Majeſty, with quick reply, 


„did, ICs 3 LL I. 


1 


Now this was er in Warzen gz prchene we ry A. 
A very pretty knowledge of mankind: 
As Monarchs never muſt be in the rng 


; 


Twas really a bright thought i in WHITBREAD' E Hanger, 


To tell a little fib, or ſome ſuch thing, 4 
To ſave the finking credit of a King. el 


Some Brewers, in the rage of information, £7 I 

Proud to inſtruct the Rol n of a Nation, 5 
Had on the folly dwelt, to ſeem damn'd clever! ; 

Now, what had been the conſequence ? ? Too plain! | 


| 


ST; 13 1 La 


The man had cut his conſequence i in twain; ; 
The 1 had hated the wiſe ſoel for ever! 
Reader, 


4 
2 
1 
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Reader, whene'er thou doſt eſpy a noſe 


That bright with many a ruby glows, | 
| That noſe thou may'ſt pronounce, nay ſafely de 


Is nurs d on ſomething better than ſmall · beer: 


Thus when thou findeſt Kings in brewing wiſc, 
Or Nat'ral Hiſt ry holding lofty ſtation, 
Thou may'ſt conclude, with mary'hng eyes, 
Such Kings have had a goadly education. 


Now did the King admire the bell ſo fine, 

That daily aſks the draymen all to dine; 

On which the bell rung out, (how very proper! !) 
To ſhow it was a bell, and had Aa clapper. | 


| And now before their Sovereign's curious eye, 
| Parents and children , fine, fat, hopeful ſ prigs, | 
All mnuffling, ſquinting, grunting in their ſtye, 9 
Appear d the Brewer's tribe of handſome pigs: 
On which th' obſervant man, who fills a throne, 
Deelar'd the pigs were vaſtly like his own: 


On which the Brewer, ſwallow'd up in joys, | 
Tears and aſtoniſhment in both his eyes, - 


YT v0 


% + — 
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His ſoul brim full of ſentiments fo loyal, 
Exclaim'd, O heav'ns! and can my ſwine 
Be deem'd by Majeſty ſo fine! | | 

% Heav'ns! can my pigs compare, Sire, with pigs * 

To which the King aſſented with a nod: [royal!” 

On which the Brewer bow'd, NY Good _ | 

Then wink'd fignificant on Miss; 1 

Significant of wonder and of bliſs; 

Who, bridling in her chin divine, 

Croſs'd her fair hands, a dear old maid, 

And then her loweſt curt'ſy made 
For ſuch high honour done her father's ſwine. 


Now did ki Majeſty & gain ay 
To Miſter WI TBREAD, in his flying way, 
„ WHITBREAD, d' ye nick th' Exciſeman now and 
« then ? 
" He, WurrTazzap,whend'yethink to 8 trade | 
« He? what? Miſs WRT TRR RAb's ſtill a maid, a maid? 
What, what s the matter with the men? 


« D'yechunt?—he, hunt? No, no, you are too od — 
* You'll be Lord May'r—Lord May'r one day | 

Les, yes, F've heard fo—yes, yes, fo I'm told : 
*« Don't, don't the fine for Sheriff pay; 

# II 
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T prick you ev'ry year, man, I declare: 
« Yes, he pace yes—you ſhall be Lord 
| cc oy . | 


% WHITBREAD, d'ye keep a coach, or job one, pray? : 
& Job, job, that's cheapeſt; yes, that's beſt, that's beſt. 
4 You put your liv'ries on the draymen—he? _ 
« He, Wurrznzap? You have feather d well your 
« neſt. | 
« What, what's the price now, E, of all your ſtock? 
« But, WarTBREAD, what's 0 clock, Pray, what's 
6 0 'c6Þ 5 5 


Now . £69 inward hi; May'T be curtt 
If I know what to anſwer firſt ;” 

Then fearch'd his brains with ruminating eye: 
But e' er the Man of Malt an anſwer found, 
Quick on his heel, lo, MajzsrTy turn'd round, 
 Skipp'd off, and baulk'd the honour of reply; „ 


Kings in kantig ſhould be ftrong— 


From curioſity doth wiſdom flow: 1 
For tis a maxim I've adopted long, 
The more a man inquires, the more hell know. 1 


Reader, 
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Reader, Kidd ever ſee a water-ſpout 2 8 507 Hom IL 4 { 
Tis poſſible that thou wilt anſwer, < No.” Il + 
Well then! he makes a moſt infernal.rout; = = 
Sucks, like an elephant, the waves below, 5 8 
With huge proboſcis reaching from the ſky, . | 
As if he meant to drink the ocean dry: das dof. = - 
At length ſo full he can 't hold one drop. x more ; 
He burſts—down ruſh the waters with a rar i 
On ſome poor boat, or ſloop, or brig, or ſhip. 
And almoſt finks the wand're rer of the * 5 = 
Fhus have I ſeen a Monarch at reviews WS 7 
Suck from the tribe of officers the news, | 1 
Then bear in triumph off cach wondrous e | 
And ſouſe it on the Queen with Wa a Auer Fi 
2wlas 0326dw wont i 1l 
i I always would adviſe olks 10 1 PER 057] | 
il For, truly, queſtions are the keys of . : 
j Soldiers, who forage for the mind's digeſtions , 
| Cut figures at th Old Bailey, and at College; i. 
| Make Chancellors, Chief Juſtices, and Judges, | 
Een of the loweſt green-bag _ fre? a7 
The ſages ſay, "IM Tivo delights to 3 T : 
A Strange manſion! in the bottom of a well. 1 BY, 
ET | Queſiions 
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Queſtions are then the windlaſs and the rope 
That pull the grave old gentlewoman up : 
Damn jokes then, and unmannerly ſuggeſtions, 
= RefleQing upon Kings for aſking queſtions. | 


Now having well employ'd his royal lungs 

On nails, hoops, ſtaves, pumps, barrels, and their bungs, | 
The King and Co. ſat down to a collation | 

Of fleſh, and fiſh, and fowl, of ev'ry nation. s 
Dire was the clang of plates, of knife and fork, 
That merc'leſs fell like tomahawks to work, 
And featlefs ſealp'd the fowl, the fiſh, and cattle, 
Whilſt WHITBREAD, in the rear, beheld the battle. N 


The conqu'ring Monarch, ſtopping to take breath 7 
Amidſt the regiments of death, _ 
Now turn 'dto Warrnzzap with complacent r round, 

And, merry, thus addreſs'd the Man of Beer: 1 

* WarTBREaAD, is't true? I hear, I hear AL 
“ You're of an ancient family—renown'd--- 


»This alludes to che late Dr. Johnſon's laugh on a Great Perſo- 
nage, for a laudable curioſity in the Queen's library ſome years 


vor. II. D 
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« What? what? Fm told that you're a limb 
« Of Prx, “ the famous fellow Py: 
„What, Wurxanzan, is it true what 1 IP 
4 Son of a Round- head are you? ba? hea? he? 
„ Fm told that you ſend Bibles to your votes— 

A ſnuffling round-headed ſociety 

Fray rtbooks inſtead of caſh to. huy den c. 

1 Bunyans, and Practices of Picty: 

« Your Bedford, e with to 5 
4 Rather-ſee caſh——yes, yes — than books of pray r. 
„ Thirtieth of. Japuary, don't you ſced ? 
T Yes ves, You gat calſ's head, you * calf's bead 7 


Now avis Leders done on fleſh, fowl, "$i, 
Whole hoſts g erturn d and ſeiz 72 on 1 * ; 
The royal viſitors expreſs” r 

E turn to Houſe of Buckingham t their ir eyes: 


DAVYCY 201. ELIE (109 1131 9 
But Py tho-Mevanch; pole bs ut nom bu 
Aſk'd Miſter WNIiAEAD if bed bo a b. 
Unwilling in the liſt to be enrol dy: 
WITEREAD contemplated the Knights of Par, | 
Then to, his generous Soy/rqignimadeiadegs, 
And faid, . He was afraid he was roo . 


i. 1 here wot a miſtak&—P YM Was his wife's relation. 
: cc He 
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&« He thank'd, however, his moſt gracious kg 


For eee, to make bim ee a T1 HING.” 


But mM | a Gff rent resfon etwas, I fear! 
lt was not age that bade the Man of Beer 
The proffer'd honour of the Monarch ſhun: 
The tale of Marg'ret's knife, and royal fright, 
Had almoſt made him damn the name of Knight, 
A tale that farrow'd fuch a world o of fun. | 


He mock d the pray'r * t00 o by the King appointed, 


Eon by himfelf the Lord's Anointed: 


A foe to faft too, is he, let me tell ye; 

And, though a Preſbyterian, cannot think 
| | Heav'n (quarrelling with meat and drink) 
BF. 018 3 the n of a hungry belly 


| Now 1255 the table, with Cæſirean 1 
p reſe the Mogarch, with his laurell'd brow, 
When Miſter WRTTunEAB, waiting on his chair, 

338 muck thanks, nen and made a bow. 


| Ann NE BE 

| Who only held out a ſmall knife in a piece „ * 
amen to view, 

E 2 Miß 
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Miß W HzTBRBAD now ſo thick her * * 
Thick as her honour'd father's Kentiſh hops; 
Which hop-like curtſies were return'd by "e” 


That never hurt the royal knees and hips ; 


For hips and. knees of Queens are ſacred things, 

That only | bend on gala days 3 | 
Before the beſt of Kings 

When Odes of triumph ſound his — 


Now through a thund'ring peal of kind huzzas, 
Proeeeding ſome from * hir'd and «x-bir'd jaws, 
| The rarce-ſhowe TER PRONE to (tes 


1 p 
| "bs i 
„ « N 


ann to a playhouſe, or 8 
parliament, the Lox D CHAMBERLAIN provides ſome pounds - worth 


of Mon to huzza their beloved Monarch. At the Playhouſe about 


forty wide-mouthed felfows. are hired on the night of their Majeſ-- 
ties appearance, at two ſhillings and ſixpence per head, with the 
liberty of ſeeing the play gratis. Theſe STENTORs are placed in 


| different parts of the Theatre, who, immediately on the Royal 


entry into the Stage Box, ſet up their howl of loyalty ; to whom 
their Majeſties, with ſweeteſt ſmiles, acknowledge the obligation by 
a genteel bow, and an elegant curtſy. This congratulatory noiſe 
of the SrENroxs is looked on by many; particularly country ladies 


unnd gentlemen, as an infallible thermometer, e the 


* — of the national regard, 


"A E 7 . SES . - 4 K e * "R 
852 W 91 1 nn ni 15. 4 
ff 4 ©. ; 8 4 $4 5 14. FOE + : 37 of 7 1 1 „ / * * * * 1 * 
* 4 4 1 0 ” - 
- 1 = ' ". "= q . of ? W * . 721 2 1 1 a 
* Ke py ene { „ + TILT FLEE 26 O93 JH4 2734 V IS7E. 
8 n 10 E 1 ˙ , WE A. * oy AF . * L 2 ; - 
0 = +4 4 
, N C2 . . 
2 - 
* w 5 


A CELEBRATED LAUREAT. 53 

| Whilt WrrTBREAD and his daughter fair 

Survey'd all Chiſwell-ftreet with loſty air; 1 
For, lo, they _ themſelves ſome fix feet bigher 1 


Such, .THoMaAs, 1s W way to write! t crane Uh 


Thus ſhould'ſt thou Birth-day Songs :ndite Wat 5 2 
Then flick to earth; and leave the lofty ſky: 1A 0 
No more of ti tum tum, and ti tum ti. e d 


Thus mould an honeſt Laurcat write of Kinge=, 

Not praiſe them for j imaginary things: nici ud yd - 

T own I cannot make my ſtubborn rhyme | 0 : 

Call ev'ry King a character ſublime; _ ws bak 

For ConsctgxcE will not ſuffer me to andes:.: 

| So very widely from the paths of Canpovs. 

I know full well ſome Kings are to be ſeen, nr 

To whom my verſe ſo bold would give the ſpleen, 

Should that bold verſe declare they wanted brains. 

I won't ſay that they never brain poſſeſs'd— 

They may have been with ſuch a preſent bleſs d, 
And therefore fancy that ſome Jil remains; 


"BK | For 
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For ev'ry wdll-experienc' d ſurgeon knows 
That men who with their legs have parted, 
Swear they have felt a pain in all their toes, 
And often at the twinges ſtarted z HH 
Then ſtar d upon their oaken ſtumps, in vain ! 
in the toes were all come back again. 


F 


If men then, who their abſent toes have moura'd, 
Can fancy thoſe ſame toes at times return a, ” 
80 Kings, in matters of intelligences, 

May fancy they have ſtumbled on their fenfes, 


Yes, Ton- mine is the way of writing Ode 
Why lifteſt thou thy pious eyes to God ? 
Strange diſappointment in thy looks Tread; 
And now I hear thee in proud triumph cry, 
& Is this an action, Prrkn, this a deed 5 
0 To raiſe a Monarch to the ſky? ox 
6 Tubs, porter, pumps, vats, all the Wurrazzan 
* throng, © 


2 Rare things to  Bgure in the Mos” > ber. . 


% 


Troyas, J here proteſt 1 hell ho quarrels © 43 
On Kings and Brewers, porter, pumps, and barrels— 


F— | Far 
a | 
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Far from the dove-like PzTER be ſuch ftrife ! 
But this J tell thee, Trowas, for a fact 
Thy Cæſar never did an act 
| More wiſe, more glorious in his life, 


Now God bi all pd Kings, 
Whether at Windſor, Buckingham, or Kew-houſe ; 

And may they never do more fooliſh things 3 
Than viſiting Sa WrrTBREAD and his brewhouſe! 


ET 


BROTHER PETER 
BROTHER TOM 


AN 


EXPOSTULATORY EPISTLE, 
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CONTENTS, 


PzTEr ftaringly expoſtulateth with THOMAS on his unprecedented 
ſilence on the royal perfections in his laſt New-Year's Ode— 
Giveth T Hos a jobationInſtructeth TRHoMAs in his trade 
Talketh of heralds, moles, field- mice, and GENERAL CARPEN= 
 +Ex—Telleth a ſtrange ſtory of the General Commendeth Ma- 
jeſty, and laudeth his love of money, with delicious fimiles— 
Pa rER informeth THeNHAS how he might have praiſed Majeſty 
for piety and economy—PETER's great knowledge of Nature— 
He talketh of her different manufacture PE TER praiſeth the 
royal Proclamation for leaving off fin, and reforming fiddling 
cqurtiers and others—Miſtreſs WALsIx HAM not able to fin on 
a Sunday—nor my Lady Youn6—nor my Lox p or ExETER— 
nor my Lord BxUDENELL —whoſe excellence in attending on 
the Rump Royal, ParER highly extolleth—nor the Welſh King 
WAaTKYN, Whoſe poor violoncello PsTER piticth—nor my Lord 
of SALISBURY—PETER intimateth an intended reform among 
cats and dogs, pigeons, wrens, ſparrows, and poultry—Love be- 
tween the aforeſaid animals to be ſeverely puniſhed, if made on 
the Lord's day Monday the moſt decent day—Sir Joan Dick 
giveth up Sunday concerts for godlineſs—Sir Jonx's ſtar his 
hobby-horſe—Lords Hur DEN and CHoLMONDELEY reproved 
for profaning the Sabbath by a full orcheſtra, while the King 
enjoyeth only wind inſtruments— PETER relateth a fad tale of 
German Musicians, and concludeth with a pathetic ſimile of 
a woodcock—PETER returneth from digrefſion to THOMASsS— PE- 
TER aſketh ſhrewd queſtions of THomas—Telleth a delectable 
little tory of the King and ſcratch wigs—Declareth love for Ma- 
jeſty—Praiſeth the partnerſhip- PETER denieth all odium to- 
wards his Sovereign, for a jealouſy of the Prince or WALEs, 
for his rage for HAN DEL, and enthuſiaſm for Mr. Wzsr—Pe- 
TER gives two ſimiles— PETER telleth a tale PETER till infiſt- 
eth on love for Majeſty Inſtanceth royal magnanimity ending 
with curiofity and national advantage — PErEx ſheweth the 
King's fuperiority to the Prince in the article of books—The 
royal wardrobe's ſuperiority to the ſhops in Monmouth Street— 
PETER expreſſcth more love far Majeſty—A tale—PE TEA 

maketh 


maketh a marvellous diſcovery of the cauſe of Trowas's filence 
in the article of royal flattery His Majeſty too much dedaubed— 
The King ſhutteth up Tyomas's mouth PETER telleth Tho- 

Mas how he ſhould have managed—Pz TER deſcribeth.a devil— 
Inquireth for Modeſty—Findeth her—Giyeth a lovely picture of 
Miiſs Morning And her loyal ſpeech to PT EM- PETER cannot 
_  exifi nor ſubſſt without Kings—PETER citeth the world's opinion 
of him—PE TER finely anſwereth it—PzTzz ſeemeth glad—He 
_ aſketh a fly queſtion about Cartoons Px TER telleth an uncom- 
mon ſtory—PE TER continueth talking about Cartoons—Feareth 
that they are in jeopardy PR ER concludeth with ſublime files 
of- trout, eels, whales, goats, Yb and good advice to To- 
MAB. | 
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'SLIFE! Thomas, what hath fwallow'd all the praiſe? 
Of royal virtues not the ſlighteſt mention 

Strung, like mock pearl, ſo lately on thy lays 
Tell me, a bankrupt, Tow, is thy invention ? 


How couldſt thou ſo thy PaTRoN's fame forget, 

As not to pay, of praiſe, the annual debt? 
WurTExEaD and CInRER, all the Laureat throng, 

To Fauz's fair Temple, twice a year, preſented 

Some royal virtues, real or invented, 

In all the grave ſublimity of ſong, 


j 
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Heralds ſo kind, for many a chance-born Wienr, 
Creeping from cellars, juſt like ſnails from earth, 

Or moles, or field-mice, ftealing into light, 
Forge Arms, to prove a loftineſs of birth 


Tracing of each ambitious Sir and Madam 


The branches to the very trunk of AbAxx. 


Then why not thou, the herald, Toxr, of rhyme, 
Still bid thy Royal Maſter ſoar ſublime ? 
Bards ſhine in fiction: then how flight a thing 


T o make a coat of merit for a King! 


ra C447 6549 


*, =, General Canyax7ER had been a theme 


For furniſhing : a pretty lyric. dream; ; 


Once a monopoliſt of nod and mail 1 
Of broken ſentences and queſtions rare, 
Of ſnipſnap whiſpers ſweet, and grin, and flare, 
For which thy Musk would travel many a mile. 
But lo! the General, for a crying 1 
Loſt broken ſentences, and nod, and grin, _ 
And ſtare and ſnipſnap of the beſt of Kings; | 
The fin, the crying ſin, of rambling 


Where Oſnaburgh's good Biſhop, gambling, 


erer ſome few golden feathers from his wings 4 


Which 


Www Wd Tf aft 
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which made th' unlucky General run and droun 
Such were the horrors of the royal frown! - 
For lo! His Mx moſt roundly ſwore 
He'd nod to General CaxrENTAR no more. 


Oh! glorious love of all- -commanding money! 
Dear to ſome Monarchs, as to Bruin, honey; = 
Dear as to gamblers, pigeons fit to pluck; 
Or ſhow'rs to hackney-coachmen or a duck ! 


| Trowas, thy lyrics might have prais'd the King 
For making ſinners mind the Sabbath day, 

Bidding the idle ſons of pipe and ſtring, _— 

Inſtead of ſcraping jigs, fing pſalms and pray ; 

Thus piouſly (againſt their inclination) 

Dragooning ſouls unto ſalvation. 


The Monarcn gave up Miſter Joan BATE, 

With that ſweet nightingale his lovely mare; 
Who, with the organ and oxx fiddle, 

Made up a concert every Sunday night: 

Thus yielding Mags TIESs ſupreme delight, | 

Who reliſh cheapneſs een in tweedle tweedle: 


For 


| 

} 

J 

| 

| 
ö 

= 

} 
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For Nature formeth oft a kind 11 

Of money- loving, ſcraping, ſave-all mind, 
That happy glorieth in the nat'ral thought 


* 


Of getting every thing for nought t n 


From Delhi's diamonds to a Briſtol ſtone ; 
From royal eagles to a ſqualling parrot ; 
From bulls of Baſan to a marrow-bone; 
From rich ananas to a mawkith carrot: 
And getting things for nought, we all muſt ſay, 
If not the nobleſt, is the cheapæſt way. 


And often Narunk manufactures 22 
That thinks it never hath enough; 
Hoarding up treaſure never once enjoying 
Such is the compoſition of ſome ſouls! 
Like jackdaws all their cunning art employing, 
In hiding knives, and forks, and ſpoons in holes. 
Lo! bythe pious Moxazcn's Proclamation} 4 
The courtier Amateurs of this fair nation 
On Sundays con their Bibles—make no riot— 
The ſtubborn UxsRipce, muſic-loving Lord, 
| Pays dumb obedience to the royal word, 
And bids the inſtruments lie quiet. 
a l ”"m Sweet 


hy MS 
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« 
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| Sweet Miftreſs WaLsNGHAM | is forc'd to pray, 

And turn her eyes up, much againſt her will; th 

SANDWICH ſings pſalms too, in his pious way; 394 
And Lady Youns forbears the tuneful trill: 

And very politic is Lady Young : Af 

A huſband muſt not ſuffer for a ſong. 


The gentle Exkrx his treat gave up, 
So us d upon the ſweet repaſt to ſup; 
As eager for his Sunday's quaver diſh, 
As cats and rav nous Aldermen for fin. 


Lord Wen too, a Sd with lofty noſe, 
Bringing to mind a verſe the world well knows; TY 
Againſt ſublimity that rather war; 
| Which in an almanack all eyes may ſee: 

Gon gave to man an upright form, that the | 1 
* S e | "re 900 6 


I fay this I EY Abbes the knack, 5 
Behind His Sacred Majeſty's great back, 
| Of placing for his latter end a chair | 
| Better than any Lord (fo ſays Fan's bar, 156 
That ever waited on the royal rump, ts ock 3a 
So ſwift his motions, and ſo ſweet r ci 107% 
Vork. II. F Who, 
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Who, if His Majeſty but cough or mn, 
Trembles for fear the King ſhould kick s - 
Drops, with concern, his jaw with horror © 
orſmiles : God bleſs you, Six x. hene er he ſneczes; 
This Lox, I ſay, uprais d his convert chin, 

And curs'd the concert for a crying ſin. 


King Warxrx, from the land of leeks and cheeſe, 
With ſighs, forbore his baſs to ſeize; _ 
With huge concern he dropp'd his Sunday airs, 

The baſs, indeed, Te Deum ſung, 

e he! PO g 
And really Cay nütwul ce e 

Poor, inoffenſrve baſs ! tines tio oi 
For when King Warxxx ferubbeth SY 
The inſtrument, like one upom the rack, 
Sendeth forth horrid, Inquiſition groans! 
Enough to bee gy neg mm _ 


2 


Thus though in cancer 8 
| Battled with Miſtreſs Wau ee, 17 757 
Yet both agreed to liſt their palm ss. 

Not in hoſtilities, but finging 1 : 
_ des; 
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Sar 'SBURY was alſo order'd to reform, | 
Who, with my Lady, thought it vaſtly odd, 
Thus to be forc'd, like ſailors in a ſtorm, 15 
| Againiſt their wills to pray S... 


Thus did the royal mandate, through the town, 
Knock neatly all the Sunday concerts down! 
Great act! ere long 'twill be a fin and ſhame 

For cats to warble out an am'rous flame! 

Dogs ſhall be whipp'd for making love on Sunday, 
Who! very well may put it off to Monday. 


Nay, more the royal piety to prove, 
And aid the pureft of all pure roligions, 

To Bridewell ſhall be ſent all coving pigeons, 
And cocks and hens be laſh'd for making love: 
Sparrows and wrens be ſhot from barns and houſes, 

For being barely civil to their ſpouſts. | 


Poor Sir Jour Diek was, lamb-like, heard to Bleat | 
At loſing ſuch a Sunday's treat- 112700 
Sir Jonx, the happy owner of a far 
Which radiant Hononr' on ſurtbuts ho ſtitches: 
Lamenting faſhion doth not fetch ſo far 


As fowitg them on waiſteoats and on hreeches; 
E : F 2 Which 
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Which thus would pour a blaze of filver day, 
And make the Knight a perfect milky yy: 


Yet eee Coo LY, thoſe finful ſhavers, 
Rebellious, riot in their Sabbath quavers ; 


Thus flying in the face of our EAT Kin, 
Profane God's reſting day with wind and ſtring; 
Whilſt on the Terrace, midſt his German band, 
On Sunday evenings Gon is pleas d to ; 
Contented with a ſimple tune alone, 4 
66 God ſave great George our King,“ or Bobbing J oan; 


Whilſt Cuxk uns, leaning from their ſtarry height, 
Wink at each other, and enjoy the ſight: 
And Sa rAx, from a lurking hole, 
Fond of a ſeeming-godly ſoul, 
His eyes and ears ſcarce able to believe 
Laughs. in his ovens | | 


— . > — 
- — — 2 —— — " 
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Stay, Muſe the OT of the German un . 
Bringeth a tale oppreſſive to my hand. 
Relating to a tribe of German boys, mol 5 
Whoſe horrid ſort unc made Ps noiſe: 
Sent for to take of - Engliſhmen the places, doomed 
Who, gall d by ſuch hard treatment, made-wry faces. 
4 1} | 1 Sent 


AA . => au} 8 -þ1/ 
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Sent for they were, to feed in fields of clover, = 
Jo feaſt upon the Coldfiream regiment's fat: 

Swift with their empty ſtomachs they flew over, 

And wider than a Kevenhuller hat, 

But ah! their knives no veal nor mutton carv'd ! 

| To feaſts they went indeed, but went and ard dl? 

Their Maſters, raptur'd with the tuneful treat, 

Forgot muſicians, like themſelves, could eat. 

Thus the poor woodeock leaves his frozen ſhores, 

| Wen tyrant Winter midſt his tempeſts roars? 

Invited by our milder ſky, he'roves 3 

| Views the pure ſtreams with joy, and ſhelt'ring groves, ' 

And in one hour, oh! fad reverſe of fate! 

Is ſhot, and ſmokes upon a N 5 Abet 


5 
* ** 


Thus ending a ſweet nd ſtrain, 

I turn, dear Txowas, to thy Ode again. 

What ee a dim to balk 5 Makier' > gums ! 1! | | 
th pudding, and forget the plums ! : | 

Mercy upon us! what a cook art thou! | 

| Dry een already! — what a ſad milch cow !— 8 12 


1 Who bay ft, at firſt, of fame ſuch flowing pails!— 


Say, Trowas, what thy Iyric 1 udder ails? 


none | 6% SVs — 


1811 | F 3 Since 
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Since truth belongs not to the laureat trade, 5 


Tis ſtrapge, tis paſſing * WR not t flat 


ters. 
Speak—in light Wer were a Sa kts: 2 
Or was thy pipe of ſack half fill'd with water . 
Or haſt thou, Tow, heen cheated of thy dues? 
Or hath a u o e touch d thy Muſe: ? 


Thou ight' a 5 wry for rr of wa 
Diſplay'd not long ago among the Cooxs : 
Searching the kitehen with ſagacious looks; 

Wigs, ehriſten B fires on mew . he = 


To find a wig on a cook's bead EY 
Juſt like the wig that grac'd as own, | 

Was verily a ſight too dread lr... - nit 
Enough to turn a King to. ſane, —_ 


on which, in language of his very beft, 8 


His Majeſty his royal ire expreſsd. 


« How, how ! what! ! Cooke wear r ſcratches bg like 


1 1 


66 me! (Hh i 


« Strange ! ſirange ! EY yes, 1 ſee, 12 1e ; 


« Fine ſellows to wear ſeratches! yes, no doubt 
« T'Il have No more---no more, when mine's wornout-- 


3 ; © Ly He? 


F „„ MT 


— 


. 
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* He? pretty pretty 1 pretty too it looks | 
Jo ſee my ſcratches upon Cooks!” ?: 
And lo! as he had threaten'd all ſo big, 
As ſoon as ever he'2oore out the wig, = 
| He with a pig- tail deign'd his head to match! 
| Nor n more e v with a scnaren 1 * 


Tuouas, I fee my fong thy feelings Si 
Thou think'ſt Tm joking ; that the King's my hate. 


The world may call me liar, but ſincerely | 

I love him—for a partner, love him dear] ly; | 
Whilſt his great x name is on the ferne, I'm dure : 
| My credit with the Public is ſecure. | — 


Ves, beef ſhall grace my ſpit, and ale ſhall flow | 
As long as it continues Geogss and Co.; ; + 

| That is to ſay, in plainer metre, 
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Yet, as ſome little money I have made, 
I've thonghts of turning * and quitting trade: 
F requ 9 


And 


And in ſix months, or ſo, wry 3 
For all I know, 15 e we n oh 
The partnerſhip may | be diſſolv'd. 


Whate'er thow think't—howe er the has may carp, 
 Tromas, I'm far from hating. our good King; 
Yes, yes, or may I thrum no more my har, 
As David ſwore, who touch'd ſo well the ſtring— 
No, Tow z. the idol of thy ſweet devotion 
Excites, not HATE, fee, elſe th emotion. tz 


To write a book on the Sublime, I own, 
Were I a bookſeller, I would not hire him; 

Yet, ſhould I hate the man who fills a throne, 11 | > 
Becauſe, forſooth, 1 can't admire him * 


Hate him, becauſe, ambitious of a name, | 
He thinks to rival een the PRINCE i in fame 2 
A Prince of Sen in the arts ſo chaſte! = 8 


** 
5 7 i 
# ; 3 > & 


A giant to him in the world of taſte; | 
Who from an envious cloud one day ſhall ſpring, 
And prove that di gnity bn _ a Kin "nd 


Who, weben is Fortune fix'd on Britain's 3 
Wherever merit, humble plant, is ſhown, AT. . Bia! 
o | „5 
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Will ſhed arguad. that plant a wfring ray; 


131 


Whoſe hand ſhall ſtretch through poverty's pale 4 


For drooping Gzy1us, ſinking to the tomb, 
And lead the bluſhing firanger into day. 


Who ſcorns (like fome) to chroaidle a ſhilling, . x1 


Once in a twelvemonth to a, beggar giv'n; 


By ſuch mean charity (Lord help em) willing 


To go as cheap as poſſible to Heavy n? 


Hate him, becauſe, untir'd, the Monarch pores 


On Hanver's manuſcript old ſcores, 


And chemes ſucceſsful daily hatches, | 


For ſaving notes o'erwhelm'd-with ſcratches ; 


Recovering from the blotted leaves 


Huge cart-horſe,minims, dromedary breves ; 


Thus ſaving damned bars from juſt damnation, _ 


By way of bright'ning Handel's reputation ? 


Who, charm'd with. ey'ry crotchet Handel wrote, 
Heav'd into Tor's NAM STREET each heavy note; 


And ſorcing on the houſe the tuneleſs lumber, 
Prove half to doors, the other half to ſlumber ? 3 


. 
4 * „ 


8 þ 
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Hate him, beeaufe the brazen works of Weir, * 
His eye (in wonder loft) unſated views? 

Becauſe his wills, with taſteleſs trumpery Geet; 5 
Robs a poor * of its dues? | 4 


Hate him, becauſe he . „il 

But in the company of Weſt? 
Berauſe of modern works he makes a jeſt; 
Except the works of Mifles wet? 


Who by the public, ſain would have careſt 
The works alone of Miſter Weſt! 

Who thinks, of paifiting, truth and taſte; the e, 

None but the wondrous n Miſter 8120 1 


Who mocketh poor. Sir Tonk Abt bear _ 
And never ſuffers Wtu&08's on ee near NES” 


4 3434 þ ? SE 


Nor, Gams ROUGH, thy itt 40 and bebe, 
In rural ſcenes fo ſweet, amidſt their j joys, 5 
With ſuch ſimplicity as makes us fart, 

Forgetting * tis the work of — 

Which wonder and which care of Miſter Wrsr 


6 a ſimile be well expreſt— 


A SIMILE. 
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THUS , + I ſeen a child with ailing face, | ne 
A little daiſy in the garden place, ST pa 


: C.J 
1414 1 


And ſtrut in triumph round its fay'rite N r: 
Gaze on the leaves with infant admiration, 
Thinking the flow'r the fineſt in the nation, 

Then pay a viſit to it ev'ry hour: 5 = 
Lugging the wat'ring pot about, 5 : 

_ Which Jonx the gard'ner was oblig'd to fill; © | 
The child, ſo pleas d, would Pour tlie water out, on 

Jo ſhow its marvellous gard fing g feilt; Mn 5 
Then ſtaring round, all wild for praiſes panting, oy 
Tell all the wortd it was its own Geet e 

And boaſt away, too happy elt, ne 

How that it found the daily all, itſelf) ! 


* 7 » 
1 
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Thus have I ſeen a fond old hen 

| With one poor miſerab] e chick, i 453 54 , Cir) A 
| - Buſtling about u farmer's yards! 
Now on the dunghilk Iabouring hard, 


** — thin and tien 


Flute t'ring 
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Flutt'ring her feathers---making ſuch a noiſe ! 
Cackling aloud ſuch quantities of joys, 

As if this chick, to which her egg gave birth, 5 
Was born to deal prodigious knocks, 
To ſhine the Broughton of game cocks, 

And kill the fowts of all the carth ?' 


 FFEN with his painter let the King "M 115 F ale 
Egad! eat, drink, and ſleep, with avian Wes: 7 
Only let me, excus d from ſuch a gueſt, -, || 
Not cat, and drink of and ſleep with Miſter 8 
And as he will not pleaſe my taſte no neyer---, 
Let me not give him to the world as clever: 
A better conſcience i in my. boſom lies, 1 
Than imitate the fellow and 7p flies. a ved; eri 


- 


7 
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34 150 £3 # Þ4 4 i; * » - 7 £30) 8D. 


A GROUP of opens table ſat, 2004 20 J. 
With punch that much regales the thirſty: ſoul: 1d 
Flies ſoon the party join d, and join d the chat,.o 


Humming, amian nd be mantling bowl. 
e & At 
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At length thoſe flies got drunk, and, for their fin, ' 
Some hundreds loſt their legs, and tumbled in; 
And ſprawling midſt the gulph proſound, 
Like Pharaoh and his daring hoſt, were'drown'd ! 


Wanting to drink---one of the men 
Dipp'd from the bowl the drunken hoſt, 
And drank---then taking care that none were © lol, 

He put in ev'ry mother's ſon * "Po 


Up 8 8 11 
Taking it very much amiſs- 
Swearing, and in the attitude to ſinite: 
* Lord!” cry d the man, with ENTS _ 
Though I don't like to ſwallow flies, 
4] did nat know but others might,” ' oO, 


WHO ſays I hate the King, proclaims a Tie; 1 


Een now a royal virtue ſtrikes my eye! 
To prove th' aſſertion, let me juſt relate % 5 
The 8 8 ſubwiſſion to the will of Fare, 1 


r 1 
ig 13 
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Whene'er in hunts the Monarch is thrown out, E 
As in his politics---a common thing! 11 

With ſearching eyes he ſtares at firſt about, 1 
Then faces the misfortune like a King! © | . 


Hearing no news of nimble Miſter STac, 
He fits like Partxxck grinning on his nag | 
Now, wiſdom-fraught, his curious eyeballs ken % 
The little hovels that around him rife : 
To theſe he trots---of hogs ſurveys the ſtyes, = - 
And nicely numbers every cock and hen.. 5 


Then aſks the 3 8 wie or SARI 8 maid, 
Haw. many eggs the fowls have laid ! 

What's in the oven - in the pot---the erock; 
Whether twill rain or no, and what's clock | 
Thus from poor hovels gleaning. information, 

To ſerve as future treaſure-ſar the nation ! 


There, terrier-like, till pages ; find him out, 
He pokes his moſt ſagacious noſe about, | not EE 
And ſeems in Paradiſe---like that ſo fam'd; or 
Looking like Avant too, and Evx ſo fair; wn 4 2 \ 
Sweet fimpletons! who, though fo very bare, 
Were (fays the Bible) not amd. 


— 
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No man binds books ſo well as GzorGs 125 Tune. 
By thirſt of leather glory ſpurr'd, 

At bookbinders he oft is ſeen to laugh 

And wondrous is the King in ſeep or calf} - + 


But ſee! the Parner upon ſach labous looks 

| Faſtidious down, and only readeth books !--- 
Here by the Sire the Son is much ſurpaſt; 

| Which Faxz ſhould publiſh on her loudeſt 54%! 


The Ko beats Monmouth- Street in caſt- off riches; I 
That is, in coats, and waiſtcoats, and in breeches ; ; 
Which, draughted once a year for foreign ſtations, 
Make fine recruits to ſerve ſome near relations. 


But lo! 8 Pa mon, ſhame on him never dreams 

Ol pretty Jewiſh, economic ſchemes! 1 
80 very proud, (I'm griev'd, O Tom, to tell it) 
He'd rather give a coat . than n it! 


Fair juſtice to the Monarch ** n 
Prodigious ſcience in a calf or cow ; ; 
And wiſdom in the article of ſwine! 
What moſt unuſual knowledge for a King! 
Becauſe pig wiſdom is a thing 
in which no Sov'R EINS e er were known to ſhine, | 


wo 
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Yet who will think I am not telling fibs ? 
The Pzixce,whoBritain's throne in time ſhall grace, 
Ne'er finger d, at a fair, a bullock's ribs, _ 
Nor ever ogled a pig's face ! | 
O dire diſgrace ! O let it not be known 
That thus a father hath excell'd a ſon ! 


Truth bids me own that E can bring 
A dozen who ddmirethe King; 

And ſhould he dream of ſetting off for Haxovz 1 
As once he ſaid he would, to ſpite Cranes Fox; 
| Draw. all his little money from the ſtocks, . 

Shut ſhop, and carry ev ry pot and pan over; 


? 


I think---indeed I'm: ſure I know, 

That dozen would not let him go; 0 
But in the ſtruggle ſpend their vital 8 
And hug their idol, probably to death; 
As happen'd to a Romiſh Prieſt---a tale : 
That, whilſt I tell it, almoſt turns me pale. 
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A TA L E. 


© x PARSON in the I dan of Rox, 5 

Some years ago how many, I don't ſay— 
Handled fo well his heav'nly broom, 

He bruſh'd, like cobwebs, ſins away. 


S Brighien'd the black horizon of his pariſh 3 
Gave to the Px INCE OP DazKNEss ſuch hard blows, 
That SATAN was afraid to poke his noſe, 

Amid the flock of this fame prieft, ſo warriſh. 

1 
| To teach folks how to in the paths of _ N 
And prove an overmatch for Miſter DRvIL, | 

Was conſtantly this pious Prieſt s endeavour N 

And, as Ive ſaid before, the man was cleuer. 
Redl. hot was all his zealand Fax declares, | 

He gallop'd like a hunter o'er his pray'rs ; 

For ever Lifting to the clouds his ma * nον 
Petitions on petitions he let ff, 
Whith nothing but a ae # 

In ſhort, the Saints were to 6 ' EE 

* . G With 
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With ſhoulders, arms, and hands, this Prieſt devout, 
So well his evolutions did perform ; 

His pray'rs, thoſe holy ſmall-ſhot, flew about 
So . dit ſeem d _ taking Roy by florm ! 


Without one atom of reflection, , 5 
No candidate at an election 

Did ever labour more, and fume, and Ruit, 
To make a fellow change his coat, 

And bleſs him with the caſting vote, 
Than this dear man to get in Heav'n a ſeat 
For ſouls of children, women, , and of men: nas P ; 

No matter which the ſpecies—cock or hen! 


Thus did he not like that vile Jeſuit think | 
Who makes us all with horror ſhrink ; 
A knave bigh meritin g Hell's hotteſt coals; 
Who wrote a Thocking book, 'to prove 
That Omen, charming r form 4. for _ 
"avs wes no S R 


7 : \* 387; 


Monſter ! d think that Wonen ads Gul! Þ: 
Ha ! haſt thou not a ſoul; thou peerleſs n 
Who bidſt my rural hours with rapture roll? 
Whole beauties charm — mo 
iN — . * 


Fr Nay, e'en St. PETER ſaid, to whom are giv'n 
W The keys for letting people into Heav'n, 
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Yes, CynTara, and for ſouls like thine, 
Fate into being drew yon ſtarry ſphere ; 

Then kindly ſent thy form divine, : 
To ſhow what wondrous bliſs inhabits there "q | 


In ſhort, no drayhorts ever EE ſo hard, 

From vaults, to drag up hogſhead, tun, or pipe, 
As this good Prieſt, to drag, for ſmall reward, 

The ſouls of ſinners from the Devil's gripe. 


Pleas'd were the higheſt angels to expreſs 
Their wonder at his fine addreſs ; | 
And pow'r againſt the Fixx who makes ſuch ſtrife : : 


He never got more halfpence in his life. 
1174 arr: T9 1 « TOTS 


| "Twas added that my nameſake did declare, 

| (Peter, the porter of Heav'n gate, ſo truſty;) 
That, till this Prieſt appear'd, ſouls were ſo rare, 

His bunch of keys was OO ruſty. | 


Did. Guvrr.emaN of fortune da : I | 
And leaye the church a good round. ſum; . 
Lo! in the twinkling of an eye, 


13 The. Farſon frank'd their ſouls to a | 
G 2 = A lette 


= ' prorffin PETER 
A letter to the PORT ER, or a word, 
Inſur'd adthittance to the LORD. 
Nor ſtopp'd thoſe fouls an inſtant bn the road, 
Jo take a 0 before they entef'd in; 
For, had they got the plague, twas ſaid that Gog 
Had let them enter without quarantine 


= 


Well then ! 1 this Parſon was fo much admir'd, 
So ſought, fo courted, fo defird, 

Thonſands with putrid ſouls, like putrid meat, 
Came for his holy pickle, to be WON 


7 jult as wie ſee old hag, with i jaws & carrion 7 
Eater the ſhop of Miſter WaRRExNJ; 


Who diſappoints that highwayman call'd Tua, 4 
(Noted for robbing Ladies of their prime,) 


By giving Sxrr-rtvx's pale, wither'd' mien, 
The blooming roſes of SIX TAX. 


Such vaſt impreſſions did his ſermons make, 
He always kept. his flock awake— 


In ſunmer too—hear, Patſons, this range 1 225 


Je who 4 often 47825 to e 2 
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A neighbouring town, into whoſe people's ſouls, 
Six, like a rat, had cat large holes, 111 
Begg d him to be their tinker their hole: ſtopper 
For, gentle reader, ſin of ſuch a ſort is, 
It ſouls eorrodeth juſt as agu fortis 
Corrodeth iron, bra i, or copper. 


They told him they would give him better P 

= If he'd agree to change his quarter; 
Proteſting, when his ſoul ſhould leave its clay, 

To rank his bones I thoſe of SaiwfTs 1 8 | 


TYRS, 


This was NE bribe, all Papiſts know | | © 

But ftop—his pariſh would not let him go: 
Then ſurly did the other pariſh look, _ 

And . to have 1. man by hook or e ; 
80 ſeiz d * like a ee ee 
W The prieſt's pariſhioners, who lov'd him oa hol 
Rather than to another church belong, 05 
Swore they would ſooner ſee him lodg d in Hel 

So violent was their objeRtion ! | _ 'T 

| 0 very frong tg, their alſ@in A 
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The LaprEs, too, united in the ſtrife; © 
Proteſting that they © loy'd him as their life, 
« So ſweetly he would look when down to m—_ 
« So happy in a ſermon choice! ie 7 
& And then he had of nightingales the voice— 
« And holy water gave with ſuch an air! 


&« Lord ! loſe fo fine a man !—ſo great a treaſure! 
« Yielding ſuch quantities of heavenly pleaſure ! 


6 Forgiving fins ſo free, too, at confeſſion, 
«© However carnal the tranſgreſſion, 
& In ſuch a charming, love-condemning ftrain !— 
« He really ſeem'd to ſay, Go ſin again; 
« HELL ſhall not throw, my angels, on your ſouls 
« So ſweet, a fingle ſhovelful of coals. 
Now in the fire was all the fat: 
Juſt as two bull-dogs pull a cat, ' 
Both pariſhes with furious zeal contended— 
So heartily the holy man was hugg'd, 


So much from place to place his limbs were lane d, | 


That very fatally the battle ended! 
In ſhort, by hugging, lugging, and kind ſqueezes, 
The man of God was pull'd in fifty pieces! 
Es This 


oY 3 Lands 8 
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This work RO "the bones were Wa ght for 
ſtoutly; di. 
And ſo the fray bestiamell moſt e 
Lo, with an arm, away one raſcal fled; 
This with a leg, and that the head 
Off with the foot another goes 
| Another ſcizes lin, _ gets the toes. 
_ Nay, ſome, 4 10470 16 intent to crib, 
F ought juſt like maſtiffs for a rib; 
Nay more, (for truth, to tell the whole, oblige)” 1 
A dozen battled for his os corcygis 1* ONO 
167 od}: 12:2 
Heav'n, that” ſees all ks + the dire diſpute, * 
In which each pariſh acted like a brutem _ 
I ben bade the dead man as a Saint Ss ſought ; ; | 
Still, to reward him more, his bones enriches 
With pow'r o'er evils,” rheumatiſms, and itches, 
However dreadful,” and wherever caught: 
Thus, by the grace of Him who rags 
His very toe-nail . perſorm a wonder. 


»The tip of the rump. 


* „ 
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THUS might our Monarch, by this dozen men, 

Be hugg'd !—and then! and then] and then! and then 
Then what? why, then, this diveful ill muſt ſpring: 
I a good ſubject loſe, and thou a Ene . 


No, Tom ! no more to rike u us 7 op amaze, 
Tur courtly tropes of adulation blaze: 8 

A ſetting ſun art thou, ſo mild thy beam 
Thou (like old Ockax 5 heaving wave no more, 
That lifts a ſhip and fly with equal roar) | 

Pour' | from thy lyric pipe a ſober ſtream. 


No more we hear the gale of Fame | 
Wild Maſt'ring with thy MusrzR's name : 
No more ideal virtues ride fablime, | 
(Like feathers a on the 1 of "hyde 


But lobe wy Py was the ROYAL WILL 

To bid the tempeſt of his praiſe be ſtill; 
No more to let his virtues make a rout, 
Blown by thy blaſts like paper kites about, 


Indeed thy Sov'reign, in thy verſe & fine, 

Might juſtly have exclaim'd at many a line, 

EIn peacock's feathers, lo, this knave arrays me.” 
i | "$2 And 


aA A. . 
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And like a King of France of whom I've read,” 
Our gracious Soy reign. alſo might have ſnid. 
= "Wat __ I done that he ſhould * me? 


1 With wie» —— 1 — _ IP or Sowe, 


We 
EP 


1 


Trundling thy yric wheelbarrow, along, 

Amidſt Sr. James's gapers to unload 

The motley maſs of pompous ode; 

And wiſh'd the ſack, for verſe the annual prize, 8 
f | To poets of leſs renown—- :; _.. .-- 150 
Jo poor * Wits, Mason, who in N "Fg 

| To ſtrut beneath the LAUREAT' s leaden IM 1. 


Warn in the praiſe, thou might ſt have been, 
Of thy great King and his great Queen; * 
But not fo diabolically hot— © 0 | 

A downright devil, or a pepper-pot. 


By dev'l, (without thy being born a wizard) 

Thou ought'ſt to know I mean a turkey's'gizzard';" 
So chriſten'd for its quality, by man, 

& Becauſe ſo oft tis loaded with kian— © 


* Yes! poor — Mann firovs hard for the _ ; but lo! 
| the ſuperier Gzx1vs of WAR Ton prevailed againft the united 
| powers of the fe- E. TRI DA, the nobly-bullying CARAG- 
TACPs, and a heap of cloud-wrapped Opꝝs beſides. | 
| . This 
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This dev is ſuch a red-hot bit of meat 
As en bur the * u Nee NAD 


A ſpoon was 1 enough, the world well knows | 
Why give the pap of praiſe then with a ladle ? 

Gently thou ſhouldſt have rock d him to repoſe— 
Not like a drunken nurſe o 'erturn'd the cradle. 

I do not marvel that the King was wrath, ' 

(Knowing himſelf no bigger than a lath,) 

To find himſelf a tall, gigantic oak! 0 

I as too much of a magic-lantern ſtroke. 

Ah! 1 was „Mopzsrv, the charming maid 2 
Where was the rural vagrant ſtraying, i 

Not to admoniſh thee, an idle jade, 


When thou thy tuneful compliments wert paying ? 


Yet why this queſtion put I, Tow, to thee ? 
Lord! how we wits forget—ſhe was with me. 0 


Yes, Mopzsry (by very few 3 5 
Ott condeſcends to he my guel: = 
From time to time the maid my rhyme reviews, 
And 9 ſwoeet mene 0 the nen ; 


1 5 
22 1 
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= Yes, frequent deigns my cottage to adorn, of 

Juſt like that baſhful damſel call'd Miss Morn, - - 

= Who, ſmiling from the dreary caves of night, 

= Moves from her eaſt with ſilent pace andiſſo xx 

: Oer yonder ſhadowy mount's gigantic brow, 

; And to my window ſteals with dewy light, 

nen peeping through the panes with cherub mien, 
Seems to aſk liberty to enter 1277 114 ) 

A Now vent ng onthe Hbles off my la RI 

: | She ſweeps the darkneſs with her ſtar-clad broom : 23 


4 Now pleas'd a ſtronger ſplendor to diffuſe, | 


Smiles on the plated buckles in my ſhoes; p 
Smiles on my breeches too, of handſome pluſh, 
Where George' s head once made no gingling ſound, 


= But where amidſt the pockets all was huſh, 


Buch awful filence reign 'd around ! 
{ Whoſe fob, which thieves ſo often pick, 
Was quite a ſtranger to a watch s click. 


Now caſting on my pen and ink a ray, 
Seeming with ſweet reproof to ſay; 
*« The lark to Heav'n her grateful matin fings ; 
Then, PETER, alſo ope thy tuneful throat, 
« And, happy in a faſcinating note, 
_ © Riſe and ſalute the bf of Kings.” ot hs | 
1 | _ Howeer 
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Howe'er the world i abuſe me may be giv'n, = 
I cannot do without Czxows'y Heaps, by Heav'n | | 
Bards muſi have ſubjects that their geius ſuit— : 
And if Ive eee Heads, I _ be mute, 


My n aides like a game at Whit ; 3 | 
Which game, though play d by people e er 0 5 : 

Cannot with much ſucceſs, alas! exit, | 5 
Except their hands poſſeſs a K ing and Queen. 


Lown, my muſe delights in royal folk : 

Lead- -mines, producing many pretty pounds! 

Jos MiLLa's, furniſhing a fund of joke! 
La, with a kund of Joke A Court abounds. 


At royal follies, 8 a lucky hit as 85 
Saves our poor brain th expenſe of wit: | 
At Princes let but Satire lift his gun, 
The more their ſeathers fly, the more the fun, 
Een the whole world, blockheads and men of * 
* a nen N — ä 


And, vice n Kings and Queens 
Know pretty well what ſcandal means, 
N love it too yes, 885 a grinner: 


Scandal 
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Scandal that really would diſgrace a ſtable, 


4 Hath oft been beckon'd to a royal table, 


And pleas'd a princely palate more than dinner. 


5 | I know the world exclaimeth in this guiſe : 

« Suppoſe a King not over wiſe, _ 

( A vice in Kings not very oft ſuſpected) 

W «« Suppoſe he does this childiſh thing, and his, 

r olly.conditures a Monarch's büs. 

; Shall ſuch by ſaucy poets ſtand corrected 2 

© * Bold is the man, old Parſon Calchas * cries, // 

Who tells a Monarch where his folly lies.” 

Grant that a King in converſe cannot ms 48 
„And ſharp with ſhrewd remark à world alarm; 
What buſineſs, PETER Pix DAx, is't of thine? | 

Grant r Kang. where's the harm rnit 


* 


To this I anſwer, *« I don't think a King 

« Will g0 to bell for ev ry childiſh thing 

« Yet mind, I think that one in is great ſtation 5 
e Should ſhow ſublime example to a nation: _ 


10 And 4 When an \ eagle 72 would weng - "= | 2 wt vr 
10 To drink & the ow Vibe: on tow'rin ng ing, + IC) 


ide Homer. 3s | 
With 
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« With daring and undazzled/eyes ; 
Not be a ſparrow upon chimneys hopping, 
« His head in holes and corners popping 

For flies.” 


S508 


Tou, I'm not griev'd that thou haſt chang'd thy note, 


And op'd on Windfor wall thy tuneful throat; 
For verily it is a rare old maſs 

Nor angry that to Wzsr thou doſt deſcend; 

The King's great painting oracle and friend, 
Who ee * 27 8 how to 8 77 8 2 glaſs. 


But, ſon of Is18, fince amidſt this ode, 
Thou talk'ſt of painting, like an ardent lover, 
Of panes of glaſs now daubing over, x A, 

Dimming delightfully the great abode ; | 


Speak---knvw 1 thou i aught of Rariatr's 5 rare ak 
long 1 
I have not ſeen them , Ton, for many moons [ 
ite a of Aigen dot wit bluo | 
Why didſt thou not, amidſt thy rhyming fit, DE 
Of thoſe moſt heay” nly pictures talk a bit— ay 


, 7 : 
ini £33 PRES”. n 1630! wt + + An. 01 


* See the windows deſigned for the chapel at Windfor: 
ur a For 
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For which the Nation paid down ev'ery ſouſe / 
Rare pictures, brought long fince from Hantr rox 
= CovunrT, | 

- | And by a ſelf-taught CanPeNTER cut ſhort, 
= To ſuit the pannels of the Quzzx's old houſe. 


o ſays report---I hope it is not true 
And yet I verily believe it too ; 

it is ſo like ſome people I could name, 
= Whoſe pericraniums walk a little lame. 


Beſhrew me, but it brings to mind 
A cutting ſtory, much of the ſame kind 


f 

W 1t happ'd at Prruobrn town fo fair and ſweet, 
Where wandering gutters, wandering gutters meet, 
Making in ſhow'rs of rain a monſtrous pother; a 
5 Bart'ring, like RAG-FAIR Jews, with one the other, 
With carrots, cabbage leaves, and breathleſs cats, 
Potatoes, turnip tops, old rags, and hats: 


A town that brings to mind Swier's City Show'r, 
Where clouds to waſh its face for ever pour; 

A town where Beau-traps under water grin, 
Inviting gentle ſtrangers to walk in; 


+ Where 
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Where dwell the Lady Naiads of the flood, 
Prepar'd to crown their viſitors with mud. 


A town where parſons for the living fight, : 
On every vacancy, with godly might. [N 
Like wreſtlers for lac'd hats and buckſkin breechcs; Of 
Where oft the prieft who beft his lungs ys = 
To make the rareſt diabolic noiſe,” 
With ſureſt chance of vict'ry preaches : . 
Whoſe empty ſounds alone his labours bleſs ; 
Like cannon fir'd by veſlels in diſtreſs. 


A town where, exil'd by the Higher Pow'rs, 
The * RURAL Tar with indignation lours ; 
Kept by his SIRE from London, and from fin, 

To ſay his Catechiſm to Miſtreſs Wynxx. 


The Duke of Clarence. 


333 Tux 
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THE PLYMOUTH CARPENTER 
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THE COPFINS. 


NN the laſt war French pris'ners often 8 

Jof fevers, colds, and more good things beſide: 
= Preſents for valour, from damp walls and chinks; 
: And nakedneſs, that ſeldom ſees a ſhirt; 
And vermin, and all ſorts of dirt; ; 
And multitudes of motley ſtinks, 
That might with ſmells, of any clime compare, 
That eyer ſought the noſe, or fields of air. 


As coffins are deem d neceſſury things, 
Forming a pretty fort of wooden wings 

For wafting men to graves, for bother world; 
Where, anchor'd, (doom'd to make no yoyages more) 
The rudders of our ſouls are put aſhore, 

And all the * for over furl'd b 


A carpenter, nes ths Max 7 

Hight Maſter Senzw, a man of reputation, 
Got leave, through borough int'reſt, to prepare 

| Good wooden lodgings for the Gallic nation; 

I mean, for luckleſs Frenchmen that were dead: 

And very well indeed Scx Ew's contract ſped. 
Volt. II. H Hig 


1 
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His good friend DzaTH made wonderful demands, 
As if they play'd into each other s hands; 
As if the Carpenter and Drarn went ſnacks— 

Wiſhing to make as much as e'er they FO 
By this ſame contract coffin wood, 
For ſuch as DzaTH had thrown ou their backs, 


: Bl 


This Carpenter, like men or other trades, | 


Whom conſcience very eafily perſuades w_ . + 
To take from neighbours uſeleſs Wporflulty, 
Reſolv'd upon an economic plan, | | 
Which ſhows that in the character of man 5 
Economy is not an incongruit 1 1 1, 1 
I know ſome Monarchs ſay the fame—whoſec pulſes 
Beat __ for-iy'ry Fe and 4 beds and bulſes. T 
ibn Ot An * 8 
For lo, this a man 8 economic wa 
Makes all his coffins much too ſhort: A 
Yet ſnugly he accommodates the dead N 
Cuts off, with much ſang- froid, the head; © 
And then, to keep it ſaſe as well as warm, * 1 
He gravely puts it underneath the amm 1 
Making his dead man quite a PARIS mw % 3 1 
Hugging 725 jowl en chapeati bras, " * LIE den c 
Is . * | A #55 ee | 5 pa i 
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” 
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BUT, Toi now to thoſs Cartoons of fame— 
bo aſk thy Sov reign, in my name, 
What's to be done with thoſe rare wats 3 
Some months ago, by night, they travell'd down. i 
To the Queen's Houſe in Windſor town, OY 
At which the London folks were vaſtly vex d. of 


For if thoſe. fine Cartoons, as hit ry ſays, 

Were (much to this great nation's praiſe) 

Bought for BxiTaxx1,'s ſole inſpection 
| Unaſ#'d, to ſuffer any man to feel 'em, 5 5 80 

Or ſuffer any forward dame to ſteal em, 

Would. be a national reflection. 


Tow, aſk, to SrzzLITE if they re doom'd to go, 
Becauſe the walls are naked there, I know. 

| Strelitz a mouſe-hole is, all dark and drear; 

| And, ſhould the pictures be inclin'd to firay, 

| Not liking Strelitz, , they may loſe their way, 
And ramble to ſome Hebrew ab kunser; wo: 


| Where, like poor eaptur d negroes in a knot, 
The holy wand'rers may be made a lot— - 
And, like the goods at Garraway's we handle, 
Chriſt and the Saints be ſold by inch of candle! 


H 2 f - Dearly 


N 
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Dearly beloved THomas, to conelude— 
( ſee thee ready to bawl out . Amen ”) 
Joking apart, don't think me rude. 
For wiſhing to inſtruct thy lyric pen. 


Whether like trout and eels in humble pride, 
Along the ſimple ſtream of proſe we glide; | 
Or ſtirring from below a cloud of mud, 

Like whales we flounder through the ye flood; 


Whether the vates of proſe our feet explore, 0 
Or, rais'd ſublime on One's atrial ſteep, 


We bound from rock to rock, like l and Why: 


Whether we dime with Dies on ban 4 abe, 
Or, poet-like, againſt our wiſhes, 
On beef or pork, an economic crumb, 
(Perchance not bigger than our thumb, 
_ Turn'd by a bit of packthread at the fire) 
To ſatisfy our hunger s keen deſire; 
eee e „ 
„ Thomas, * Give the Ber! h due," | 
re abo 
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Whether a Monarch, iſſuing high command, 
smiles us to court, and ſhakes us by the hand; 
Or rude bumbailiffs touch us on the ſhoulder, = 
And bid our tuneful harps in priſon moulder ; 
Sell not (to meanneſs ſunk) one golden line— 
The Musz's incenſe for a gill of wine. | 


This were a poor excuſe of thine, my friend — 
* Few are the people that my Ode attend: 
* I'm like a country clock, poor, lonely thing, 
That on the ſtaircaſe, or behind the door, 
| & Cries, © Cuckoo, Cuckoo, juſt at twelve and four, 
e And chimes that vulgar tune, God fave the 
«© King.“ | 


Oh! if deſerting WinpsoR's lafty tow'rs, 
To fave a fixpence in his barrack bow'rs, 
A Monarcu ſhuffles from the world away, 
And gives to FoLLy's whims the buſtling day ; | 
From ſuch low themes thy promis'd praiſe recall, | 
And ſing more wonders of the old Mop WAL. 
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HH Pros, Rutilufve fear, 14 471 rimine abs, 2 | b vincir, 3 5 
050 Rank is a farce—if people fools will be, 5 | N 3 = | i = 2 
A ſcavenger and King's the ſame to me, E 


'La Societs Royale de Londres. fut forme en 1660, fix ans eo notre As 4s 
Sciences, Elle n'a point de rẽcompenſes comme la notre 3 mais auſſi elle eſt lib 
Point de ces diſtinctions deſagreables, inventtes par PAss x/ Biovox, qui diftribua 
Academie des Sciences en Savans qu'on payoit, & en Hidnoraiies qui n'6roient pas 
Savans. La Société de Londres indépendante, & n'&tant eneouragse que par elle 
meme, a &t& compoſte de ſujets qui ont trouvs le calcul de I Infini, les Jois de la la- 
miere, cellgs de peſanteur, aberration des étoiles, le teleſeope de reflex ion, la pompe 
a feu, le microſcope ſolaire, & beaucoup d' autres inventions auſſi utiles qu'admirables, 
Qu'auroient faip de Ys ces GRANDS HoMMES,: $'ils avgient. ete pęnſionnaires ou 
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A SUBLIME and poetical Exordium, in which the Bard applaudeth 
+ himſelf, condemneth his Sovereign, and condeſcendeth to inſtruct 
Sir Jes AH Banks, F. R. ,—Anecdote of .Juiros CSA and 
a Conjuror — PRE dwelleth with much ſolemnity on the 

; gloomy month of November, and eompareth Sir Joszen BANk s 
to Jyr17zn and Mr. Sqp1p—Akketh ſhrewd. gueſtians——Sir ] 0. 
drr comprehendeth their ſage meaning, and flieth into a paſ- 
fion, and boaſteth how he, revengeth himſelf on the fun the 
world enjoyeth at his expenſe—Sir Jos yn animadverteth wiſely 
on a fall from the preſidency to the! ſtate of u fhip/e fellow, ob- 

| liquely and nobly hinting at a few zrazzs of his own character 
PETER replieth with good advice, exhibiting at the ſame time 
ayute knowledge of therfegval ſyſterin-botailical aſſairi Sir] o- 
SEPH refuſeth PETER's counſel- Pe rER mentioneth men of ſci- 
ence, whom Sir Jostyn ſcorneth—Sir Joszyn letteth the cat 
out of the bag, and fheweth prineiptes inimical to the cauſe of 
true philoſophy, by wiſhing to.make great men Fellows, inſtead 
.of wiſe men—PETER moraliſeth with profundity, and flappeth 
the bugs of Fortune for daring, on account of their Mammon, 
to place themiclves on a level with, Genius—Sir Joszru maketh 
more diſcovery of his diſpokition, by abuſing painting, poetry, 
and muſic, and wifheth to tread in the ſteps of his Soyer eign— 
'PaTER illuſtrateth the Preſident? s mode of catching at an argu- 
ment, by a beautiful ſpiger_fimile—Sir JosgyR boaſteth of his 
tea and toaſt weapons —PATER animadverteth with his uſual wiſ- 
dom on the miraculous. powers of meat, when applied to a hun- 
gry ſtomach Sir Jos eH findeth out a new road to the Þeart— 
Boaſteth of royal favour PE TEA ſmileth at it, and frighteneth 
Sir Joszyn.—Sir Jos En inquireth the World's opinion of him- 
ſel—kExxEx giveth it without ceremony Sir Josx y curſeth— 
Pere prayeth him to be quiet, proccedeth, and telleth terrible 
things—Sir Josz>pn ſweareth—Praiſeth himſelf again for his be- 
ing able to lead great folks by the noſe, and. braggeth of royal 
e Wks gueſſth at abe royal whiſpers, and expreſſeth 
pleaſure 
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* e n the Preſident of 8 he can 
do—Pe xxx ſolemnly ſmileth in a ſuperb ſimile taken from wild 
bealts—Sir Joszyn vaunteth on his great acquaintance with vege- 
tables and monkeys PE TER acquieſceth in his monkey wiſdom, 
but denieth its importance, and turneth butterfly and egg know- 
ledges oyer to idle old maids—PETER acknowledgeth the merits 
of Indian, booby, and noddy killing; lizard, bat, ſcurvygraſs, 
and lady-ſmock hunting; yet differeth with Sir Jos zy as to the 
idea of its importance—The Preſident again boaſteth—PE TER 
ſolemnly replieth, and telleth ſtrange matters of Sir WII LIAN 
 HawtLtox—Sir JosErH breaketh out violently, and with an 
air of defiance, on the ſupject of Mr. HxRscEI— PETER ac- 
_ quieſceth, in ſome meaſure, on, the merits of Mr. Henscuer, 
and propheſieth more diſcoveries by this aſtronomer than ſtruck 
the imagination of Sir Jos&PH—PETER propheſieth of the fu- 
ture grandeur of CuxLTENUAu, by means of mills to ſupply 
the great Au of people with paper PETER giveth more glory 
to Mr. HERSCHEL'S glaſs, than to Mr. HERSCUEL's head—Sir Jo- 
' 8EPH groweth abufive—PerTER properly replicth—Sir Joszex 
again triumpheth—PETER cutteth him down for his laud on hig 
Grace of MarxLt2orovucGn's ſpy-glaſs diſcoveries, and Joux 
HvuxrTEr's ſows and pheaſants—Sir Josten plumeth himſelf on 
Dr. Bracpex—Pzrtr praiſeth Dr. BLacpExn—Sir Joszen 
praiſeth Sir Benjamin TrHomesoN, Lord MurRAvE, and the 
unaſſuming quaker, Dr. LgTrTs0ME; moreover praiſeth the Doc- 
' tor's hobby-horſe, mangel wworſal, alias wwartſel—Sir JosEyH in- 
quireth the merits of Mr. Auzzzr, the ſilkman PETER ſmileth, 
and anſwereth wittily—Sir Joseen inquireth about Mr. Dainzs 
'Barxincroxn—PETER anſwereth in like manner—Sir Joszrn's 
ire boileth over—PzTEr laugheth—PerzR cometh to the point, 
and telleth the Preſident in plain terms that he muſt depend on 
the many, more than one, meaning our moſt gracious King—Sir 
Joskrn exclaimeth with his uſual vulgarity, and taxeth the re- 
volting members with ingratitude, and flieth to meat and drink 
for bis future ſupporters—PzTERr praiſeth meat and drink, yet 
| Infifteth on tho truth of an intended rebellion—Sir Joseen, in a 
ſtrain 
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ſtrain of deſpondency, looketh to the Lord for pe- Peres 
" giveth him no hopes from that quarter—Sir Joszp k, in a tiger- I 
" like manner, breaketh out into rage and boaſting—PE TER ac. 
kKnowledgeth his merits, but informeth the Preſident of their in- 
fuffciency—sir Joskrn voweth to play the devil PETER exalt- 
. * eth Sir Joszyn' s intended manceuvre, by A compariſon of a mi- 
racle frequently worked in Popiſh countries on rats and graſshop- 
pers—P TER ftill harpeth on the old ſtring of Something more— 
Sir Joszryn adduceth more inſtances of merit, ſuch as eating 
matters that would make a Hottentot vomit—PE TER acknowledg- 
eth Sir Joszen' s uncommon ſtomach-powers and triumph over 
' Feptiles ; ; but with obſtinacy inſiſteth upon it that ſomething more 
muſt be achicved—The Preſident, upon this, moſt wickedly, yet 


"moſt heroically, declareth, that he will then ſwallow an alligator | . 
; "Ps TEr diſſuadeth Sir Josg rh, Tike a friend, from his bold . 
"Forention, and 8 e BOe a meal of a milder "TAL! 5 EL, 
wala St N 2 — ien 5 5 ey? FEET 352 Ck 6 $441 * I 
G4 =O? FL f 
. 4 f * F | * 
* i $13 < . 
. L 1 

þ | : . L 
, 5 175 5 


„ 


. - * o a 2 3 A : 
; mY 
* 0 
i : J s a * F : 
£ + #& 4 K 68 74 1 ” gs 23 — y FO 8 a I 1% 6 # 
” 1 17 £ # . 8 „ 1 4 *£ +> © 4 3 4 1 * 5 - 
1. 
* 5 
. 4 7 
* A - j 2 ſje 1 FEA . * 3 * 4 
74 8 ? ; £3. SI EA EY ier ; 1 EY #5 POLES ' 

- * % * - * F -. - * * x my * , * * 


* 


7,4 


PETER PRO PHECY; 


MINT torr A : 
o 


OR, 4 8 . 4 * 4 1 , —_ #4 # 
£4 * 7 s £3 - 5 7 
ol U _ a * * 4 p o { 5 ＋ 70. 4 
# oy 


n 
a © > Of 


Tax ; PRESIDENT - AND > POET, 
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Taz VOY . fra with breche pai wy” 
Tun'd to a MicrTy King the moral © a 3 | 
With all the magic of the Muſe's art, 

Smil'd at his foibles, and enlarg'd * his heart, © | 
Ungrateful Prince! like moſt of modern times, 
Who' never thank d the Poet for his rhymes: : 
The Band, with Wiſdom's voice fi ublimely ſtrong, 
Who ſcar'd the maids of honour with his ſong, 
Turn'd courtiers pale, and turn'd to ſilent vonder 
Ambaſſadors, at Tavrn's deep tone of thunder; 
Who in heir country (ſuch a timid thing !) 

Was never known to 6 to a king: 


2 Md 28. | 
* "A the Lal 3 hath * of Ss means of a 


7 


few hints, the cloſe fiſt. of Royal Economy hath been a little un- 
clenched. By God's grace, and the Poet's good health, greater 
Fe are 9 be accompliſhed ;\ ſuch is the power of ſag! * 


ng 5 The 
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The Bann who! dar d undaunted thus to tow r. 
And boldly oracles to princes pour, 
Stoops from the zenith of luis eagle flight 

To give inſtruction to a . Kn 25 


9 N 1 e 
4 £ 27 . 4 f „ * Fs 8 Fe « © X 14 . * +44 © ? 1 3 
G hed # & — — * FY * 8 ts So I 4 wacky: wb A LL 4% * 


To Cxsar, who th' advice with ſcorn repaid, 

% Beware the Ides of March,” a conj'ror ſaid. 
More rev'renc'd let a greater conj'ror ſay, 
« Beware, Sir Joszen Baxxs, Sr. Andrew's Day.“ 
Near is the gloomy month, and glbomy hour, 
When, of your plumage ſtripp'd, and fav rite por, 
You quit that mace and pompous chair of ſtate, 
And ceaſe Lord Paramount of Meth debate, 
That awe-inſpiring hammer d fiſt to rear, 
Like 1 N and Sauip thriAvezto NEER ! 


1 81 JOSEPH... a 
Well! what's Novenber's * gloomy month or bor? 
The day . _ On 196 _ Wat i! 


+ 4 
1 $ 


12 E T E R. 1 
Perchance Anarrion may be doom'd to mourn ! 
Phrharice your! *honours Lind no more return! 


o Onth hinetk of None the Preſident neee choc, | 
| Think 
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Iuink . a hoſt of enemies you make! 

What feeling mind would be a Burr at ſtake? 
Pinch'@ by ibis mongrel, by tar malliff ton 
Mo'd make a feaſt to treat the public cnß sn 
Who'd be a Bzax that graſps his club with pride, 
With which his dancing-mafter drubs his hide? 


None, dear Sir Josxyn, but the arrant'ſt fool 
Turns butt to feel the ſhafts of ridicule. 
CITING SIR JOSEPH. 
Your meaning, friend, I eaſily divine! 
ETER. 


Yes, quit for life the chair —reſign, reſign. 


SIR JOSEPH. 


No! with contempt the grinning world 1 be, 35 7 f 
And e laugh at thoſe who langh, at me, 


4 « # * "PF » 
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| Dear Sir Irony may I never thrive. b vibuorg Bag 
But you muſt be the merrieft man alive. 
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1 81 JOSEPH. 


Good 1—but, bien 'twould be ablack her 
To loſe the chair, and ſneak a vulgar member; 


Sit an bench numc hance without my hat,* 


Sunk from à lion to a tame Tom- cat: Aich, 
Juſt like a ſchoolboy trembling o er his 1 
Afraid to move; or ſpeak, or think, or loox, 
When Miſter PRESID ENT, with maſtiff air, 
Vouchſafes to * Silence“ from the chair, 


2 1 1 K. 

All this 18 mortifying to be ſure, 

And more than fleſh and blood can well endure? | 
Then to your i turnip-fields i in peace retire: 

Return, like CincixxAaTvs, country ſquire : 

Go with your wiſdom, and amaze the 3 a 
With apple. tree, and ſhrub, and flow'r amours; | 
And tell them all, with wide-mouth'd wonder big, 


How gnats+ can make a cuckold of a fig. 


Form fly-clubs, ſhell-clubs, weed-clubs, if you ple, 


And ogy, reign' the e of theſes 


ATR 2093 0d Niu 5 i 


"I * The Preſident 1 wears his hat. 
I + See the Natural Hiſtory of the Fig, | 


Ve * 
a_ 


FETER'S PROPHECY, itt 
8, and with pertwinkle wil dom cm;: 
With loves of lobſters, oyſters, crabs, alarm; 
And tell them how, like ours, the females woo' d, 
By kiſſing, people all the realms of mud: 
Thus, though proud Lonpox' dares refuſe you fame, 
The Towns of Lixcorxsnirs ſhall raiſe your name: 
Knock down the bull, the magpie, calf, and king, 
ak bid Sir tat on their OI OW 


288 SIR JOSEPH. 


No! en I've fairly W Fox ruxz's mat, 
Till Fare 1 my hands off, * hold faſt... 125 


— 


$4 $6 


PETER, 


And yet, Sir Joſeph, Fame reports, you flole 
To FoxTuxe's topmaſt through the lubberhole.* 
Think of the men, whom Screxce ſo-reveres1. | 
HorsLEzy, and Wilsox, MAskELTINRE, MasgRES, 
Lavpzx, and Hoxnssy, ATwoop, GIENIR, Ho 
aim 


q * 
1 PR 


"218 Journ, 
Blockheads | fr hom bp oben tg. 


* Ane ue ap well koown'to s. Abi 
1 


* 
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Fools, who to mathematics would confine us, 
And bother all our ears with plus and minus. 


1 
d 


11 7. RTAHπ⏑π]¾⸗-àu! 

No more they ſearch the philoſophic mine, 

To bid the journals with their labours ſhine, 

And yield a glorious ſplendor to the page, 
Such as when NE wrox, HarLzv grac'd the age 
Retir'd, thoſe members now behold with fighs 
The dome, like Egypt, ſwarm with frogs and flies; 
And you, the Praraon too without remorſe, a 
The ſtubborn parent of the reptile curſe; 

See Wisponxt yield to FoLLx's rude control; 

Jovx's eagle ERS EVR owl. 


FA” mid” ATC 9 


Li # gore © oY OPIN. GRP. | far 


SIR: JOSEPH. 


Poh 25 my friend, I've ſtar- gaaers 8 
I now look round for diff rent kind of ſtuff: 
Beſides untitled members are mere ſwine; | 
I wiſh for princes on my liſt to ſhine : or | 
Tl have a company of ſtars and ftrings ; 
TIl have a proud ſociety of lings! 


I'll have no miſcrablefqueal mf, , 
Whilſt Fqzpuxs offers Hinſon to my n : 
A1 N 75 


For 


ÞETER'S PROPHECY: 113 
For 1 me, the Dey I may take a nameleſs fry--- _ 
No ſprats, no ſprats, whilſt whales can fill my eye. 


PETER. 


Thus on a tall, amidſi a country fair, 

Old women ſhow of gingerbread their ware! 

King Davip and Queen BxTHsHEBA behold, 

| Strut from their dough majeſtic, grac'd with gold 

King SoLOMON fo great, in all his glory! 

The Queen of SurBA too, renown'd in ſtory! 

| The grannies theſe diſplay with doating eyes: 
Delighted fee them all the louts ſurpriſe; 

Whilſt no poor bak d plebeian, great or ſmall, 

Dares ſhow his ſncativg noſe upon the ſtall ! 


Sir "TORN do not FA that by fats | 
Great wiſdom goes with titles and eſtate | 
I grant that pride and inſolence appear 
Where purblind Fox ruxE thouſands gives a years 
Too many of Fonruxz's inſets have I ſeen, 
Proud of ſome little name, with ſcornful mien, 
High o'er the head of modeſl Genivs fiſes> (11) al 
Pert, foppiſh, whiffling, flutt'ring butterflies ! 
Weak imps! on whom, their n all ſo ad, 


in pity to their poverty of mind, | 
Vor. II. | I 20 | 
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| Around; Her treaſure bountifully med, 
Convine the fools would want a bit of bread. 


SIR JOSEPH. 


Since truth * 3 know, m my biting . 
Philoſophers my ſoul with horror rend; 

Whene er their mouths are open'd, I am mum 
Plague take em, ſhould a Pręſdent be dumb? 

I loath the arts the univerſe may know it: 
I hate a painter, and I hate a poet. 

To theſe two ears, a bear, Marcuzsr growls ; 
Maza and BILLINGTON, a brace of owls. _ 
To cireles of pure ignorance conduct me; 

I hate the company that can 2 88 me; 

E wiſh to imitate my King ſo nice, 

Great Prince! who ne'er was 3 to take e 
Who keeps no company (delightful plan!) 
A chan — 8 man 


I Tt K R. 7577 25 : 


In troth, Sir Joskrn, I have often ſeen ow 
Look in debate a little like a ninny, 
Struggling to gràſp the ſenſe with mouth, hands, _ 


And with the philoſophic' Speaker ride ſeats op en 
5 e : I 10 Juſt 


| yPtTER'S PROPHECY) 
Juſt like a ſpider bruſh'd by Susan's broom, © 
That tries to claw its thread, and mount the room; 
Poor ſprawling reptile, but with humbled air 
Condemn'd to ſneak away behind a chair. 


SIR JOSEPH. 
Still to the point—a rout let fellows make ; 
My power is too well fix'd for ſuch to ſhake; 
My ſure artilFry hath o'ercome a hoft. 


. 4 * 


PETER. 


Town the great, paſt Pow'rs of tea and toaſt | 
| Ven'fon's a Cxsan i in the fierceſt fray; 


Turtle! an ALexanDER i in its way : 
And then, in quarrels of a Sighter nature, f 
Mutton' SA moſt ſucceſsful mediator! 

So much ſuperior i is the ſtomach's ſmart 
To all the vaunted horrors of the heart ; 
Een Lovs, who often triumphs i in his grief, s 
Hath ceas'd to feed e on n fighs, to pant o on beef. | 8 


SIR 0% f 


Yes, yes, my fiend, my tea and butterd = | oP 


mw found an eaſy paſs to people's ſouls: 
I 2 
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My well-tim'd dinners (certain folks revere) 
Have left this eaſy boſom nought to fear. 5 
The turnpike road to people's hearts, I find, 
Lies through their guts, or I miſtake mankind ; 
- Beſides, whilſt thus I boaſt my So reign's ſmile, 


Let ra ggamuffins rage, and rogues revile. 


PETER. 
Alas! Sir Joskrn! grant the King you pleaſe, a 
Which ev'ry courtier's eye with envy ſees; 
A glorious thing too, no man can deny it; 
Though no man ever got a fixpence by it; 
Yet of our lucky iſland, cer tain Kixes, : 
Far from all- mighty, are not mighty things : 
And though with many a wren you make him bleſt, 
And many a tomtit's ego and tomtit's neſt ; 
And many a monkey fiuffd to make him grin, 
And many a flea and beetle on a pin; = a 
And promiſe {to cajole the opal mind) 


: 
a. - + 2 


It is not he, with Polyphembs = 5 

And ſtern command , perpetuates the Chair! 
I know that diſaffection taints the throng, 
And know the Wan is pas in its Wag och | 
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SIR JOSEPH, 


Ab! ; tell me fairly without more delay, 

What 'tis the blackguard world hath dar'd to fe 2 
Perhaps a pretty devil I'm pourtray'd; 

The world's free bruſh deals damnably in /hade. 


PETER. 


Thus, then, How darcs that man his carcaſe ſquat, 

© Bold, in the ſacred chair where Nezwton fat ; 

* Whoſe eye could Narure's darkeſt veil pervade, 
And, ſun- like, view the ſolitary MAD; 

c Purſue the \ wand rer through each ſecret maze, 

+ And on her labours pour a noontide blaze? 

When ta the chair BAN ks forc'd his bold aſcent, 

c Hecrawl'd a bug upon the monument.“ 


; "SIR ee 
| Curſe them !— 


s n P E T E N. | 


| 2 patience, dear Sir Joſeph; pray ! 
I haye not mention d half the people fay :.-- 
Thus then again, He beats the bears, ſo rude, 
8 * With bulldog aſpect, and with brains of mud: 
2 3 | „ His 
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« His words, like ſtones for pavements, make us art; 


« Rude, roughly rumbling, tumbling from the cart; 


6 Who for importance all his lungs employs, - 


* Andthinksthatwords, like drums, were made for xoi/? : 


5 A fellow ſo unqualified to ſhine! 

% Who never. to the Journals gave a line; 

* But into SWEDEN caſt a fox-like look, 

« And caught Gooſe DryanDEx to write his book.* 
« Such is the monia for the claps of Fame, 

6 80 ſought by many a ſquire and gentle dame, 
Reſembling beggars that on alms grow fat; 

& Who, if too weak themſelves to make a brat, 

* Buy children up to melt the traw'ler's eye, 

« And from his Pocket call — 


cc „ Through bim each ite nen that e can * 
6 A grub, a weed, a moth, a beetle's wing, 
e Shall to a FzLLow's dignity ſureeed; 
“ Witneſs Lord Cnharhax and his pi: g- bed]. 


A moſt pompous birth in the batanical way is to make its ap- 
pearance ſoon; Sir Joſeph the reputed 3 Sos Jonas Dry- 


ander, the Swede, his ſecretary, begets it. 


+ Yulgarly called Dandelion. Something of this kind (a wol 
wonderful ſpecies I) was preſented by the eldeſt- horn of the great 
Prev, al winch he fs, created n. 1 e AT 


* 
* 


1 
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« How had he pow'rs to muſter up the face -, 
« To aſk a PreSIDENT's important place? 

« How with a matchleſs inſolence to dare 

« Abuſe and joſtle Paix LE * from the chair? 

« A moth-hunter, a crab- catcher, a bat | 

cc That owes its ſole ſubſiſtence to a gnat 

« A hunter of the meaneſt reptile breed, 


&« A fool that croſſes oceans for a weed! 


About the year 1779, conductors were ordered to be placed 
near all our magazines, to ſecure them from the effects of lightning, 
A queſtion then aroſe, which wonld beſt ſucceed, blunt or pointed 
conductors. Sir John Pringle, with the ſenſible part of the So- 
ciety, were of opinion, as, indeed, was Dr. Franklin, that points 
vere preferable—Sir Joſeph Banks, and his party roared loudly for 
the Blunts. The diſpute ran ſo high, that his Majeſty took a part 
in it; aud being rather partial to bunt conductors, thought tq put an 
end to the matter by giving his own peremptory deciſion, and an- 
nouncing to the world the ſuperiority of voS. To confirm his 
great and wiſe opinion, Noss were actually fixed on iron rods at the 
end of Buckingham Houſe. This, however, was not all; on the 
birthday, his Majeſty defired Sir John to give it to the world as 
the opinion of the Royal Society, that Dr. Franklin was zurong. 
The Preſident replied, like a man, that it was not in his power to 
reverſe the order of Nature. The Sovereign could not eaſily /ce 
that, and therefore repeated his commands eazed by the King 
from time to time to oppoſe the decided opinion of the rebellious 
Franklin, and the laws of Nature; ' and conſtantly barked at by Sir 
Joſeph and his moth- hunting phalanx; he reſigned the chair, and 
returned. to Scotland. The bongur ede ſnappedd at, 
and caught by the preſent poſſeſſor, /uch as he "1 * Q? $5:-59 
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Once tow'ring Seinen made Erane-court® her Wl * 
6 home, | . 
« And heay' n-born Wispou patroniz d the dome; 17 


7 With awful aſpect at the portal ſhone, 
ce And to her manſion Woo 'd the wiſe alone: : 


_ *%. | 


cc Now at the door ſee moon-ey d Foxx grin, ” 


«* Inviting birds-neſt hunters to come in; 


cc 


_ 


Idiots who Tpecks on eggs devoutly ken, 
“And furbiſh up a folio on a wren, 
you we. the world, Sir Josxen, mages to latter 


SIR 106828, 


By G-d! I think it bath not minc d the matter, | 
"Yet, by the Pow'n who made me, Perkn, know, 

1 m honour 4 far'd at, whereſoe er I gol. KD, 

Soon ay a room I enter, lo, all ranks” 


Get VP 4 to rale! Sir Journ, 7 — r LDN 


PETER. 


And then fit down again, Ido cappoſe; | 
td then around the room a e goes, | 5 == | 


4 1 


* The: rooms of the Royal een are | removed from Crane 
court to 1 888 OT | TI 45 Wy. 


6c Lord, 


t. 


PETER'S PROPHECY. = 121 
Lord, that's Sir Josern Banks !—how n his 


«© look! 
6 Who ſail'd all round the world with Captain Cook! Ne 


„ R J 0 SE p 1 
Zounds! i the devil's fame, if this be not 1 


PE T E R. 
r eee prithee don't be ſuch a ot. 
Thoſe wonderful admirers, man, were dozens 
Of freſh-imported, ſtaring country couſins, 
To London come, the wax-work to devour, 
And ſee their brother beats within the Tow'r. 
True fame is praiſe by men of wiſdom giv'n, 
Whoſe ſouls diſplay ſome. workmanſhip: of _—_— n; 
Not by the wooden million — Nature's chips, 
Whoſe twilight ſouls are ever in eclip/? ; 
Puppies! who, though on idiotiſm's dark brink, 


Becauſe they've heads, dare fancy b can think. 


| Wt JOSEPH, 
What Gough un etter d, I can lead the N 


| And laugh at half the members to their beard. 


In ſpite of our objection to Sir Joſeph as a Preſident, we muſt 
allow b his candour in acknowledging bimſelf unlettered, as be really 


Was refuſed his degree at CAMBRIDGE, though uy intereſt was 
1 to make him paſs muſter. 
1225 | Frequent 


2 PELHA'S vorh. 
Frequent to Court I go; and, midſt the ring, 


I catch moſt gracious whiſpers from the King— 


51108 5 


PETER. 


And well (I think) [ 3 nl precious ſpeech, 

In ſentiment ſublime, and language rich; | 

& What'snew, Sir Joszrn] what, what's new found out: 

W What's the ſociety, what, what about! > 

Any more monſters, lizard,” monkey, rat 

% Egg, weed, mouſe, butterfly, pig, what, wh) what? 

& Toad, ſpider, graſs hopper, Sir Joszry Banks ? 

6 Any more thanks, more ane more n. more 
% thanks? 

« You ſtill eat *raw fleſh, EE viper, bat, 


« Toad, ee, frog, Sir ene RW what?” 


Such is the language of 90 Pr ” Kings, 

That many a ſighing heart with envy ſtings! _ 

And much I'm pleas'd to fancy that I hear 

Such wiſe and gracions whiſpers greet your ear: 

Yet if the greater part of members grow], 

Though owls ihenmel vos, and curſe hou for an owl, 
WF Ambitious Ix! an uncommon path t. to the 8 8087 * Full Es, hich 


50 man beſides himſelf dared to tread, the Knicur often exerciſed 
bis tecth i in ſüch repaſts, Beste a * of Soars ſpeftators. 8. 
y ; 


SHETTY”: | 


Frm; p And 


2 to = 2 St Þ — — 0 > 


. aft © Hy 
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$ And bent the great Sir Joszxx Bax ks to humble, 
© Behold ho. GIANT PErSIDENT muſt tumble. 


«. x 


i oi ory 105828, 8 
; Zounds! Sir, the GxeaT-oxes to my whiſtle come: 
| I have em ev'ry ane bencath my thumdd. 


; Elxcrons, MARGRAVES, PRINCES, grace my liſt: 
And ſhall a few poor ragged rogues reſiſt, 
| Becauſe (a flock of aſtronomic gulls 53 
| The cobweb mathematics cloud their ſculls? 
| The Gazar, when beckon'd to, my cauſe ſhall aid, 
; And, happy, think themſelves with thanks o 'erpaid | 
| Theſe ſhall ariſe, and, with a ſingle frown, 
| Beat the bold n of Orrosrrion Gown.” 


| 3 PETER. | o7 n 

Thus, by a word, the SHOWMaAN at the Tow'r Wo _ 
| Exerts on brother ſavages his po]Üq z 
| Bids NxRO, CSA, PourEx, 98 their paws, . 
And ſhow the horrors of their gaping jaws ! 


AL £1 441 85 0 1 1GooQ 12 wont ot 
1 001 81R T 8 E PH. : 
1 54009 4 


By heav'ns! I've rk | 4 White er you pleaſe! 
Camname. the vegetable. tribes with eaſe. 
ee ot elimbs'a"tree, 9990 

f e 
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LT 
PETER. | 1 
1 grant you, Sir, in monkey knowledge 3 J 
Let ſay, ſhould monkeys give you Newton's ſeat ) | 
Such merit ſcarcely is enough to dub F* 
eee TOR | rf | A 
With 3 ſpecks on eggs to feaſt the « . | ? 
Or gaudy colours of a butterfly; __ .. . 
Or new-found fibre of ſome graſſy blade, 
Well ſuits the idle hours of ſome ald maid, _ * 
(Whoſe ſighs each lover's vaniſh'd ſighs deplore) . 
To murder time when Cupids kill no more; 
Not men, who, lab ring with a Titan mind. 
Should ſcale the ſkies to benefit mankind, _ , 
1 grant you full of anecdote, my friend--- | v 
Bons mots, and wondrous ſtories without end; - F 
Yet if a tale can claim, or jeſt ſo rare, | x 
Ten n elfe WE RO the chair,” 
To ſhoot at bookies,* * with ſuch 1 
And pepper e Indian like a 5 Guck $1] ati d 
+ « Great and manifold were Str Joſtph's ERIN 
fenceleſs animals, ſays Dr..Hawkſworth's:moſt miſerable; account; f 
which might more properly be chriſtened, „The Hiſtory of Sir, Jer 


ſe _ gd ſo much, indeed; is Sir Foſeoh the hero of tlie tale, 4 
Te 


x 
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| To hunt for days a lizard or a gnat, 
And run a dozen miles to catch a bat; 
| To plunge in marſhes,. and to ſcale the rocks, 

| Sublime, for ſcarvygraſs and lady-ſmocks,* 

| Are matters of proud triumph, to be ſure, 
And ſuch as FanE's fair volume ſhould ſecure 1 _ 
Yet, to my mind, it is not ſuch a feat, 
| As * a man a 0 to ö Nervton 8 ſeat. 


| SIR, JOSEPH... 


| Yet are there men of genius who Arden me! 
Proud of my e ſee Sir Milliam court me! 


3 — ; . 7 
N 
4 


PETER. 


Great in PO 8 all allow; 
Who ſent you once the ſumen of a ſow; 
Far richer ſood than pigs that loſe their breath, 
Whipp'd, like poor ſoldiers on parades, to death. 
* See Hawkſworth's account of Captain Cook's V oyage. | 
+ Sir W. Hanit ron, who ſent Sir Joſeph from Italy this pre- 


kious preſent, The mode of making it properly is, by tying the 
teats of a ſow, ſoon after ſhe bath farrowed, continuing the ligature 
till the poor creature is nearly exhauſted with torture, and then cut- 
ting her throat. The effects of the milk diffuſed through this belly 
part are o h as to be Arent ample atonement 115 the bar⸗ 
* NON ; - : 

14 'S | Sir 
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PETER. 


1 grant you, Me. 3 in monkey knowledge mt; 
Yet ſay, ſhould monkeys give you Newton's ſeat ? | 8 
Such merit ſcarcely is enough to dub 
—— a' n 


9 


Wich Kue nds on eggs to traſt the, Hg 
Or gaudy colours of a. butterfly ; 1 5 


”* „ „ 


Or new-found fibre of ſome graſſy blade, 

Well ſuits the idle hours of ſome ald maid, _ 
(Whoſe fighs each lover's vaniſh'd ſighs deplons) 
To murder time when Gupids kill no more; 

Not men, who, lab'ring with a Titan . 
Should ſcale the ſkies to benefit mankind. 

1 grant you full of anecdote, my friend--- 

Bons mots, and wondrous ſtories without end = 

Vet if a tale can claim, or jeſt fo rare, 


Ten n beute N W the es 


E 1% & A * JS! 7 LF 


+ Mead aft ©, 


ies, 3 ſuch luck, 


To ſhoot at bodbieys. nodd 
And pepper a Near Indian like a duc; 


. Great and manifold were Sir Jaſept's mn de 
fenceleſs animals, ſays Dr. Hawkſworth's moſt miſerable account; 
Which might more properly be chriſtened, The Hiſtory of Sir Jp: 


_ ſeph Banks,” fo much, indeed, is Sir jofech the hero of thi tale,” 
FATAT To 
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| To hunt for days a lizard or a gnat, 

| And run a dozen miles to catch a bat; 
Jo plunge in marſnes, and to ſcale the rocks, 
Sublime, for ſcurvygraſs and lady-ſmocks,, 
Are matters of proud triumph, to be ſure, | 
| And ſuch as FAMxE's fair volume ſhould ſecure: _/ 
Yet, to my mind, it is not ſuch a feat, 
| As ee a man a wenn to ' Newton' 8 ſeat. 


l SIR JOSEPH... 


| Yet are there men of genius who nen me! 
Proud of my ner _ Sir William court me! 


; > +3 ( b #1 


PETER. 


Great in thacetins i. all 3 3 
Who ſent you once the ſumen of a ſow; 

Far richer ſood than pigs that loſe their breath, 
Whipp'd, | like poor ſoldiers on parades, to death. 


* See Hawkſworth's account of Captain Cook's Voyage. | 


+ Sir W. Hamiit.rox, who ſent Sir Joſeph from Italy this pre- 
ious preſent, The mode of making it properly is, by tying the 
teats of a ſow, ſoon after ſhe bath farrowed, continuing the ligature 
till the poor creature is nearly exhauſted with torture, and then cut- 
ting her throat. The effects of the milk diffuſed through this belly 
part are ſo ry as to be + thought ample atonement 155 the oo 
barity, en 4 - K 
it 2 | Sir 
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Sir WILLIAM! hand and glove with Na EES KING 


Who made with tare antiques the flation ring; 


Who, when VEsUvtus foam'd with melted matter, 


March'd up and elapꝑ d his noſe into the crater, 
Juſt with the ſame ſang-froid that Joan the cook 
Caſts on her. Og in the pot a lock. 


"i. T4 1 4 I 


But more the warld reports 0 FIN FOO 
That half Six WILLIAu's Mugs and Gods are ver; 
Himſelf the baker of 'th' Etturian ware, 

That made our Britiſh antiquarians ftare z 
Nay, that he means ere long to croſs the main, 
And at his Naples oven ſweat again ; 

And, by his late ſucceſſes render d bolder, 

To bake new "_ and mw ſome ages older? 


81R JOSEPH. 


God bleſs us ! nk to Herſchel dare you 47 
The aſtronomic genius of the day, 

Who foon will find more wonders in the mie 
And with more e pr cg pps . A7 


CATS E R. 


"+8 


More Fins i in thie moon- -more nt oath? 


S Eo 4 


Perhaps mail-coaches on her turnpike roads, | 
 . 2p 


T. 
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By ſome great Luxax PALMER tauglit to fly, 
| To gain the gracibus glances of the ye 


And charm the monarch with a poſtage frees 3 


Such as to ChxLx' NAM waters urg g'd their way, 


Where CLoacina holds her eaſy fray; | 

Where paper-mills ſhall load with wealth the town, 
And ev'ry ſhop ſhall deal i in whitiſh brown ; 2 
Where for the coach the Kine was want to watch, 
Loaded with fiſh, fowl, bacon, and diſpatch ;* 

| Eggs and ſmall beer, potatoes, too, a ſtore, 
That coſt i in Call. NAM market twopence more; 
Converting thus a coach of matchleſs art, 


With two rare geldings, to a fiuler's cart. 


But, voluble- Sir Joſeph - not fo faſt— ' 

The fame of HeRSchl is a dying blaſt: 

When on the moon he firſt began to peep, 

The 9 With wodd A d the er, + ON ; 


Apo rt * 


* Mr. dannn very 1 offered his SOVEREIGN a mails 
coach to carry letters and diſpatches to and from Cheltenham. The 
offer Was oo great to be refuſed—a ſplendid carriage was built'for 
the Gecuſton: his moſt economic Majeſty, bowever, wiſely know» 
ing that ſomething more than a few letters might be contained in Mr. 
Paliner's vehicle, converted it, as the poet rg ant into a 
any Indore dung a fiapence. a "ys 


vl 4 
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But wiſer now th' un- wond ring world; 1515 3 U 
Gives all poor HxnScHAL's glory to his ga; þ 
Convinc'd his boaſted, aſtronomic ſtrength - - 7 
Lies in his wa not hrad's enormous w_ 1 
| ; 851K JOSEPH, | | 
2 1 141 
| What, niggard ! not on Herſchel fame e —_ 1 
| 1 | 
| So curious a diſcov'rer : Jos. 1 | 
k. LE 
, No! man, no 1 | 
Give it to vote whoſe head contains more vc 
Than (truſt me) e ever er lodg d in Hrssengfs houſe: 
| in JOSEPH: 1 82 5 , 
Ls; at my call the noble Manis'noueii's _ c 5 
| Whoſe obſcryations much our ſure —_— : 
5 1 PETER. I 
Who dan his BlenHeim chimneys n 1 f 
The ebe of tlie ſkies : eee 
* we wind riot detract from Mr. een 8 os = —By ' 
a pa German cart: horſe labour, he made a little improvement on 1 
Dr. MbpGge's method of conſtructing mirrors; ſuch are this gen - { 
tleman's pretenſions to a niche in the temple of FAME. As for his f 
mathematical abilities, they can ſcarcely be called the ſhadouu of 
Science. | 
1 Dr. Muds of 8 | | 


Who 


vitir's PROPHECY: | =—_ 
Who equals his great anceſtor in head; | 
A hero who could neither write nor read} 

Thus equal form'd, to all the world's ſurpriſe ; 

As one ſwept earth, the other feoeeps the ſkies. 

756 FF 
nenn with fiſh FRE vi our houſe le 10 
1 N 2 E T E R. | 

The — lung of cooing whales l: 1 


SIR JOSE P H. 
Great in wer noble art of gelding fows!— 


1 pant PETER. 


And giving to the boar a barren ſpouſe ! 
Who proves what many unbelievers ſhocks, 
That age converts hen pheaſants into cocks { 


* The famous Duke of Marlborough was reported to have been 

an illiterate man; which ſhows that a headpiece for the arts and 
| Kiienaes, and a headpiece for facing TORT C20 are wiſely formed 
of different materials, 

+ John Hunter actually received the Society's gold medal for 
three papers, viz. on ſow- gelding; on the wolf, jackall, and dog: 
proving ingontgftably, what the world knew before, that the afpre- 
faid animals en of the ſame e alf6 on W 
whales, in 

* dab 50 a0 inthe Philoſophical TranſQiom where 
Mr. John Hunter gives a wonderful account of a n 
three legs, that by age changed from n. female to a m.. 

Vor. I. K And 
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And why not, fince it is deny'd by no man, 
That age had made Joun HunTzr an OLD Woman? 


ln me, full as 2 might Papiſts bring 

Quills from a Sn APH s tail, or Curnus s wing; 
Saint DuxsTan's crab ſtick, which the Sar uncivil 
Broke on the back of our great foe the Devil; 5 | 
SainT ANDREW toe, SAINT AGATHA'S old ſmock, 
And ſtones that rattled round SAINT STEPHEN'S block; 
Sarxr Joszen's fi ighs fo deep, preſerv d in bottles, 
Amounting, legends ſay, to many pottles; 


Caught as th e DAI NT, with all his might and main, 3} 


Was cleaving billets, for his fire, in twain; 
Or bones* from Catacombs to form new ſaints, 


' T's cure, like a quadk med'cines, alt — 15 


Such migtit the Jotirnals of the houſe record, 
As well As Hesi wondrous coc. ben. bird. 38 


* 
1 „ ga * WR >» =, Aa _— * 9 of Ez 
„ 111 * 8 22 + 1 113 : þ MY - 


#236 — 2 101 ein * RED. 11 „ 4 i 2 
17 218 180 2 
ren BlAEB 2 x, W vho can N rite Atnck deeply ne; | iy 
T3207 lebent bi. 2 4 2 52 nr nt 2 4. 
ob bone Hz ee cv rey 


9% write 1 11 5 him off iron moulds and ink? + 25h 


5» 3 #34 T7 3ET:; 


In 1672, four GP W were ee ſuch Was 5 the 
Sitter hnacy hurvelt of baptized and canonized bones from the 
Eaticsmbs at Rome. Fide Religious Rites and ene TP 

C ors of the rene lt ago! £ 
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See ſhirts and ſhifts, by iron-moulds that rot,) 
By Buacpen's wiſdom loſe each yellow ſpot! 
For this, ſhall laundry virgins lift their voice; 
Napkins and damaſk tablecloths rejoice; 
Ruffles, and caps, and ſheets, and pilloy-caſes, 
Loſe n ſad n and ſmile with ly faces, |... 


LS 


ih 


For ſacred n to his ſkin nn 1 $4 

Did Doctor Blagden in an oven “ hake, 
Brown as burnt coffee or a barley cake, 
Whilſt, down his noſe projecting, ſweat in rills 
Unſav' ry flow'd like hartſhorn ſtreams from * 1037 


LO "4 -  # £ %.# « . 4 1 7 I . i + : * 
* 3 & * - 
# „ # * + 
' : f 
ne Fe * 44 \ $4 8 t 4 5 1 ” : , H. = 
* = 4 1 
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Great . Tnonrsox, F all my ſoul reveres 
And MuLcrave charms me with his arctic bears. 
My eyes with ſhells, lo! limpet Davies greets! 
And Doctor Lx Tr So with his rare horſe-beets! 
Beets, that with ſhame our parſnips ſhall o ate" 
oh . gange pas from the realta! FE 


5 * 1112 1 
3 * The DoQor's ik not oven; wie knot aG 
HUN Wi had formate, would be no bad TER SOT 


1 Sic Benjamip, ſecond Linum. 
OF HAT 11 | | K 2 Beets] 
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Beets! in whoſe juſt applauſe we are hoarſe all; 


Such are the er . of FR 


„* E . - E R. TT +4 


Beets that Katt keep gaunt FabrinE to his Eaſt, 
And make him on Gentoos, as ufual, _ 
Whilſt ev'ry lucky Barron that one meets 

Shall ftrut a FatsrAr Y. - ſuch the pow'r 07 1 Beets 


Beets ! that muſt bring the Quaker wealth and fame, 


And give his cheek he virgin glow of ſhame; 
Who fe'er, meck man, was known a face to puſh, 
Nor hear his own applauſe without a bluſh! | 
Beets! that ſhall form an epoch in our times, 

And thus, by ee anheim his rhymes ! 


: * 


2 3 WY LEE | | | 7 20 0 1 
1 44% $7% 


Then, * of ee think y you, ny great man 
Wbt eee n. n 


nn 22 0 li 8035 xx: of 

* + The more i name of the Beet, 

+ A filk-merchant, and F. R. S. who every Sunday, wet vr ary, 
cloudy or ſunſhine, calm or windy, viſits Greenwich, to catch the 
Wh on the" meridian. - Such is this gentleman's vage for the art, 
that he now ine at Loaf IT r-HfTL , near Greenwich, two thour 


{and pounds worth of aſtronomical inſtruments. 


* * PETER» 
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* 


2 PETER, 5 
Who weekly with his watch is ſeen to run, 2 
The little pupil of a Greenwich ſan, = F 
To learn the mations of old Tre, and mock. g 
The fatal errors of each London clock. 
Thus Luzix, from his ſolitary Down, 

Leads litile Lozin to a neighb'ring town: 

The lad with ecſtaſy ſuryeys the ſcene; | .- 

Then home returning, with triumphant mien, . 

Corrects his mother's, ſiſter's converſations, 

And wonder at his ignorant relations. | 
| AvzzrT who meriteth indeed applauſe ! | l 
Full of bigh-ſounding phraſes, and wiſe ſas; 

Who from his cradle learn d the ſtars to li, 
And to a meteor * ee ee m 2:1 ie 


* way 
= a S 
A 2 


"O00 eee 
Pray, then, what think ye of gur famous Dams! 


nn 
Think of, a man deny d, by Nature re, brains 


N my 5's _— 


F One fortunate evening, as he was W from his Uler 
obſervatory, à Jack a. lantern ſprung up aud played ſore tricks he- 
Se foarym cal filkman, whole optics, too apt t itighify" 
4'it into an amaxing meteor, with' which tle royal" 


13 blaue. eu Norm Aan bavras IU d 
K 5 | Whoſe 
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Whoſe traſh ſo oft the royal leaves diſgraces : : 
Who knows not jordans, fool from Roman vaſes 

About old pots his head for ever puzzling, 928 

And boring earth, like pigs for truffles * muzzling ; ; 

Who likewiſe from old 1 urns, to crotchets leaps, 

Delights in muff ic, and at concerts Jeeps T ” 


'8TR JOSEPH, 
Zounds ! tis in vain, I ſee, to utter praiſe - 


* 


P E T E R. 


2 52 4 4 : 
„ SIR JOSEPH. 
Know, then, I've ſent to diſtant parts to find 
Beings the moſt untommom of their kind 
Rn 


. YR 0 RI Po 


} 81 * * r 8 : 
„ 292% ©. 4 4 } FEST is He CS, 1 2 6 e . ' 3 
* - 3 — 


2 „„ n 422 1 
PETER, 


The beautiful deformities of nature! 4 


* There are pip kept 3 for hunting truffles in — part 

of England. | nan) * 
1 Such are 8 . CRIES Mr. ©0215" | 
© RINGTON-matfeveral of the Hanover-ſquare concerts hath, the Ly- 
ne Paxzs ſeen the AyTIQUARIAN in ſeeming 1 
but e 200m with a moſt * ö 


Birds | 
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Birds without heads, and tails, and wings, and legs, 
Tremendous Cyclop pigs, and ſpeckleſs eggs; 
Bnails from Japan, and waſps, and Indian jays, 

] Command attention, and excite our praiſe : 

| Chopſticks and backſcrapers are curious things; 
Scalps, and tobacco-pipes, and Indian firings, 

Such as to charm the wond'ring Cits we ſee, , 
Where Dow SALTERO * gives his Sunday's tea; 
Great Don SALTER®, name of high renown, | 
Who treats, too, with immortal rolls the town! 


| Rare are the buttons of a Roman's breeches, 

In antiquarian eyes ſurpaſſing riches: 

Rare is each crack d, black, rotten, earthen dich, 
That held of ancient Rome the fleſh and fiſh: 
Rare are the taliſmans that drove the Devil, 
And rare the bottles that contain'd old ſnivel. 
Owls' heads, and ſnoring frogs, preſerv'd in ſpirits, 
Moſt certainly are not without their merits ; 

Yet theſe to gain, and give to public view, 

Lo! Paxxinson knows full as well as you; 

As did Sir AsxTow fam'd, whoſe mental pow'r 
J uſt reach'd to tell us = the clock the hour. 
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en os z Pk. 


Poh! TAPE don't laugh-«ſach things are tick and 
Be ſomething ſacred---let not ali be farce. f ſearce 


PETER, 
Sir Joſeph; 1 mu laugh when things' like theſe | 
Beyond ſublimities have power to pleaſe: 
To crowd with fych poor littlenefs Your walls, 
Is putting Maſter Puxen into St. Pai. 8. | 
Yet, to the point---the place on which you me 


Hath been for ever carried by the vote. : 11 
Know, then, your pardſtes begin to bellow, | 2 
And call you openly a ſhallow fellow : 5 | 
In vain to ſmiling Majeſty you fly ; : 5 | 
"Tis on the many that you muſt rely : 4 


E en Bloc f heads bluſh, fo much are they aſham "oh 


SIR loszrn. 


They and their modeſt bluſhes may be 8 d. 
Ungrateful ſcoundrels | eat my rolls and 3 
And daring thus their inſolences mutter! 
Swallow my turtle and my beef by pounds, 
And tear my ven ſon like a pack of hounds ; 
3 „ | Yet 


5 | PETER'S PROPHECY, 137 
et have the impudence, the brazen face, 
Io fay I am not ted for the place ! 
In God's name let my wine in torrents flow ! 
{ Een be my houſe a lav in Sonõ 
ol daily -yen'fon let me try the force, 
| And keep an open houſe for man and hotſe, 
Oh! let me hold by any means the chair! 
| To keep that honour every thing I dare! 


P E T E R, 


own that nothing like good cheer ſucceeds—» 

A man's a G whoſe hogſhead freely bleed: 

A hungry Paraſite adores a Dewi; .. „ 

In radiant virtues his poor hoſt arrays, 55 

And ſmooths him with the goſſimer of praiſe; 

Stuff d to the throat till repetition tires, 

| And Gxvurronxr's huge greaſy wiſh expires 3 - 
Apoftate then, the knave denies his church, 

ein 9900 ee i te bc. 

in "oy your rs of ** your ee 


Quit their old faith, and turn out rank free-thinkers. 
wt! } 3 : | [Þ 
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And truth no longer ſacrific 4 to eee 
Aſham'd, at length, the ſad, ae e | 
All bluſh to barter flatt ry ſor good dinners: 
No charms ſurround the knocker of your door, 


That beaur'd: . * but now beams no 1 20h 


? - 


"© "51K JOSEPH, ma 
Betray'd by thoſe on whom my all depends 1 


PETER. 
Betray'd, like Cas, | by his boſom friends ! 


Though man, ungrateful man, his aid deny; 
The Pow's whoſe wiſdom rules yon lofty ſky, - 
May grant his gracious and protecting _ { 
Py eee e 151 


71 
p 147 TH 


2 E T. E R. 8011 

Left "I your- n friends, I fear your pray'rs, 
Moft pious PRRs EN, won't mend affair: 
The Pow'x you mention, with all-ſeeing eyes, 
Well knows your little rev'rence for his /ties.* 


iin 100.66 635%H | 

* The Poet here moſt*facetioyſly and beautifully Abet to to Fa 
eee from the'Saciety/ 1 
bao 1 Thus 


5 


, 
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| Thus may your pray'rs be vain, however hearty; 
Beſides, HxAv'n often joins the frongeft party. 


SIR JOSEPH. 


'Sblood ! have 1 practis d ev'ry art in vain ? 
1 . fac d the N of the main ? 2— 


PETER, | 


Aud fac'd Quzzn OBorxa 1 in the boat, 


Aud loſt your ſhoes and ſtockings , and your coat: ' = | 


A circumſtance that much the tale enriches, % 
But providentally preſerv d your breeches ſi 


For unknown weeds. dar d unknown paths explore, | 
And frighten'd cannibals from ſhore to ſhore ; | 
On each new iſland clapp'd King George's ſeal, 

A ſharp impreſſion too of hardeſt flee ; 

Whilſt witneſs Fiſtol and his brother unn 
Look d with a pointed approbation on. 


A decent method of appropriation, 


And adding glory to the Britiſh nation! 
True, you have try d to be as great as „ 0 | 


The vent'rous Trozan, ſport of wind and ſea, 


Who left old Troy, his pariſh, far from home, 


Ty find @ lodging for imperial Rome ;— 


Yet 
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Yet are thoſe feats what vulgars term a bore ;/ 
tale ſtuffthe Members look for ſomething more. 
I grant, you naked with your ſervants pranc'd, 


To ſhow how folks at Otaheite danc'd: 

And much the ſmiling audience you amus d. 
Though Drckxer, indeed, the dance abus d; 
Sus, bluſhing damſel, turn'd her head aſide, 
And wiſh'd a whip to ev 'ry hopping hide. 


Grant that you ſent, to charm the public eye, 
Egyptian ſtones, “ that form' d for hogs a ye; 


With ſeeming hieroglyphics on their faces, 


That prov d unfortunately pigs feet traces ; ag 
Yet lo! like bullocks i in a fair, they roar, Fin 6 


Or vacate bid you, or do ſomething more, 
% C329 ALTCET 174 LE WHITES 4 n 


sin 305 B2K.., 1 


Sdeath, then, I'll ſpit in ev'ry blocked er 
Kick them, and purge thy en from 9 


21100 iy *r7 F400; 
- 


+ Sir Joſeph ſent . to the en 
ſeum; ſuch was his zeal for the honour of Hieroglyphics : but as 
that building poſſeſſes already as much of the dm ad it can jel 


A in a * — y 1 


# * * 
"1777 +3 FF f Ane # 222 e 
44 '$ +z% a „ C334 rH, y 41 "to * 


X 


"6: v 4 1 1 
CONS Ta b5 + 1 {Ye Tery {7 Jer 4s® 501 ; 
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* 15 * 
5 ; PETER, & Us 
: Thrs when a bo of ca and rats i 
| By men undaunted, unabaſh'd by cats 
In hopping. and in running legions pour s 
Affrights the Papiſts, and their gras devours ; - 
Lo, arm'd with pray'rs to thunder in thine ears, 
A Bisnoe boldly meets the buccaneers ! FE f Re 
Sprinkles his holy water on the ſod, 1 | 
And drives = damns them in the name of god! 

Hi 0090 70 400 2&73 10 Dan en 
_ purge oth tainted, rolling fn Go diſgrace, OT 
By boldly ſpitting in each. Member's face! 
Where, ſweet Sir Joſeph, will you find the ſpittle, 
Since what n float the Allo I were 00 9 


991 82060 Hor not a7 A101 


With ſolemn, e ai c o 11Ro9d bu. 
I ſee you ner the firects of London go, | 


Dare 160171 23117 
This is aQually dons in „ Roman Catholic countries by der 
of the church. In ſome places two attorneys are employed 'in 
the affair of the graſshoppers ; ane for the graſshoppers, the other 
for the people: but it is the fate of the graſshoppers to have the 
worlt of it, as they are always anathematized, and ordered to be 
ercommünicated if they thr” not OE the "Hoey within a cerinin 
number of days. it 07 1 164 7. Halo} WIC N30 


x A, 


41 2 


7 
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With poring, ſtudious, ſtaring, earth-nail'd eye, 

As heedleſs of the mob that buſtles by. 

This was a ſcheme of wiſdom, let me ſay; 

But lo, this trap for fame hath had its day; 

And let me tell you, what Fve urg'd before, 

The reſt leſs Members look for PO more. 
e JOSEPH. me D 

AY ha n't Tfwallow' d raw fleſh like a hound ? 

On vileſt reptiles rung the changes round ? * 

Eat ev "ry filthy inſect you can mention; 

Tarts made of graſshoppers, my own invention ? 

Frogs ; tadpoles by the {poonful, long: tail d' imps? by 

Poon gs d cockchaſers zoll like prawn ns or er ſhrimps! ? 


S's: > 
"F125 D 
> 


PETER, 


"+ ua Nen 315 | > S504 #55 
+» 4s 1 dt J's d%F2.4 4. 1 # FI'#* # £31 = 


In troth, I've SH you many a reptile eat, 


And heard you call the dirty diſh, a treat 
Oft have I ſcen you meals on monkeys make; TE 
Nay, 18 en e your 3 Te 
And make as little of a toad or viper, : 2 
As pelicans of mack" Tcl or a piperʒ ID wh N neh 
And wriggling round your mouth! its little claws, 4 
Have heard a bat cry. 6e * Murder!” in your jaws: : 
Yet, hear, Sir Joſeph, what I've nid aa 


The bluſhing Members look for ſomething more. 
1 1 ' | 8 1 R 


— ö 
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SIR JOSEPH. 


| Hell ſeize the pack !—unconſcionable dogs 1— 

| Snakes, ſpiders, beetles, chaffers, tadpoles, frogs, 
All ſwallow'd to diſplay what man can do, 

And muſt the villain ill have ſomethink ae? 

| Tell, then, each pretty PRESIDENT CREATOR, 

| G—d d- mn him, that I'll eat an Alligator ! 


PE T ER. 


Sir Joſeph, pray don't eat an Alligator | 

Go ſwallow ſomewhat of a ſofter nature; 
; {2 Feaſt on the arts and ſciences, and learn 
Sublimity from trifle to diſcern : 
With ſhells, and flies, and daiſies, cover'd o'er, 
Let pert QUzEN FIDDLEFADDLE rule no more: 
Thus ſhall ParLosoenry her ſuffrage yield, 
Sir Joseph wear his hat,“ and hammer wield ; 
No more ſhall Wtspox on the Journals ſtare, 
Nor NRwTox's + image bluſh behind the HAIR. 


* The Preſident has the ineſtimable and ſole privilege of fitting 
covered at the Royal Society's meetings. The hammer forms a 
part of the regalia, to command filence, and rouſe the Members 
from their happy ſlumbers, whilſt their Secretary, Dr. Blagden, pro- 
claims rare zews from the moth, bat, butterfly, and ſpider countries. 


} The picture of this great man is immediately behind the chair 
of the Pag51DENT. 


PETER's PENSION: 


A SOLEMN EPISTLE 


Tl 


A SUBLIME PERSONAGE. 


— 


« wy heart is inditing of a good matter—1 ſpeak. of the things which I have 
* tc made, unto the Kino. PSALM xiv, 


« Nen peſſum tecum vi vere, nec fine ts,” 


Vor. II. 


o 


THE ARGUMENT. 

A GzanD Exordium, containing news from Jericho PETER 
informeth Maj Es Tx of the great noiſe. on their reſpective 
accounts —and talketh of Samyson and DALiLau—The Lon- 
don Coffee-houſes and the Royal Exchange—PETER explaineth the 
cauſe of the great noiſe, and gjaculateth—talketh of prepara- 
tions at the Palace for his diſgrace and murder PE TEA in- 
formeth MAIESTY of what MAESTY hath been informed 
complaineth that he hath been pictured a downright devil— 
beggeth that a proper inquiry may be inſtituted- PETER pro- 
nounceth himſelf no dev - PETER writeth /of? ſonnets, to prove 
that he hath not a hard heart. 


PgrER talketh of courtiers and court matters—of what the 
world wickedly ſayeth of him—PzTEr cannot convince the 
world—mentioneth the deſpondence of the newſpapers, maga- 
Zines, and reviews—alſo the famine in poetry—PETER excul- 
pateth MajzesTry—PzTER refuſeth modeſtly—hinteth at Royal 
misfortunes, diamonds, nabobs, and an action of trover—PETER 
propheſieth mournfully—giveth the hiſtory of NR BUCHA D- 
NEZZAR'S graſs diet Peter affordeth good reaſons for re- 
fuſing a penſion—relateth an anecdote of a 40 archbiſhop— 
formeth a ſcheme for univerſal happineſs, by diſcovering 81x 
and SHAMS to be apair of impoftors, and for making mournful 
Sunday merry—PETER outdoeth all poets in egoti/m—con- 
demneth Miſtreſs Damss, the great /he-fatuary, for attempting 
our moſt ſublime SoverEIGN—PETER, like many authors, ex- 
hibiteth prodigious acquaintance with ancient literature, by 
mentioning the names of JueITER, PanDias, PRAXITELES, 
VisGit, and AucGusrus CSsAX—PETEA puffeth again— — 
PETR produceth a tale about MaAjESTVY, Mr. RonBinsoN, 

ALDERMAN SKINNER, and choaked fbeep—allo a tale about 
MajzsTy and Parſon Younc, whofe neck was unfortunately 


unhinged at a hunt. 
Te L 2 PETER 
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PE Ex ſtill hankereth after penſions—declaimeth on the powers 
of poetry, as alſo: on his own miraculous powers PE TER pro- 
feſſeth independency, and great capability of making a hearty 
mutton - bone dinner like Andrew Marvel PETER diſtruſteth his | 
fortitude—quoteth Oppoſition Men for pitiful deſertion of prin- 
ciple, and deſcanteth on money—PETER telleth an appoſite tale of 
Lady Huntingdon? 8 Parſon, a dog, and a quire. 


PeExER quoteth the wind, and Mr. Epzx—exhibiteth more re ſymp. 
toms of penſion-love—concludeth i in a foam a int inighthood. 


ts 
* 


PETER's 


PETER's PENSION. 


| DREAD Sin, the rams horns that blew down 4 
The walls of Jzrxicno's old ten, oo 
Made a moſt monſtrous uproar, all agree : : 


1 


7 2 


But lo! 1 a loader noiſe around us rages, 


} 3 


2 5% 97 21017121 59111 


About two moſt important perlonages 3 ; 


15 Bj} 


No leſs, my 1 Royal Lizos, than You and Me ! 


' ir Bi nv nemo IM vis 3; 


In "a", not greater hs Panzers wade, 
F 1090 por of * 011 GT; 


When DaLiLan, a little artful jade, 

(Indeed a very pretty girl) xxx 
Snipp'd off her lover Iro Stabe curl, 
Who well repaid the clamours of the bears, 

By * down the houſe about their ears. 
" Pradigions * make W 
Still Loxbox keeps (thank. ooch ber ki 
„et, how. th Excuancs and CoFFRE-HOUSBS! ring! 
Nothing is heard but PRT RR and the Kine : 

OA vine! 1 yt om veiled 
The 8 1 r>maids ſtare, us mute as e! 
And fillow waiters, ao hten'd, a We eir Wc wh 
be 3 | ar” 


—4 
ka, 
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At firſt 'twas thought the triumph of the Jaws 

On ſome great viCt'ry in the boxing way: 
The news, the very anti-chriſtian news, 

Of IsRAEL's HERO“ having won the day; 
And Homenares, a true Chriſtian boxer, 1 5 
e to give all Cn RISTENDOM a ſweat. 

A gain, 'twas thou ght great news of the Grand Turk 
Who on his hands had got ſome ſerious work : 

Tas fancied he had loſt the day 3 
That ev ry Muſſulman was kill d in battle, 

A fate moſt proper for ſuch heathen cattle, 

Who do not Pray to God our way. 2; 


But lo! unto the lofty FTI 

Of ſound this wonderful 1 
Doth verily, my Liege, from this ariſe; ' _ | 
That you have giv! 'n the gentle Bard a penſion! 


Great is the ſhout, indeed, Sir, all abroad, 
That you have order'd me this handſome thing; 


On which, with lifted: eyes, Tve ſaid, Good God 


4 — great __ mere, 25 wow "_ the 770 
And yet, believe me, Sir, 9 lately heard, : | 
That, all A doors were doubly lock'd and bar d 

* Manas. 


Againſt 
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Againſt the Por, for his tuneful art; 
And that the tall, ſtiff, ſtately red machines, ; 


Your grenadiers, the guards of Kings and Queens, 
Were order'd all to ſtab me to the heart : 5 


That if to Houſe of Bucxincyan I came; . 
Commands ſo dread were giv'n to Miſtreſs 1 
A comely, ſquabby, ſtout, two-handed nn. 

To box the Poer's ears, and pull his wig; 
The cooks to ſpit him—curry him, the grooms ; 
And kitchen queens to baſte him with their brooms, 


You're told that in my ways I'm very evil ! 
So ugly | fit to travel for a ſhow ; „„ 
And that 1 look all grimly where 1. 8⁰ 5 
Juſt like a devil! 
With horns , and tail, and hoofs, that make folks Aart, 
And in my breaſt a millſtone for a heart ! 


This cometh from a certain painter, Stun: 
Bid ſtory- -mouſing Nicol Ax inquire; 
Your Page, your Mercury, with cunning eyes ; 


Who, jumping at each ſound, ſo eager opes 
His pretty wither'd pair of Chineſe chops, | 

Like a Dutch dog that leaps at butterflies. 
He, StR, will look me o'er, and will not fail 
To ſwear that T've no horns, nor hoofs, nor tail. 
OT. 14 Lord } 


175 2 'FETER's PENSTON, 
Lord ! Lord ! theſe fayings grieve me and ſurpriſe? 
Dread Sir, don't ſee with other people's eyes— 
No dev'l am I, with horns, and tail, and hoofs: 
As for the likeneſs of my heart to fone ; | 
No, Sir, tis full as tender as your own' : 
«  \Actept, my Liege, ſome ſimple lovedick proofs. 


| on CYNTHIA, 
AH tell me no more, my dear girl, vim a figh, 
That coldneſs will « creep o'er my heart; | 


That a ſullem indiff rence will dwall on my eye, 
When thy 12217 begins to depart. - 5 


Shall thy grabes, G CT NTHIA, that Sade my day, 
And brighten the gloom of the night, 

Till life be extinguiſh” d, from memory ſtray, 
Which it eh to review with delis ght? 


Uptraiding, ſhall 80 Er with a tear, 
That no longer I think of thoſe. charms | | 
« Which, gave to my boſom ſuch rapture 3 


ec: na at length in my arm: 
Wiy 
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| Why yes! it may happen, thou' Damſel and : 

| To be honeſt—I freely declare, Eos 

That e'en noꝛo to thy converſe ſo much I. inaling 
HEE forget thou art fair. 


E? * 8 
"0 1 7 Þ $5 * # # C4387 * : 


| TO LAURA. 
HOW happy was my morn of love, | 
When firſt thy beauty won my heart | 
How guiltleſ of a wiſh to rove! 


I deem d it more than death to part! AMES} 
' 61 5 N 


Whene' e they. E.chane'd. to ſiray, ö + { 10 
How fancy dwelt upon thy mien, 

That ſpread with flow rs my diſtant way, 
And ſhow'r'd delight on every ſcene! 


But Fox ruxx, envious 6f my joys, 5 
Hath robb'd a lover of thy charms ; 
From me thy ſweeteſt ſmile decoys, | 


AS] gives thee to another 8 arms. ; 
+ 3111 IA 11 7 44 
| Yet, though wy tones; baden How, | Hs n 


Let "Ale protect 7by heart from woe: 


Hlis wound to mine ſhall be forgot. 
| | HYMN 
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O! Mopxsrr, thou ſhy and bluſhful maid, 
Don't of a ſimple ſhepherd be afraid : - 
Wert thou ny lamb, with ſweeteſt graſs I'd treat thee; 
Jam no wolf ſo ſavage that would eat thee : 
Then haſte with me, O my to dwell, 
And give a . to * cell. | 


Thy fragrant breaſt, like * ſnows n white, 
Where all the neſtling Loves delight to lie; 3 
Thine eyes ſo ſoft, that ſhed the milder light 


Of Nicnr's pale wand'rer o'er her cloudleſs ky, 


O nymph, my panting, wiſhing boſom warm, 
And beam around me, what a world of charm! l 
Then haſte with r me, O nymph, to dwell, 

And give a Sockel to * cell. 

_ Thy flaxen wales that n e PR 5 
And hide thy boſom. with an envious ſhade; 3 
Thy poliſh'd check ſo dimpled, where the 58 | 
In all the bloom of ripenmg ſummer blows; 

Thy luſcious lips that heav'nly dreams e 57 
By beauty n 12 FRG loaded with _ 200 | 


. * Mod ft BIT IL-7 : With 


* = ; 
N 
1 
* Tk K > 


' PETER's PENSION. 155 
With forrow, and with der, 70 / I fre | 
| (What melting treaſures ) throw! away on thee. 


Then haſte with me, O nymph, to dwell, 
erde 178 a goddeſs to Y cell. 


|: Thou ee not that boſom's s fair deſign; | 

And as for thoſe.two pouting lips divine, 

| Thouthink'ft them'form'd alone for ſimple - 

; To bill ſo happy with thy fav'rite dove, 

And playful force, with ſweetly fondling love, 

Their Killes' on a lapdog or a cat. ok 
Then haſte with me, meek maid, to dwell, 
Span Se . to my cell. 


Such . wy det Kmplicity i 7 
But I can point out far ſublimer uſes; 

Uſes the very beſt of men eſteem 

| Of which thine innocence did never dream: 
Then haſte with me, meek maid, to dwell, 


And give a goddeſs to my cell. 


Oh! fly from Iurupkxcx, the brazen rogue, . 
Whoſe flippant tongue hath got the Iriſh brogue: 5 
Whoſe hands would pluck thee like the faireſt flow'r; 
Thy cheeks, eyes, forehead, lips and eek, deyour : 
4 . Shun, 


256 &pETER'S PENSION. | 
Shun, ſhun that Caliban, and with me dwell: 


The world, O fimple.majd, ,is full of art, 


Would turn thee pale, and fill with dread thy heart 


Didſt thou perceive but half the ſnares, | 
The Dev'r for charms like thine prepares! 
Then haſte, O nymph, with me to dwell, 
And _ a goddeſs to my cell. 


From n morn to eve my kiſs of e — 
Thy eyes mild beam and bluſhes ſhall improve ; 
And lo! from our fo innocent embrace, 
Young MopzksrIEs ſhall ſpring, a numerous race 
The bluſhing girls in ey'ry thing like hee, 
The baſhful boys prodigiouſly like e 
Then haſte with me, O eg todwell, 
And a 3 to my cell. 


18 not this pretty, Sir? 'D can aught be ſweeter ? | 
Inſtead of that vile appellation, Devil, 5 


980 blackguard, fo unfriendly, and uncivil, 


y Should not I be baptiz'd the gentle Peres ? 


| Or 


art, 


„„ 2 A 1 4 c 1 
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] Great is the buz about the C ourt, 


As at th' Exchange, where Jews, Turks, Chriſtians, 
meet, 

Or Or Smithfield WE where beats of ev'ry fort, 

Pigs, ſheep, men, ran: all ſo friendly greet, 


| Buſy indeed i 18 many a ſly court t leech! ! 

Afraid to truſt each other with a ſpeech— 

| In hems, and hahs, and half-words, hinting ; 
Some whiſp'ring, liſt'ning, tip-toe walking, ſquinting; 
For lo, fo warily each courtier ſpeaks, 

They ſeem to talk with halters round their necks. 


| Some praiſe the King for nobleneſs of ſpirit, 


For ever ſtudying how to find out merit ; | 
Whilſt from its box the heart doth My} peep, 
And aſks the tongue with mary Ting! . : 
How it can dare to tell a heap _ 
Of ſuch naconſciqnable, bare-ſac'd lies? 


60 How are the mighty fall'n * the v . 
Meaning N12 — 
* Another hog of Eercunus' yes 
This vile apoſiate bends to Baol 


4 ai 325 


e nec ; i 


e . 


; R c 3 
© Lo, 
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“ Lo, for a little meat and guzzle, 3 
cc This fneaking cur, too, inkes the muzzle. x | « 
« In lyric ſcandal ſoon will be a chaſm— E 


«© He wrote for bribes, tis plain, and now he has em. 
This mighty war-horſe will be ſoon in hand, + 
* By means of meat, the price of venal notes, |M 


„Calm as a hackncy coach-horſe on his ſtand, 


« Tofling about his noſe-bag and his oats. — E 


cc Whatever he hath ſaid, he dares unſay, * 
In native impudence ſo rich- 
« Explain the plaineſt things away, 
« And call his Muſe a forward b—— ; 
« Treat fire of friendly promiſes as ſmoke, By 
« And laugh at truth and honour as a joke.” 
Such, Sir, is your good people's conſtant howl, 
And thick as ſmall- birds peſtering a poor owl. F. 


In vain I tell the world around, 
That I have not a penſion found: 

This ſpeech of ſimple truth the mob enrages : 
« PETER, this is an arrant lie--- 
« The fact is clear, too clear,” they cry--- STONE 


3 Thou haſt already ionchꝰ d a TR s wages. 
| « Varict, 


PETER $ PENSION. I 59 


| & Varlet, it always was thy vile intention ; 
| < Thou haſt, thou haſt, thou liar ! got a penſion.” 
| Still, to ſupport my 1nnocence, I've ſaid, 
{ Moſt ſinſully, I own— I ha'n't, by Come a? 
F Yet, had I ſworn my eyes out of my head, 
| They never had believ'd—How vaſtly odd 


The morning and the evenin g papers, 
Struck by the ſound, are in the vapours, 85 
And mourn and droop, to think I'm dead. 
Stunn'd by the unexpected news 
The Ma AzINxEs and ſage Reviews EE | 
For grief can ſcarcely lift the head. 


| « Nothing but poor, mechanic fiuff,” they cry, | 

b Shall now be quoted for the public eye yoo; » 
Nothing original in ſong --- 

„No novelty of images and thought... 2 

Before our fair tribunal ſhall be brought! 
But trifling tranſpoſitions of our tongue: 


* +F* eo £E 


Nought but a ſolemn pomp of words, 
“ Bearing a lifeleſs thought, ſhall readers meet: 
* The picture of a funeral that affords 
* So ſolemn marching through the Sid ſtreet ; 


$4 | - 
Ct «© Where 


i60 ' yeren's ENsILoN. 
« Where flags, and horſe, and foot, a ſorrow ape, | 


With all the dreatf diſmality of crape, * 
“ Near the poor corpſe perhaps a puny brat, 
Or dry old maid, as meagre as à cat. . 
No, Sir! you never 6ffer'd me a penſion; | 
But then I gueſs it is your kind intention: 
Yes, Sir, you mean a fmall buctur to proffer ; 
But give me ; heave, Sir, to decline the _— | 
I'm much oblig'd 9 Sit, for your RF will 5 
But Oratorios have half undone ye: = 

"Tis whiſper'd, tov, that thieves have robb'd the till h 
| Yann 2 5 your milk and n 7 | 
bo muck with ſaving n are you ae. liz: 1M 
Drury and Covent-Garden ſeem fbrſaken: :: N 
Since coft attendeth thoſe theatrie borders, ] 
Content t Fol 80 th Rronſoies Hoden with owes | 
Form'd to delight all ny all Fine _ 5 
When lately the ſwect Packs came of age, ] 
Train-oil anſtead/of wax was bid illume 

| The godly 1 dcin nen rl | 
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| This never had been done, I'm very ſure, 
Had you not been, dread Six, extremely poor. 


Lou now want guineas to buy live ſtock, Six, 
To graze your Windfor hill and Windſor vale; 

And farmers will not let their cattle ſtir, | 
| Until the money's down upon the nail. 


rm told your ſheep have dy'd by dogs and bitches, 

| And that your fowls have ſuffer'd by the fitchews ; 

And that your man-traps, guards of gooſe and duck 

And cocks and hens, have had but ſo-ſo luck : 

Scarce fifty rogues, in chaſe of fowls and eggs, 
Have in thoſe loving engines left their legs. 


The bulſe, Sir, on a viſit to the Tower, 
Howe ' er the royal viſage may look ſour, 
Howe'er an object of a deep devotion, 
Muſt croſs once more the eaſtern ocean! 


Indeed I hope the di'monds will be © off, 

Or ſcandal on us rolls in floods: 
Some Nazos may be vile enough 

To bring an action for ſtol'n goods: 
—— -: -M An 
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75 An action, to ſpeak lawyer-like, of trovty; f 
And Heav'n forbid it ſhould come over ! | j 


For money matters, I am ſure, . | = 
The Abbey-muſic was put off; , 
| Becauſe the royal purſe is poor, 3 
Plagu'd with a dry conſumptive cough : 
Yet in full health again that purſe may riot, 
By God's grace, and a ſkim-milk diet. 


FA tt Bd 7,7 


Cloſe as . vice behold the nation's __ 8 
Vain will be mouths made up for Civil Liſt; 


And humble pray'rs, ſo very ſtale, 
Will all 50 * an old wile s tale. 


wg Mm Ut Kea 


'Your faithful Commons to your cravings 
Will not give up the nation's ſavings: _ 
Your fay'rite miniſter, I'm told, runs 222 \ 
And grows at ſuch petitions like a FRO „„ 


What if 1 1 friend HasTINGs goes to pot? 
Apams and ANSTRUTHER have flung hard ſanes; 
He finds his ſituation rather hot: 
Bonxx, Fox, and SHERIDAN, may break his bones J 
5 | As 


= 
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As furely as we ſaw and felt the bulſe, 
Haſtings hath got a very awkward pulſe;  _ 

Therefore in jeopardy the culprit ſtands! 

| Like patients whoſe diſorders doctors light 

Too often, he may bid us all good night; 

And ſlip, poor man, between our hands. | 


Then, Sir! oh! then, as long as life endures, 8 
Nought but remembrance of the bulſe is ours; 5 
And to a ſtomach that like ours digeſts, ; 
__ is "7 Numer on remember d a 


I think we MOOT and ken 
| Symptoms, as well as mf ingenious men z 

But, Lord! how oft the wiſeſt are miſtaken ! _ 
| Therefore I tremble for his hadger d bacon, 


We may be out, with all our {kill ſo clever; 
And What we think an ague, prove jail fever, 


1 8 e 
As ſacred hiſt xies ſweetly ſing, 
was on all ſours turn · d out to ga, | 
Juſt like a horſe, or mule, or a 
| Ma 
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Heav'ns ! ! what a fall from kingly glory! 1 


1 hope it will not ſo turn out, r 1 

That we fhall have (to make a rout) 
A an 80 of that e rt 5 „ 

This wb was well meant, O OY King | « 


And for the bard a very pretty thing; 
But let me. Sir, refuſe it, I implore— 


' T ought not to be rich whilſt you are poor: 
No, Sir, I cannot be your humble hack, 
I fear your Majeſty would break my back. * 
I dare refuſe you for another reaſon— A 
We differ in religion, Sir, a deal; | y 
You fancy it a fn ally to treaſon, 8 * 
And vaſtly dangerous to the commonweal, | m7 
For ſubjects, minuets and jigs to 7 
On the L 5 an OM 


Now, Sir, Tm very fond of idling; | 
And, in my morals, what the world calls middling : 
Ive aſk'd of me who came uit from 
> 2: Heav'n, 6k iis ; 
What I food a chance ob ne. | 
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| If on a Sunday, from all ſcruples free, 
I ſcrap'd the old EA and Chere Anie 2 


« Poh! blockhead” (anſwer d Conseiæncr) 0 know, 
© God never againſt muſic made a rule; | 

4 On Sundays you may ſafely take your bow—. © . 
| © And play as well the fiddle as the fool.” )“ 


Alate Ancnzisnor, “ too, O King, 
Who knew moſt ſecrets of the ſkies, 
| Said, Heay'n on Sundays reliſh'd-pipe and ftring,- | * 
Where ſounds on ſounds unceafing riſe; 5 
And aſk d, as Sunday had its muſic there, 
Why Sunday ſho uld not have its muſic here? 


| In conſequence of this 3 opinion, rf 

That Prince of ParsoNs in your great dominion, 
Inform'd his faſhionable wife, '  _ 

That ſhe might have her an routs and cards 

And meet at laſt with Heav'n is rewards, 

When death thall hs her PO Ke: 


Thus eee pious EY religious Jonbis;.. 
His lady did enjoy her Sunday routs ! 
|  * Cornwallis, x 55 
M3 „ 
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Upon Goop Farvar, too, that awful! day, 


Lo! like VauxnaLL, was Lhuszrs all fo gay! 


> i» Oo RT 


Now if his preſent & Grace, with ſharpen'd eyes, 
Could ſquint a little deeper in the ſkies, | 

He might be able to inform his Dans hn T 
Of two impoſtors, p'rhaps, call'd Six and DHANR, Js 
Who many a pleaſure from our graſp remove, N 
Pretending to en from above. | 


Like this, a feoret; 8 1 5 1 
What a proud day for Us and Misrzzss Monz 

For lo, two greater foes we cannot name, 

To this world's joys, than Mſieurs Six and Snaur. I 


Then might we think no more of praiſe and prayer, 
But leave at will our Ma xxx in the lurch; 1 
Sleep, racket, lie a bed, or take the air, x 

Aud order owls and bats to go to church. |: 


SunDay, like other days, would then have life ; 
Now prim, and ftarch, and filent, as a Quaker ; 
And gloomy in her losks; as if the wife == 
Or widow of an UxpenTaxen, | | 
R En Happy 
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Happy ſhould I have been, my Liege, 
so great a Monarch to oblige :' 1 | | 
| And, Sir, between you, and the poſt, 
And me, you don't know what you've loſt. 


The loſs of me, ſo great a Bard, 

Is not, O King, to be repair d. 

My verſe, ſuperior to the hardeſt rock, 
Nor earthquake fears, nor ſea, nor fire; 
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Surpaſſing, therefore, Miſtreſs Dabrkn's block, 


That boaſts ſome /irtle likenefs of you, Sire. 


That block, ſo pond'rous, muſt with age decay, 


And all the lines of wiſdom wear away: 
grant the Lady's loyalty and love; 


Jet, © none but Pur LAS ſhould attempt a Jovr.“ 


The Maczponran Hane OY the ſtone | 
Of fam'd PRAXTfTELES alone; 

Forbidding others to attempt his nob, 

It was ſo great and difficult a job. 


Avevsrus ſwore an oath ſo dread 
He'd cut off any poet s head, 


But Vigerz's, that ſhould dare his praiſe KDE 


Or mention ev'n his name in verſe. 
M4. 


Then, 
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Then, Sir, if I may be a little free, 
8 would ſuit your merits to a T. 


Lord ! in my adamantine lays 


=” a. 


Your virtues would like boxfires blaze; _ 
So firm your tuneful jeweller would ſet em, | 
They'd break the teeth of TH to cat em. FT 


Wrapp'd in the ſplendor of my golden line, | 
For ever would your Majeſty be fine; | 
Appear a gentleman of firft repute, | 

And ares le in. Pct laut. 


Then to all henley would I give the le, 
That dar'd attack you, and your fame devour, 
Making a king a ninepin in our eye, 
Who ought like Egypt's pyramids to tow'r ; 
Such as the following fable, for example; 
Of impudence, unprecedented ſample ! 


IE 
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THE ROYAL SHEEP. 


SOME time ago a dozen tacks, 
Two rev'rend patriarchal rams, 
And one good motherly old ewe, 
Died on a 4 down at Kew; 


Where, with the ſweeteſt i innocence, alas! 
Thoſe pretty, inoffenſive lambs, 
And rev rend horned patriarchal rams, 
And motherly old ewe, were nibbling graſs: 
Al, the fair property of our great King, 
Whoſe deaths did much the royal boſom wring : 
Twas ſaid that dogs had tickled them to death; 
| Play'd with their gentlethroats,and ſtopp g their breath. 


Like Hoxex's heroes on th' envngatire plain, 
Stalk'd MrsrER Roninson * around the ſlain! 
And never was more frighten'd in his life! 
80 ſhock' d was Mrs TER Roninson's whole face, 
Not ſtronger horrors could have taken place, 
Had CxnzERkus deyour'd his wife! | 


* The Hind. 
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With wild, defpairing looks, and ſighs, 
And wet and pity-aſking eyes, iT 111 

He, tremblin g, to the royal preſence ventur'd— 

White as the whiteſt napkin when he enter d! 

White as the man who ſought King Pr1am's bed, 

And told him that his warlike _ Was pm: 


* Oh, pleaſe your Maj efty”- Prey Uubbring cry — 
| And then ftopp'd ſhort— . _ | 
« What? what? what? what?” the ftaringKingraply'd dz 
« Speak, Robinſon, ſpeak, e what 8 the 


| ce hurt 2 


_« O Sire l“ ald Robirifon again— | 
ce Speak, ſaid the King, ee put, put me out of pain; 
“ Don't, don't in this ſuſpenſe a body keep. 
% O Sire!“ « ayd Robinſon, ce the ſheep! the ſheep! 


" „ Whatofiho hep rep dhe King, «pray, pray?— 
Dead! Robinſon, dead, dead, or run away ?” 
« Dead!“ anfiper'd Robinſon—* dead! dead! dead! 
dead! | 
Then, like a doping lily; hung hi head 


9 How, how!“ W aſk'd, with viſage ſad— 


5 * By dogs,” ſaid Robinſon, * and likely mad!“ 
| ab No, 
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te No, no, they can't be mad, they can't be mad 
No, no, things ar'n't ſo bad, things ar'n t ſo bad,” * 
Rejoin'd the King : 
= of with them quick to market—quick, depart ; A 
In with them, in, in with them in a cart: 

4 Sell, ſel them for as much as png. will W 8 


Now t to Fleet Market, ding l like the 3 
Amidſt the murder d mutton, rode the Hinp, _ 
1 All in the royal cart ſo great, 

Jo tey to fell the royal meat. 


The news this rare batch of Hughes, 
And ewes and rams, 
Deſign'd for many a London dinner, | 
Reach'd the fair ears of Maſter Sheriff SKINNER, 
Who, with a hammer, and a conſcience clear, 
Gets glory and ten thouſand pounds a year; 
And who, if things go tolerably 1 
Will riſe one day proud Loxpox's proud Lon Maron, 


The Alderman was in his ſalt | Pg 
Midſt Gentlemen with nightcaps, hair, and wigs 1 
Ta language moſt rhetorical defining 
"The ſterling merit of a lot of pigs : | 
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When ſuddenly the news was brought, 

That in Fleet Market were unwholeſome ſheep, 
Which made the Pzzacuer from his pulpit leap, 
As nimble as a taylor, or as thought. 


For juſtice panting, and unaw'd by fears, 
This King, this Emperor of Auctioneers, 
Set off—a furious face indeed he put on— 
Like lightning did he gallop up Cheapfide ! 
In thunder down through Ludgate did he ride, 
To catch the man who ſold this dreadful mutton. 


Now to Flect Market full of wrath he came, | 
And with the ſpirit of an ancient Roman, = 
Exceeded, I believe, by no man, | 

The . lo virtuous, ery d out Salus 12 

« D—mme,” to Roz1nson ſaid Maſter SKINNER, 

« Who on ſuch mutton, Sir, can make a dinner?“ 

3 % Jou, if you pleaſe,” | Z 

| 1 85 Mr. . with perfect caſe. 


« Sir !“ quoth the red-hot ALDERMAN again— 
„ You,” quoth the Hinp in juſt the ſame cool ſtrain. 


cc Off, 


4 


: 
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| « Off, off,“ cry'd Sxixxxk, © with your carrion heap ; 
40 Quick, d—mme, take away your naſty ſheep. - | 


« Whilſt I command, not e'en the King 
« Shall ſuch vile ſtuff to market bring, 

« And London ftalls ſuch garbage put on; 
So take away your ſtinking mutton.” 


« You,” reply d Roninson, © you cry out © ſhame !* 
« You blaſt the ſheep, good Maſter Six x ER, pray; 
« You give the harmleſs mutton a bad name | 
ce 225 2. e Nee order ie away ! ; 
& Sweet Maſter ALDERMAN, don't make this rout : 
« Clap on your ſpectacles upon your ſnout; 
And then your keen, ſurveying eyes regale 
With thoſe ſame fine large letters on the cart 
« Which brought this blaſted mutton here for ſale.” — 
Poor SKINNER read, and read it with a „art. 


Like HAMLRT, frighten'd at his father's ghoſt, 
The Alderman ſtood ftaring like a poſt ; 
He ſaw G. R. infcrib'd, in handſome letters, 


: Which prov'd the ſheep belong d unto his betters. 
f | 


The 
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The Alderman now turn'd to deep reflection; 

And being bleſt with proper recolleftion, 

Exclaim'd! © I've made a great miſtake—Oh ! ſad— 
« The ſheep are really not ſo bad. | 


te Dear Miſter Robinſon, I beg your pardon ; | 
« Your Job-like patience Tve born hard on. 

% Whoever ſays the mutton is not good, 

« Knows nothing, Miſter Robinſon, of food; 
« ] verily believe I could turn glutton, 

« On ſuch neat, wholſome, pretty-looking mutton. 
ec Pray, Miſter Robinſon „the mutton ſell 

8 1 hope, Sir, that his Majeſty is s well.” 


80 ſaying, Miſter Roz1ns0N he quitted, 
With cherubimic ſmiles and placid brows, 

For ſuch embarraſſing occaſions, fitted— 
Addiny · jak „ humble bous. 


To work went RokIxSsOx to {ell the ſheep; 

But people would not buy, except dog- cheap. 

At length the ſheep were ſold without the fleece; 
And brought KING Grokdn juſt half-a-crown a piece. 


& 1 Now 
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Now for the other ſaucy lying ſtory, 
Mods, one d think, to en kingly OY 


Taz K*** axp PARSON YOUNG. 


THE K*#** (God bleſs him) met old Pax so Young 
Walking on Windſor Terrace one fair morning : 
Delightful was the day; the ſcent was ſtrong; 
A heavenly day for howling and for horning ! 
For tearing farmers' hedges down—hallooings— | 
Shouts, curſes, oaths, and ſuch like pious doings. 


5 — 8 the . 6 Tye hunt, d'ye "AY 


* to-day ?” | 
* Yes, yes—what, what? yes, yes, fine . fine day.” 


Low with a rev'rent bow the Prieft reply'd, 
Great Kin ! I really have no horſe to ride; 
Nothing, O Monarch, but my founder'd mare, 
. « And fbe, my Liege, as blind as ſhe can ſtare.” 
4 | « No 
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No horſe!” rejoin'd the K, « no horſe; no horſe!” ill 
Indeed, the Parſon added, © T have none: „ 
7 
þ 


06 Nothing but poor old Dobbin—who of courſe 
« Is dangerous—being blinder than a ſtone.” 
« Blind, blind, Younxc ? never mind—you muſt, 


* muſt go, y 
« Muſt hunt, 8 hunt, Youxe—Stay behind! 
* no, no.“ 1 
| EE b 
What pity, that the King, in his diſcourſe, \ 
| Forgot to ſay, I'll lend ye, Youxs, a horſe !” | x 
[* 
| The K to Youxs behaving thus ſo kind, [I 
Whate'er the danger, and howe'er inclin'd, 
At home with politeſe Youxs could not fiay : | 1 
So up his Rxv'xENCE got upon the mare, 
Reſolv'd the chace with Majeſty to ſhare, 
Whate'er the dangers of the day. | S 
| | 


Rouz'd was the deer! the King and Parson Youxs, 0 
Cas rox and Pol Lux like, rode fide by ſide; | 

When lo, a ditch was to be ſprung ! ” 
Over leap'd Gro TAE TIR D with kingly pride 3 


Over 


* 


When with his hoſt he LOTS the Rubicon 45 


„Vor, II. N 
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Over jump'd Tinker, Tower, Rockwood, Toroler; 


Over jump'd Aendall,  Bruſhwood, Jubul, Fowler, 
Finbuſb and Lightning, Muſic, Ranter, Wonder, 
| And fifty others with their mouths of thunder 


Great names! whoſe pedigrees, ſo fair, 


With thoſe of Hontzz's heroes might compare. 


Thus gloriouſly attended, leap'd the King, 
By all thoſe hounds attended with a ſpring! 
Not Cxs an's felf a fiercer look put on, 


[ 


But 8 Pa TE the Parſon's Me tumbled 


And gave the mare a ſudden check: 


| Unfortunately poor blind Dobbin gumbled, 


e broke his mme Went. 
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The A ede gaping, with amaze + looked round 


Upon his dead companion on the ground: 


9 What, what!“ he cry d, 4 Youxs dead! Youths 


Te! dead! Tb Gd 1 


Thus having finith'd, with a cheerful face 
Nutxop the Second join'd the jovial chace. 


* Humph ! take him n up, and put him home to bed. 


A MORAL 
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A MORAL REFLECTION. 


A 

. FOOLS would have de ans when Parſon Joux was IM fi, 

kill'd, N 

And giv'n up ev'ry Wanne of vans and deer ; 

And, with a weakneſs, call'd Compaſſion, fill'd, * 

| Had turn'd . and e a tear. 80 

31; -.oi 

But better far the Royal 8 knew; . T 
| He ſmelt the conſequence, beyond a doubt : 

' Full well he guefs'd he ſhould not have a, view ; 0 

| And that he ſhould be ſhamefall y thrown out, G 

| Prhaps from eh 1 1 3 * x PT 


Yet Pages ſwear they never ſaw it drop. n 


But Majeſty may ſay % What, what, what's death? 


c Nought, nought, nought but a little Ioſs of breath.” R 
FS | „ ho” 3.40 1 5 2 1 5 A | 0 
To Parſon Youxs was more, I'm very clear; . 
He loſt by death ſome hundred pounds a year. 1 
0 LU AMES LETT 84568-4118 W 

| 4 


A GREAT deal, my dear Liege, depends 
On having clever bards for friendy: 
eee 2 II What 


— > 
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| What had AcniLLEs been without his Homer ? 
| A taylor, woollen-draper, or a comber ! 

vas Bi Fellows that have been dead a hundred year, 
| None, but the Lord, knows how or where. 


| tn Poetry's rich graſs how virtues thtive ! 

Some, when put in, ſo lean, ſcarce ſeem alive: 
| And yet, ſo ſpeedily a bulk obtain, 
| That ev'n their ozoners know thei not again. 


Could you, indeed, have gain'd my Muſe of fire, 
| Great would your luck have been, indeed; great StxE! 
Then had I prais'd your nobleneſs of ſpirit 
Then had I boaſted that my/elf, 
 Hight PeTER, was the firſt bleſt, tuneful elf, 
You ever gave a fartliing to for merit. 


Though money be a pretty handy tool ; 
| Of Mammon, lo! I ſoorn to be the fool! 
If ForTunE calls, ſhe's welcome to my cot, 
| Whether ſhe leaves a guinea or a groat ; 
Whether ſhe brings me from the butcher's _ 
The whole ſheep, or a _ _— 
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For lo! like Axpzzw Maryzs I can dine, 
And deem a mutton-· bone extremely fine: 
Then, Sir, how difficult the taſk, you ſee, 
To bribe a moderate ENTLEMAN likeime. 


I will not ſwear, point blawk, I ſhall not alter 


A * Saint, my pa once was wang to faulter. 


Nay more—ſome. PER men in. . 

Whoſe fouls did really ſeem in good condition; 

Who made of Pirr ſuch horrible complaint, 
And damn d him for the worſt of Knaves; 


Alter'd their minds became Pier: 5 abjeR ſaves, 


And Hats their new. FORE for a n, 
And who i is cries NT not. i his wind! | 
Where can you folks of that deſcription find, 
Who will not {ell their ſouls for can; 


That moſt angelic, diabolio traſh !: O4 LION) 


E'en grave Diyines ſubmit to glitt ring gold ! T1756 


The beſt of conſciences are bought "_ O's. 
As in a tale III ſhow,.moſt ediſying, 24. 
And prove to all the words ab m not hing. 


The ſtory af Saint Peter and the Cock is univerſally known- 
e THE 


4 


SS 


; 


H 
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THE PARSON, , THE SqUIRE, AND 
THE SPANIEL. 


| A GENTLEMAN poſſeſs d a fav'rite ſpaniel, 

| So good, he never treated maid nor man ill: 
This dog, of whom we cannot too much ſay, 
Got from his godfather the name of Tray, 


After ten years of ſervice juſt, 
Tray, like the race of mortals, fought the duſt ; 


That is to ſay, the ſpaniel dy'd: 
A coffin then Was order d to be made, 


The dog was in the ch urch-yard laid, 
And o'er his 212 remains 5 the maſter ery” d. 


Lamenting much his truſty hs friend, 


And willin £ to commemorate his end, 
He rais'd a fall blue ſtone, juſt after burial, 
And | weeping, wrote c on it this g er memorial: 


3 
4 * 4 " 
l - 
X © 4 1 
” — wt, 4 9 - 


N 3 11 
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T 
SS tides 
HERE reſt the relics of a friend We ; 
Bleſt with more ſenſe than half the folks I know: - 
Fond of his eaſe, and to no parties prone, | 
He damn d no ſect, but calmly gnay'd his bone; 5 
Perform d his functions well i in ev'ry way.. — 5 
Bluſh, Cnx18T1ANs, if you can, and copy Tray: 
(6 
Ee 7 6 
THE Cun Arx of the Braig Band, 60 
Rare breed of goſpel-hawks that ſcour the land, | « 
And fierce on fins their quarry 1 fall--- 7 | 
Thoſe locuſts, that would eat us all . | 
Men who, with nemalngontad patent eyes, 15 1 
Sec Heav'n and all the angels in the ſkies, 
As plain as, in the box of SHowMAN Swiss, ] 
For little Maſter made, and curious Miſs, / ! 


We ſee with huge delight the King of France 
With all his Lords and Ladies dance 


3 | : . This 
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This Curate heard th' affair with deep emotion, 
And thus exclaim'd, with infinite devotion : 
0 Lord! O Lord! O Lord! O Lord! 

1 Fine _ theſe, Sea wu word ! 


( This, truly, is a very edits thing! | | 
“What will become of this moſt ſhocking world 1 
Ho / richly ſuch a rogue deſerves to Wing. 
And then to Satan's hotteſt flames be hurl'd! 


* Oh! by this damned deed how I am hurried by: 
* A dog in Chriſtian ground be buried! 

« And have an epitaph, forſooth, ſo civil 1 
« Egad ! old maids will preſently be found 
| « Clapping their dead ram-cats in holy ground, 
And writing yerſes on each mouſing devil.“ | 


Againſt ſuch future caſualty providing, 
The Prieft fat off, like Homer's Neptune, ſtridin 85 
Vowing to put the culprit 1 in the Court; l 
| He found him at the ſpaniel's humble grave; 7 
Not praying, neither ſinging of a ſtave; 
And thus began t' abe him nat exhort::- 


a/ 2 . N 4 5 Son 
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& Son of the Dev l, what haſt thou done? 
* Nought for the action can/atone.. 
© I ſhould not wonder if the great All-wite 
% Quick darted down his lightning all ſo red, 
| & And daſh'd to earth that wretched head, 
* Which dar'd ſo foul, fo baſe an act deviſe. 


« Bury a dog like Chriſtian folk! | 
« None but the of darkneſs could provoke 
A man to perpetrate a deed ſo odd: 
« Our Inquiſition ſoon the tale ſhall hear, 
c And quickly your fine fleece ſhall ſheer— 
ce 1 8 ſuch e out ONO in God 45 


“ Softly! my rev rend Sir,” the Saure yd. 
Tray was as good a dog as ever dy'd;- 
& No education could his morals mend: 
« And what, perhaps, Sir, you may doubt, 
© Before his lamp of life went e 
He order d you a __ Wy Send; of. 


« Did he ? Poor dog! the ſoften'd Pri n d, 
N accents 185 end kind, 


« What! 
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« What! was it Tray I'm ſorry for poor Tray: 
“Why truly, dogs of tuch rare merit, 

Such real nobleneſs of ſpirit, . 

| - Should not like common dogs be put away, 


« Well! pray what was it that he gave, 
« Poor fellow] ere he ſought the grave? 
« I gueſs I may put confidence, Sir, in ye.” 
| © A piece of gold, the gentleman reply'd. 
Tm much oblig'd to Tray,” the Parſon cryd: 
$0 left God's cauſe, and pocketed the guinea. 


YET, ſhould 1 imitate tha fickle wind, 

Or Miſter Patriot Epgn—change my mind; CD, 

And for the Ba RD. your Majeſty. ſhould 8 

And ſay, Well well, well well, my tuneful friend, 
«] long, I long, to give you ſomething, PRrER; * 


Lou make fine verſes nothing can be ſweeter: 

“ What will you have? what, what? ſpeak out— 
* ſpeak out— 

i a Jes, Fu ſomething m_ no doubt, no doubt. 
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Or ſhould you like ſome men who gravely preach, 
Forſake your uſual ſhort-hand mode of ſpeech, 
And thus begin, in Bible-phraſe ſublime: | / 

* What ſhall be done for our rare Sou of Rhime, 
* 'I0 Baxp who full of wiſdom writeth, | 
The man in whom the Kine dilighteth 2” | 


Then would the Poet thankfully reply, 
With fault'ring voice, low bow, and marv'ling eye, 
All meekneſs! ſuch a ſimple, dove-like thing ! 
- # Bleſt be the Bard who verſes can endite, 
« To yield a ſecond Solomon delight! 
* Thrice bleſt, who findeth favour with the King | 


« Since tis the Royal Will to give the Bard 
« In whom the King delighteth, ſome reward, 
Some mark of Royal Bounty to requite him; 
O King! do any thing but knight him.” 
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+ TALE 


Nor oninia poſſumus omnes. 
One intellect not all things comprehend; g 
The genius form'd for weeds, and grubs, and flies, 
| Can't have for ever at his finger ends 
h What's doing ev'ry moment in the ſkies. 


HE ARGUMENT. 

e Hog 15; od 248 * N | . 

Peres the Grear fighteth the Preſident's battle proclaimeth 

ſome of the Preſident's powers viz. his perſevering tooth · and- 
nail powers his ſtomach powers his face powers his hammer 
powers, triamphing over the powers of Moxrnzvs, and che 
. bs r 3 | f 


Peren 8 the tale Sir Joskrn e to hunt — but 
firſt ejaculateth The Virtuoſo's prayer Sir Josk 's inſect en- 
thuſiaſm induceth him, contrary to his general piety, to pray 

wickedly, by ſelfiſhly wiſhing to gratify his own deſires at the ex- 
pence of the farmers—Sir Josy R prayeth for PxARAOR“s flies 
condemneth Praz a0n's taſte—maketh intereſt for ſhowers of 
flies, inſtead of quails—prayeth for monſters, and promiſeth 55 
them the honour of his name. 


Sir JosE R, in a pointer-like manner, ambulateth - he eſpieth the 
EurEROR of Moxocco— PETER conjectureth as to Sir Jo- 
SEPH'S joy on the occafion—compareth Sir JosErE's joy with 
that experienced by AnchiIuEDEs, hare-hunters, outrageouſly- 
virtuous old maids, the little Duke of Piccadilly, a pimp, Mo- 
ther WIN DSsOR's wirgins, and Mother WIN DSsOR herſelf—Sir 
Josgpnu's purſuit The Preſident tumbleth, in imitation of Mr. 
EDEY—A beautiful comparifon between Sir Joskyn and Ta- 
MERLANE, a butterfly and BajazET—Sir JoSEPH again tum- 
bleth—Sir Jos v n's hat tumbleth with him—Sir Josx pn riſeth 
and bloweth—he is gazed at by a countryman — he darteth ' 
through a hedge in purſuit of the ERROR, and tumbleth into 
a lane—he getteth up ſpeedily, and puttetk a queſtion to Hos 
—Hoz anſwereth not, but pitieth him—Sir JosEYRH obtaineth 
| a ſecond view of the EMyERoR—purſueth his Majeſty into a gar- 

den — overſetteth the gardener — trampleth on rare flowers— | 


| breaketh many bell-glaſſes—overturneth the ſcarecrow—PETER 
8 


tho ruf kevin, 


praiſeth the ſcarecrow—Sir JosEen overſetteth a hive of bees 
The bees ſurpriſed—they attempt a revenge, but ſucceed not, 
on account of the hard and tough materials of Sir Joszpu's 
headpiece—The gardener, quitting his horizontal poſition,” pur. 
ſueth Sir Jossex—Sir Joseru purſueth the EME OR, and the 
EurzRon flieth: away The gardener collareth Sir JIosE p, and 

expoſtulateth Sir Iosæyn heedeth not the gardener's complaint, 
being in deep ſorrow for the loſs of the EMrEOR— The gardener 
quitteth his gripe in Sir Ioszyn, and putteth him down for a lu- 
natic—the gardener execrateth Sir Joszyn's Keeper, and falleth 
into a panic—flicth off unceremoniouſly, and leaveth the Preſi- 
dent in the ſituation of a celebrated Prophet, | 


PRO. 


Be aot ie a. 


. 


FETRUSLOSUITURX 


SINCE Members, loſt to manners, growl; 
Call poor Sir Joszen aſs, and owl; 
| Nay, oft with coarſer epithets revile ; 
Though pitying much. his pigmy merit, 
Let me diſplay a Chriſtian ſpirit, 

2-4 on blame 1 7 0 er a 1985 


Though not, like Easkixg, in the law a giant, 
[ muſt take up the cudgels for my client. 


„ 
Know by theſe preſents, then, ye noiſy e crew, 


Who at his n honours " look ſo _ 5 


Nluſbing honours. —The author undoubtedly means the epithet · 
Blufting to be underſtood as ſynonymous with looming, and not in 
a ſatyrical ſenſe. God ore tant the . of Sir Joſeph ſhould 
mean otherwiſe / | 


«13 | | . 
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That though Sir Joszen is not deep-diſcerning ; 


. And though, as all the world well knows, 
A nutſhell might with perfect eaſe encloſe 


Three quarters of his ſenſe, and all his learning; 


Whoſe modeſt wiſdom, therefore, never aims 
Io find the longitude, or burn the Thames; 
Let, as to things he ſets himſelf about, 
With tooth and nail, like Hercules, ſo ſtout, 


He labours for His wiſh, no matter what. 


I can't ſay that Sig Joszyn lions kills 

Hugs giants, or the blood of hydras gills; I 
But then moſt manfully he cats a bat, 

Eats toads, or tough, or tender, ' old;* or young, 


As in the ſweeteſt ſtrains the Muſe hath dung. ” 


Fit with/the hugeſt Hottentot to cope, 


Who dines on raw fleſh at the Cape of Hope. 


Bleſt in a phiz, he bids the Members tremble ! 
To death-like filence turns the direſt din; 
And where ſo many ſavages aſſemble, 


Like hounds, they want a proper Whipper- in. 


See Peter's Prophecy, 5 


Dare 
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Dare Mem 1 bers fleep,* a ſet of ſuorin 9 Goths, | 
Whilſt Blagden reads a chapter upon moths ! 
Down goes the e cloth'd with e s Own 


thunder! 
Up ſpring tlie 3 half without their wigs ; 
Old greybeards grave, and pretty ſmock-fac'd prigs, 


With ell-wide jaws diſplaying ſigns of wonder. 


Lo! perſeyerance is the ſoul of action! 
And courage, proper to oppoſe a faction; 
Therefore he fits with wonderful Pease, 
The Mono of a mad Society: : 
| And that he. is beth brave and perſevering, 
| Witneſs the following ſtory well worth hearing. 
* Frequently, indeed, are the Members ſent to the land of 
ſhadows by the Socjety's ſomniferous papers; aſſiſted in a great 


meaſure in their yoyage by. the Dotor's drowſy manner of com- 
municating the contents. 


— 
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A PRESIDENT, in butterfljcs,profound,...., 
C ngers ling, Ca 0 


Went on a day ” hunt this game renown'd; 
On vi Jets, dunghills, nettlatops, and daes! A 


But firſt (ſo pious is Six, Joſephs nature!) 


He thus. addreſß dhe hutier®y' 8 Crea a ods on! 


15 Tur VIRTUOSO's PRAYER: 1 


i e i ban ; - Ainet oe oils yd e 


O*FHOT; who? wiſdom ptann'd the fil WE 7 


ine ir 


And form'd the wings of butterflies, 
Attend my humble pray'r ! 

Like Egypt, as in days of yore, 

Let earth with flies be cover'd o'er, | 
And darken'd all the air. 


This, Lord, would be the beſt of news : 
Then miglit thy ſervant pick and chooſe 


Ale BI 8 | | 17 Fxom 


Br 
[1 


: $1k Jos EFH BAN RS, ©. 195 


From uch a glorious heap: 10 
Forth to the world Id boldly EY 
Put all Muſzeums to the bluſh,- 

And hold * ny deren. 05 


1 ien gf 


Pharaoh had not one abit of: ade; 1 

The flies on him were thrown to walks, 
Nay, met with ſtrong objedtion : 

But had thy ſervant, Lord, been there; 

[ ſhould have made, or wk I rears 041. 
A 1 GRAM ae Fire 


0 Lord ! if not thy mem ry * 

Thou once didſt rain on people quails: ; 
Again the world furpriſe, '' 

And ſtead of ſuch a trifling bird, 

Rain on thy ſervant JoskyR, Lord, 
Show'rs bot rare butterflies ! 


Since monſters are my „ grebt adlight, 

With monſters charm thy ſervant s ſight, 
Turn feathers into hair : 

Make legs where legs were never ſeen, 

And eyes, no bigger than a pin, 


And n as ſaucers ſtare. ä 
4 * III 14 O 2 4 The 


196 SIR JOSEPH BANKS AND /THB 


The reptiles that are born with claws, | 

Oh! let thy pow'r ſupply with paws, 
Adorn'd with human nails, 

In value more to make them. riſe, 4 fly is! 

Tranſplant from all their heads, their eyes, 
And place hangs in their — | 


And if thou wiſely wouldlt wee 

To make me butterflies alive. 
To fly without ahead; gz 

To ſkim the hedges and the fields, 

Nay, eat the meat thy bounty yields, 

Such wonders were deed 1 


Blagden ſhould puff them at our Meeting 3 


Members would preſs around me, greeting 7 


The journals ſwell with thanks; 
And more to magnify thy fame, 7 
Thoſe headleſs flies ſhould have a name 


My name —81R Joskrh Banks!” 


— fy © t wt i757 wi 


— — 


— 
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THUS having finiſh'd, forth Sir Joszyn hies, 
Hope in His heart, and eagles in his eyes ! 
]Juſt like a pointer, quart' ring well his ground, 
He nimbly trots the field araund ! | 
At length, to bleſs his hunting ambulation, 
Up roſe a native of the flutt'ring nation. | 
Broad ſtar d Sir Joszen, as if ſtruck by thunder, 
(For much, indeed, are eyes enlarg d by wonder) 
When from A dab of dung, or ſome ſuch thing, 
An Eur ROR or Monocco rear 'd his wing ! 5 


Not ee 4 my firm belief, 

| More bleſt, cry'd © Eurela, Ive nabb'd the thief;” 
Nor hunters, when a hare, to ſhun foul play, 
Steals from his ſeat fo ly, cry Stole away; 

Nor ſtale old nymphs, by raging virtue ſway'd, 

Roar on a frail one, Eil the wicked jade a 
Than roar'd Sir Josren on the verdant ſod, 

8 Moxocco's Eur non, by the living God py 


Not with move c joy, nor rapti pture-ſpea king look; 
bh little gameſome Preeapiiyy Dok 
Hoy 0 3 Eyes 


Death ſhutting up! his wife s two cat. i e eyes 
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Eyes a nice Tir, freſh launch'd upon the town; 


Nor with more pleaſure Cupid's truſty crim p: 
By mouths of vulgar people chriſten'd pimp, 
Stares on hs ke e n Fe AD Fr, 


Du 


Nor King piace nymphs, « on > greenhorns in \ thei 


pow T; - | 

Who (ſhameleſs raſcals, wanting not : a wiſe) 
Hire love, like hackney: -coaches, by the hour, | 
Damning the love 10 true that lafts for he; : 


5 
Nor wither d Wixpson on the ſimple: maid,” 
From ſcenes of rural Tanocence betray” d; . 
CBD 6 quot | 

Forc'd to diſpoſe of N. atone” 4 ſorceteſi charms; 
10 


Doom'd for A meal to nk a 12 5 wreck ; 


To lend to man ſhe.loathes, her lips, her.neck, 


And, weeping, 24 the wanton in his arms f 


Than did the doughty Hero of my, ſong, "= = ORE 
. e the fm ror as % maj, e 


P47 = #3 


Not with! more glee a hey- peck a huſband. pies 


29 3.7 


Accuſiom'd d on him oft and fierce ta roll; 


7 
1 © 2 


Juſt like a me ſlave, poor Nowe treated, 

Or thoſe pgor; Britons at Calcutta ſweated, 1 to} 

Stuff'd 1 in the old Black: Hole: Sang 9191 27 

29 2 1 | 3 
2 S U 9 
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Gm bin gs: 


* , 


en 


| And, bond fade, "not of rapture fuller, 


Lightly with winnowing wing amid the Wis 
His Moon isi MaJEsTY 1 in circles flew ! 
With ſturdy firiding g legs, and outſtretch' q fland, 


The Virtuoſo did his prey purſue, | | 
04 „ 
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And yet, a neater ſimile to uſe, 
Not with more true delight a lover views 


The bluſhing orient leading on the day 
That gives a blooming partner to his arms, 
In virtues rich, and rich in youthful charms, 

To bid the hours with rapture glide away : 


Sad anxious ſwain, wike now in bed, now out, 


Toſt ke the ſea,” with thundering thoughts, about; 
Curſing with hearty pray'rs the lingering night; ; 
Now trying hard to ſleep away the time; 
Now ſtaring on the dark, like bards for rhyme, 
To catch the ſmalleſt happy elimpſe of light ; Þ 
Afraid that feolie Phoebus means foul play, E 
And, bent to ſpite him, lie a- bed all day: 


Thurlow, the Seal and Royal Conſeience 3 
Sees his prime fav rite, Miſter Juſtice Buller, 

Higli thron'd in Chancery, grieve the poor ph 
Than did the Preſident ſo keen eſpy _ [Pepper, 

The butterfly! 5 a 


* 


C7 


* 
©, 
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He Ane de miſſes—ſtrikes again—he grins, 
And ſees in thought the monarch fix d with pins; 
Sees him on paper giving up the ghoſt, 

Nail'd like a hawk or martyr to a poſt. 


Oſt fell Sir Joszen on the ſlipp ry plain, | 
Like patriat Epxx——fell to riſe again ; 
The Extr'zor, ſmiling, ſported ap before. 
Like Phoabus courfing Daphne was the chace ; 
But not ſo was the meaning of the race; 
Sir Joskyn ran to kill, not kiſs the Moon; 


To hold him pris ner in a glaſs for ſhow, 
Like Tamerlane, (redoubtable his rage). 
Who kept poor Bajazet, his vanquiſh'd foe, 
Juſt like an ow] or magpye ir in a oc. | 


Again to earth Sir ba ln ſo flat, 
Flat as the flatteſt of the flounder race 1 315 
Down with Sir Joszea dropp'd his three-cock'd hat, 
- Moſt nobly ſharing in his friend's diſgrace. 
Again he ſprings, with hope and ardour pale, 
And blowing like the fiſh baptiz'd a whale; 


Darting his arms s now here, now there, fo wild, 


| With all the eager 23 2K of a child, 
| Who 
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Who with broad anxious eye a bawble views, 
my rot W 


A dens. ON fram a lan, 

Had mark d Sir Jos Ern, running, tumbling, ſweating, 
Stretching his hands and arms, like one inſne, 
And with thoſe arms the air around him boating, 

To no particular opinion leaning, _ 

Of ſuch Manceuvre could not 01 the meaning. 


At IP the - Shins, all ANT FO Pile 
Quite out of breath, and out of luck, _ 
Purſu'd the flying Monarch to the place 
Where ſtood this Countryman, with mary'ling ſace. 


Now through the hedge, exactly like a horſe, 
Wild plung'd the Prefident with all his foren, 


His brow in ſweat, his ſoul in perturbation: 

Mindleſs of trees, and buſhes, ee e 

Head over heels into the lane he ſcrambles, ls 
LS 3 ; 


« Speak,” roar'd the Preſident, * this inftant—ſay; / 
* Haſt ſeen, haſt ſeen, my lad, this way, | 
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The Extr 'N o Moxocco paſsd⁰ ee 
Uos to the inſect- hunter noughit rephy d, 
But ſhook his head, and ſympathizing _ 
% Alant main ow „rin e 
ee Em ſorry for ; 


= Cr mn Rn gh. of wt watt 
| | vaio d $4 ith Pert. "OL 7 2 To rr 310 + 451 | 


Lo! down the lane Alert the Feb? Kon flew, a5 
And fruck once môre Sir Josrmn's hawkzlike * | 
And now he mounted o'er a garden wall ! 


| 

| In ruſh'd. Sir Jodãxyn at the garden door, | 
| $ Knock d down the Gard ee could man do 
| „% 01 Amano moaigh offs 1s 


i : Andleft him, ike ch n erl. 


O'er nealiGhyacdithe n our ben wait non 47o/ 
Through tulips and anemonies he/puſh/ "by nul bf 
Breaking a hundred necks at ev'rydprivge.. | 
On bright carnations, bluſhing on their banks, 
With deſp rate hoof he trod, and mow'd-down ranks, 
Siulitvaſt ambition urg d to ſeize the King! 


Bell glaſſes, all foithick;abere tumbled o'er; 
And lo! the e {ſo ſhrill, of — qu) 
ll 32 
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A fad and fatal ſtroke prothaim'd ; 
The ſcarecrow, all fo red, Was overturn'd; 
His vamiſh'd hat, and wig, and head, he mourn! d, 


And njugh, indeed, the, nal of firgw Was maim a) 


A; #$4 is 79 
4; 


Juſt guardian of the heed ſpot, 
With ſace fo fieree, and pointed gun, 
Who threaten'd all the birds with ſhot ; 
To kill of ſparrows ev'ry mother's ſon : 
Fi erce as thoſe ſcarlet miniſters of _ 
The warlike guardiqns of St. James 5 Gate! | 


Let, not Gontent with feats like theſb, :; A0 

He tumbled oer hive of bees; 

Out ruſh'd the hoſt, and wonder 'd from their FEY 
What dey'l dar d daſh their houſe about their polls. 


Hart 


* £ 


Like the and iet whoſe fierce heart was ſuch, 
As made him like a football kick the Dutch! 


| „Meint bed aigi't* 
But Win the mall, heroic, injur d nation 
Deſcry'c he author of their obligation; o 
And, to repay it, round him ruſh the ſwarm: : 


. was the buz abqut his ns Li wt 
With all their venom did they puſh their "aka ; 


But lo thy work'd him not one graiti of harm! 


# * 93 
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Yet 
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Oertaking, grafps Sit Joszyn by the collar, 
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Jet did no god nor godling intervene, 
By way of ſcreen! N 


The happy head thei pointed ſhears defy'd, 
Strong, like old Homer $ ſhields, in tough bull hide, 
And braſs well temper'd, to fupport the ſhock ! 
The bees their diſappointed yengeance mourn'd, 
And from their fierce attack, fatigu'd, return'd, 
Believing they had ſtorm'd a barber's block. 


What was thought death and tortures by the = 
Was only tickling the great man! 


Thus round big Ajax rag d the Trojan hoſt, 
Who e as well, indeed, have W a _ 


The Gard ner now 15 juſt revenge up rung. | 
O erwhelm d with wonderment and dung, 
And fiercely in his turn purſu'd the Knight! 
From bed to bed, full tilt the champions rac'd, 
This chas d the Kx1cnr, the . the Eur ROR 
ERS. 
Who ſcal'd'the walls, 151 and vaniſh'd ou of ſight; 


To nnd the Empreſs, p 'rhaps, and tell her GRACE 


The merry bitt of the che. 4 pr 


+ £19: 4) TI» 


At length the ee en 


r 


Aud 


60 


Lo 


 ENPBROR or MOROCE0. 203 
| And bleſt with fav'rite oaths, abundance ſhow'rs: 
« Villain,” he cry'd, ( beyond example! 
Juſt like a cart-horſe on my beds to trample ! 

« More than your foul is worth, to kill my flow'rs} 
« See how your two vile hoofs have made a wreck— 
« Look, raſcal, at cach 1 broken neck!” 


Mindless of humbled, flow rs, ſo freely kar a, 
Although ſuperior to his ſoul declar'd, 
And vegetable blood profuſely ſpill'd, 
Superior, too, to all reward; 
Mindleſs of all the Gard'ner's vlaintive ie 
The Eztr kon's form monopoliz d his brains. 


At length he ſpoke, in fad deſpairing tones, 
“ Gone! by the God that made me !- —D-mn his | 

| 1 

O Lord! no diſappointment mine ſurpaſſes ! | 

« Poh! what are paltry flowers and broken glaſſes, 

«A tumbled ſcarecrow, bees, the idle whim? — 

7 Zounds! what a ſet of nulcreants to bim! 


* Gone is my ſoul's dal ire, for ever gone! 

% Who's gone?” the Gardner ſtrait reply d:. 
The Eur'Rox, Sir,” with tears, Sir Jos PH cry d; 
he Ever” NOR o MoRoceco—thought my own 


2 c cc To 
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Io unknown fields behold the Monarch 45 ſ 
* Zounds !! not to catch him, what an aſs was 1!” 
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His eyes the Gard'ner, full of horror, ſtretch'd, 
And then a groan, a monſtrous groan he fetch'd, 
N Contemplating around his ruin d wares; 

And now he let Sir Joszen's collar 1 
| And now he brayd aloud with bittereſt v woe, We 
| F 08 Mad, madder tha the e waddeft ot March bares! 


—— = 


1 cate } ; 


« A p-x confound the fallow”: s Bedlam rigs! f 
« Oh he hath done the work of fifty piss! 


. The devil take His Keeper,” A damn'd Toole, 
= & For letting his wild beaſt get 1 loofe,.” . 
But now the Gard' ner, terrified, bee gan 49 


To think himſelf too near a man 


— — . — 99 S 


In ſo Pro-Nicuorsoq a ſituation; ; PORT 
And, happy from a madman to eſcape, | 7 
He leſt him without bow, or nod, or ſerape,, 5 
Like Jexruran mid his Lamentation. 


Such is the'tale—if readers ſigh for more; 
Sir Joszrn's wallet holdeth many a ſcores - 
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TWELFTH ODE OF HORACE. 


| Hunc tu Romane caveto; 
Hie niger eſt. | _ 
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POETICAL EPISTLE. 
To A 


FALLING, MINISTER. 
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BLIND to an artful Boy's infidious wiles ; 

Why reſts the Genius of the Quzex or TsLss ? 

Whilft LizzxTy in irons ſounds th' alarm, 

Why hangs ſufpenſe on VixTue's coward arm? 

Whilſt TyxANxx prepares her jails and thongs, 

| Why ſleeps the ſword of Jos rice o'er our wrongs ? 
Oh! meanly founding on a Father's fame, . 

| To Britain's higheft ſeat'a daring claim; 

| Oh! if thy race one bluſh could ever boaſt, 

And that lorn ſign of Virtue be not loſt ; 

Now on thy viſage let the ſtranger burn, | 

And glow for deeds that bid an empire mouth. = 


e Meik 
Warm'd like the viper by his friendly fire, 
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What hath thy gratitude ſublimely done ? 
| Fix'd, like the ſnake, thy fang upon. the Son! 


Ves thou moſt grateful youth, thy hoſtile art 
Hath lodg'd a pois' nous ſhaft in BRITAIx's heart ! 
Thy arm hath dragg'd the column to the ground, 
The ſacred wonder of the realms around ! 
To make ſnug, comfortable habitations 
For thee and all thy pitiful relations. 
Barbarian-like—how like thoſe ſons of ſpoil, 
Whoſe impious hands on hallow'd ſtructures toil— 
Baſe throng, that through PaLmyraA's Temple digs, 
To form. a lodging for themſelves and pigs ! 


Dh. if Ambition prompts thy ſoaring foul  _ 

Io live the theme of. future times with Rofl x; 

Thrice happy, Youth, like bis ſhall ſhine thy name, 
Who gave Erheben wee to the flame 


H, F, 


| ns I 


The name. abhorr's d by. Hoyogy" 's 3 Saf 
I draw reluctant from thy venal throng, 
And give it Hin e oaks it blaſts hy ſong. 
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How couldſt thou bid that RoLLE, deſpis d by all, 
On helpleſs beauty like a maſtiff fall; 

Then meanly to correct the brute pretend, | 

And claim the merit of the * Farx-oxe's Friend? 


Art thou the Yourn on whom the Virtues ſmile ? 
The boaſted Saviour of our ſinking Iſle! 

O'er ſuch, OBLIVIox, be thy wing diſplay” d! 
Oh! waft them from the gibbet to thy ſhade ! 


Yet what expect from be, whoſe icy breaſt, 

A ftranger to their charm, the Lovxs deteſt ?— 
Thee, o'er whoſe heart their faſcinating pow'r 
Ne'er knew the triumph of one ſoften'd hour! 
To give thy flinty foul the tender ſigh, 

Vain is the radiance of the brighteſt eye ! 

In vain, for thee, of beauty blooms the roſe : 

In vain the ſwelling boſom ſpreads its ſnows— 

A Joſe pb thou, againſt the ſex to ſtrive ; 

Dead to thoſe e that 1 the world alive | 4 


ie. 


* A moſt wanton. and illiberal attack made by this man on 
Mrs. n in the Houſe of Commons, exceeds all Pre» 
_ 1 


. 444+ 


In 
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In vain thy malice pours its frothy tide ; 0 

In vain, the virtues of thy Paix ck to hide, 
Thou and thy imps, to dim his riſing ray, 
Urge clouds on clouds to thwart the golden ny * 
Mad toil ! I fee his Oxs ſuperior pats, 

That ſmiles triumphant on the fable maſs. 

O Prrr! a Sifler Kingdom damns thy deeds, 
And pities hapleſs Britain as ſhe bleeds. 
HIBERxIA ſeorns each meanly treach'rous art 
Hatch'd by the baſe r-b——n of thy heart, 
That crawls an afpic bloated black with fate, 
To pour a dire contagion throuph the State. 
She, with a honeſt voice, her PRIx CR approves, 
And nobly truſts tlie virtues that ſhe loves 3 - 
Deteſts a hangman's unremitting toil 1 
To break upon the wheel a happy Ifle; 
Who yet, to puſh the guilt and folly further, 
Suborns Addreſſes, to applaud the murther ! 


Who but muſt laugh to ſee thy barks friends, 

' On whoſe poor rotten trunks thy all depends 
See Burt's mean paraſite, thy ſpaniel, creep, 
Whoſe Argus” eyes of av'rice never fleep; 

A cloſe State-leech, who, ſticking to the nation, 


As adders deaf to Honour's execration, 2 
Sucks i 
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Sucks from its throat the blood by night, by day, 
Nor, till the State.expires, will drop away. 


Yet fee another FIN D, with ſcowling eye, 
Who draws from NarTuxe's ſoul her deepeſt ſigh ; 
| Aſham'd her hand ſhould uſher into light 

What Fate ſhould whelm with everlaſting night ! 


Loſt by his arts, behold = beauteous Min, 

Whom Innocexce herſelf could ne'er upbraid, 

Sunk a pale victim to the gaping tomb; 

Whilſt all but be with grief ſurycy'd her doom, 
Whoſe heart diſdain'd to feel--whoſe eyes ſevere, 
Compaſſion never melted with a tear! 


i Yet, left in filence to himſelf alone, 

Aghaſt he heaves the conſcience-wounded groan ! 
At ev'ry ſound how horror heaves the ſigh ! 

How dangers thicken on his ſtraining eye! 

He ſees her Phantom, form'd by treach'rous Love, 
Droop in the grot, and pine amid the grove : 

He marks her mien of woe, her cheek ſo pale, 
And trembles at her ſhrieks that pierce the gale ! 


The melancholy circumſtance alluded to here, the family of 


1 01 Aa of Canterbury, can beſt explain. 
| P 3 : At 
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At night's deep noon what fears bis ſoul invade ! | 
How wild he ſtarts amidſt the ſpectred ſhade ! | 
And dreading ev'ry hopeleſs hour the laſt, 

He hears the call of NNE. in ev 10 blaſt! 


Such are * Colleagues,* O Sw patriot Boy! | 
Whoſe heads and hearts thy virtucs dare employ ; | 
Who, crouching at thy heels, like bloodhounds wait 
To faſten on the vitals of the State | | 
Such are the miſcreants who would rule the realm ! ! 

Such the black pirates that would ſeize the helm ! y 


Had not Tknown thee, '— „the Muſe had ſworn, 
That, bleſt to ſee the State 60 atoms torn, 

Hell with her hoſt had drawn each damned plan, 
And for the murder nurs'd thy dark Divan. 


Speak—hath thy heart, with mad ambition fir'd 
Like CrRomwEeLrL's, hot for pow'r, to thrones aſpir' d:? 
Then may that young, old trait'rous boſom feel 

The rapid vengeance of ſome virtuous ſteel ! 


Or what, to boſoms not quite flint, is worſe, .. 
May Heav'n with hoary age a Rebel curſe ; 


* We muſt not forget, however, Meſſieurs their Graces of R. 
and G., Harry D., cum plurimis aliis, though they have not the ho- 
nourof being mentioned in our poetical calendar. 


From 
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From ſweet ſociety behold him torn, 
Condemn'd, like Cain, to walk the world boom 


8 92 * * E __ 
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Thus rous d to anger for my Country's wrong, 
The Muſe, for vengeance panting, pour'd her ſong ; 
But, ah! in vain I wiſh'd the bleſſing mine, ; 


To plant a ſcorpion” s ſting i in ev y line, 2 


I 
Er, 


— 
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Now Pavpzxcs gently pull d the Poct's s car, 
And thus the daughter of the BLUE-EY'D Maip;* 
In Flatt' ry" s ſoothings { ſound, divinely ſaid, 
«Ox Peres | | eldeſt-born of Pacnus, bear — 


* 


a 
85325 — 
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* Whoſe vers could raviſh Kings, relax the dae 


« Of that gaunt, hungry ſavage, chriſtend LAW 


Indeed thou wanteſt worldly wiſdom, AO 
N 


19 


60 To mix a little oft'ner with thy metre, eee. | l 
„Lo! i thine eye Dame ForxTuxe's'fmile Pute 


© To oily adulation ou” the uren v7 01 WV 


* Give "i the W all thy 1 to Nail 7 
* Strike to the glorious Pri thy ſounding 15 : 
Thy head may then be crown'd withWarToN's bays, | 
«© And mutton twirl with ſpirit at the fire.” 


* Minerva. 


7 4 
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* Pxupence,” quoth I, indeed indeed I cant: 
nt aſl me to turn rogue and fycophant !” 


Now with a 6 firſt couſin to a grin, 
Dang Prxypencs anſwer' d, bridling up her chin— 
66 Sweet, harmleſs, pretty, conſcientious Pigeon ! 
« Ah! Peres, well I ween thou art not rich : 
* Know that thou'lt die, like beggars, in a ditch ; 
gs * Know too, that hunger is is of no religeon. 


ct Sit he” and make a Horace imitation, i 
« Like Pors; and let the ſtanza glow | 5 
With praiſe of Maſieurs Prrr and Co. 

12 „ The en worthy rulers of the Nation.” . | 


With purs 1 cnc mouth 0 prim, Y | 
Thus ſpoke Daw Pxupence to the Bar of Whim; ; 
Who, with politeneſs ſeldom running o'er, 
For inſpiration ſcratch'd his tuneful ſconce, 
To pleaſe Dams OzacLe, for once— I 
A Daus, fome ſay, he never ſaw before, 


IMITA- 
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IMITATION OF HORACE. 
(ODE * OO Kk ** 


Ox Mzssizvxs PITT axp Co. 


MUSE, having dropp'd Sir Jostex and the Kine, 
What ſort of gentry ſhall we deign to fing? 

What high and mighty name, that all adore ? 
What miniſterial wight that bribes each Cit, 
Wolt-like to howl for homage to Kixe Pity, 

And ſet each ſmoky alehouſe in a roar; 
That ſends to counties, borough towns, his crimps, 
Alias his vote-ſeducing pimps, 

To bribe the mob with brandy, beer, and ſong, 
To put their greaſy fiſts to Court Addreſſes, 

Fall of profeſfions kind, and ſweet careſſes, 

And with a fiddle lead the logs along? 


Shall DoxweorD, king of wine, and mum, and perry, 
Be erown'd with lyric bays, with Maſter Mzzzy ; 
Two ſages who, in diff rent places born, 

Cnick Lang and BLAck-Box ALLEL did adorn ? 


I Or, 
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Or, Muſe, ſuppoſe we fing Kixe PiTT himſelf, 
The greateſt man on earth—a cunning elf, 
Who driveth, JErv-like, the Cnuncn and Stax: 
And, next to Royal Pirr, we'll ſing the Dams, 
Of open, gen rous, charitable fame, 
Lamenting ſad a Monarcn's hapleſs fate; ; 
Who, though transfix'd by Sorrow's dart fo cruel, 


Bo 1 numbers anch danzenote and jewel! | 


N or ſhall WE who ala Boot Weryourn dab, 86 
A jolly. fellow o'er, his, glaſs,. iar b 
Nor 9 SCHWELLENBERG, ſhalt thou, 4 pe aper a 


Whoſe palate loves a dainty diſh, ;.. 11 


Whoſe teeth in combat ſhine with, fleſh and fab, 
| Whoſe Strelitz-ſtomach holds a butt gf beer; * 


Who ſoon ſhalt keep a fale-thop ſor good places, F 
F or which ſo oft the people ſquabble, : | 
From gaping Cobblers to their gaping Graces, þ 
And thus provide for, great and little rabble, Y 
I'll fing how calmly C—-x takes the bit, , 
And trots ſo mildly under MASTER PITT ; = 8 
And Ty——w, too, whom none but PirT could 
Who, bleſt with Maſter BiLEx's fineſt ſaddle, [ tame, 
No longer makes our brains with neighing addle— 1 
No longer now Jos's war-horſe ſnorting flame; 0 


But 


87 


Who, wriggling to the Hanoverian guards, 
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Bat that flow brute whom few or none revere, 
Fam'd for his fine en a length of ear; 


Yet now ſo gentle, you may ſmooth. his noſe; - 


Poor Cn--c-LLOR * will make no riot: 


Calm in his Rall his aged limbs repoſe, 


And pleas'd he cats his oats and hay in quiet! 


This Pair, fo tame, amid the courtier throng, 
Shall drag their Maſter William's coach along, 
And raiſe the wonder of the million! 
Juſt like two bull-dogs in a country town, 
That gallop in their harneſs up and down, 
With Moxs:zux Moxxer for Fallen 


Well fing the Brothers of « our 1730 Queen, : 


Sow 


Fine hungry, hearty youths as Cer were ſeen ; "i 
Who, if once try'd, would ſhine, I make no 3 : 
And chiefly he who merits high rewards, 


Kept the poor PriNcE of Bruxswick out, 
Although fo brave a Prince, and ſpilt his blood 
So freely for the King of En gland' * * 


* The name of the horſe, 


1 This is ſcarcely credible, but it is ee W 
Prince of Brunſwick's genius was forced to yield to the ſuperior one 


. the Queen's Brother! 
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We'll ſing, too, Maſter RoLLe, who, fond of fame, 


High-daring, from the land of dumplings came, 
To bear the Min1sTgR---to be his aſs--- 

Like Conj'ror BALAAM'S reas ning brute, 

That carry'd BALAAM, BALAK to falute, 
And curſe the ſraclites, alas! q 6 


And lo! as did the Lord--- 

Who op'd the mouth of Baraan's beaft ; 
So hath our Lord, Squire PrTT, upon my word, 
Op'd MasTir RoLLE's, to give the houſe a feaſt! 


Yet, hang it! Dxv'xsHIRE is by Aran “ beat 
A circumſtance that rings the Poet's ſoul; 
For BALAAN's Jack-aſs made a ſpeech quite neat, 
Which n never r yet was done by Prot” 8 Poor Rr 


Or ſhall I ang old 8 8 5 
Or fierce Sir BulLrAcR, who reſign d his breath 
With brother Cogn WALL in the ſelf-ſame year 
A downright bear! | 
Who bade a Moxarcn, like a boy at ſchool, 
Not ſpend his money like a "hes rs 


Fa + Balaam's country ſeat. 
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We too might ſing the King of Swine, 
Sir Jossen{ peerleſs in the fatt'ning line. 


We too may BRUDENELL ſing, who, ſome time ſince, 
admir d and lov'd, ador'd and prais'd his PaIxcx; 
Follow'd him, ſpaniel- like, about; 
SWOTe himſelf black, poor fellow, in the face, 
That he would ten times rather loſe his place 
Than leave him---Thus ſaid he with phiz devout : 
But when. it came to paſs his HicuNEss try'd him, 


11 This falſe ArosrLE, PzTER-like, deny d him ! 


We'll fing Li Gartowar, a man of note, 
Who turn'd his taylor, much enrag'd, away, 
Becauſe he ſitch'd a ſtar upon his coat 
So ſmall, it ſcarcely threw a ray : 
. Whereas he wiſh'd a planet huge to flame, 
f Jo put the moon's full orb to ſhame; 
He wanted one ſo large, with rays ſo thick, 
As to eclipſe the ſtar of Sir Joun DIR! 
Sir JoHN, who got his ſtar, ſo bright and ſtout, | 
For making ſuper-excellent ſour krout. 1 | | 
This b6nour of the Star was really conferred on him by the 
EMennss. or Russ 14 for furniſhing the Ruſſian fleet in the Medi- 


terranean, with the above cabbage manufacture, to ſharpen their 


courage for a maſſacre of the poor Turks. 
Wage 1 | h Or, 


A. 
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Or, Muſe, ſuppoſe we fing the Sy--xzr's wig; 
In which, tis faid, a world of wiſdom lies; 


— 


Which, to a headpiece ſcarcely worth a fig, * 
Importance gives that greatly doth ſurpriſe, 

When through the chaos of the Houſe he bawls 0 

For OxDzn, that oft flies St. Stephen's walls; A 

Driv'n by a hoſt of ſcrapes, and hawks, and hums, ly 

And blowing noſes, that diſtract her drums. C 


For, Muſe, we can't well ſing poor Gz----LLz's head, 0 
Becauſe it wanteth cyes—imperfeCt creature 
_Again—its lining happ'neth to be lead L 
Such are the whimſicalities of Nature: 8 FE | 
And thus this ſpeaking headpiece i is, no o doubt, 
As dark within as cerics us without 4 / 


Yet was this Youlti proctamrd h phtly g: 
A very promiſing, a thriving twig, y "LO 
That by his parents dear was faid would'be, 


In time, a very comely tree; 

And, what thoſe parents dear would alſo s at, 

Produce enormous quantities of fruit, 

By God's good grace, and much e PEO after 
Anden that den coffrulfettiws'yith nente! 


1 ĩ 17 ˙˙7˖?· e ˙ nd 


4 : "F* * — * , : S 1 4 
FA $% % . 0 * 8 %* 4 : . 


* | But ICT £%% 1 
40 | | Suppoſe 
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Suppoſe a we chaunt old WIVEIs and his Whigs". 
At which the haman hide revolts; 
Who«bids, like graſshoppers, his pupils ſkip, | 
And breaks mad gentlemen like colts; - 
Or trains them, like a pointer, to his hand: 
And ſuch the mighty Conjuror's command, 
He, by the magic of ſticks, ropes, and eyes, 
Commands wild For Lv to be tame and wiſe. = 
d, bor grant we throw away a verſe or two 
Upon the BEDCHAMRHERH's moſt idle Inmps ; 
Thoſe Lords of gingerbread—a gaudy crew, 
Sticking together juſt like ſocial ſhrimps” 8 97 
Regardleſs who the'State-coach drives, © ; 
So they may lead good merry, lazy lives, 
Pleas'd een from devils to receive their pay, 
80 they, like moths, may flutter life away'! TS? 


PitT ſhall the Houſe of Commons a 
And ele of poor INCURABLES the ſchool; 


And pour on ſuch the vengeance of his len 55 
As meanly think of HasTINGS and the -- il. 3 
on di monds Pitt and Co. ſhall largely fealt, 

Knock down the Nabobs, and exhauſt the Eaſt! 


| 210008 2 91 2 
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O Lavy ! whoſe great wiſdom thinketh fit 

To ſpread thy petticoat o'er WILLIAM Pirr! 
This WILLIàAx Prrr and Thou, without a joke, 
Will turn out moſt extraordinary folk ! 


PitT and the PzTTicoar ſhall rule together, 
Each with the other vaſtly taken ; 

Make, when they chooſe, or fair or filthy weather, 
And cut up kingdoms juſt like bacon ! 


THUS having finiſh'd, Paupzxck, with a ſtare, 
Exclaim'd, © Rank irony ! thou wicked Poet. — 
Quoth I, My little e fair, 


dor it,”—- a 
« Ah!” quoth 1 the Dame again, with lifted eyes, 7 
«© When will this ſtupid world be wiſe l. | [ 


% Ah! had the PRINCE his proper int'reſt felt, 
6 And, like BucgrnaLys the famous, knelt 
e To take Pir ALEXANDER on his back, 
« He might h have ambled prettily along, 1 7 
« And very rarely felt his rider's eng | 
Ju uſt now and then a gentle ſmack, 


Hm]. 


&«& T inform 
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1 T inform his royal colt what BzInNG —— 
i And with ſuch n beſtrode _ | 


« Yes—had his Hiennxss but vouchfaf d to flop, 

« With heav'n-born Prrr he might have eat his 1 
« Joy'd in the full poſſeſſion of his wiſhes, 

i — with his ſervant ſhar'd the DR fiſhes p 
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9UEM virum aut heroa lyra vel acri 


4 Þ; * 6&4. th Sus "In. 3 I THY of 
Tibia ſumes celebrare, »» mne nn nn 
Auem deum ? cujus recinet _ 2\ 3 el 

Nomen image,” WR e ee and 
pings vial 
Aut in umbrofis Heliconis oris, 
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Aut ſuper Pindo, geliibus in Eο 
Uide vocalem temere _ 12 * ald of Wn W 
Orphes Jive, © N war is; 2 \ 
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Arte materna rapidos morantem_ : | 
Fluminum lapſus, celereſque ventos, 
Blandum & auritas fidibus canoris 
Diucere quercus. 


— ” " * 
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Quid prius dicum ſolitis Parentis x 
! Liudibus:? gui res honimum uc deorum, 

Qui mare & terras, variiſque mundum 

N Temperat horis ? 


TS TR PO m)!!! 
Unde nil majus generatur ifſo, 
Nec viget quidguam fimile aut ſecundum : 
Proximos illi tamen occupavit . C1) 
Pallas honores. 
| | 1 SEK IDO Ah. Bk 
Præliis audax negue te filebd ꝝv:ß!x 
Liber, & ſævis inimica virgo... I 
Belluis: nec te metuende certa, W's f 
Phebe, ſagitta. ; 


{1 


| | 25 t Ne LING 
Hunc equis, illum ſaperare punis 
Nobilem : quorum ſimul alba nautis 


TRA Stella refulfit, - IE avs; 
| 75 4 | Dieflit 
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Defiuit ſaxis agitatus humor: 
Concidunt venti, fugiuntque nubes: 
Et minax, quod ſic voluere, ponio 

| Unda recumbit, 


Romulum poft hos prius, an quietum 

Pompili regnum memorem, an ſuperbos 

Targuini faſtes, dubito, an Catonis _ 
Nobile lethum. 


Regulum, &}Scauros, animæque magne 
Prodigum Paulum, ſuperante Pæno, 
Gratus infigni referam Camæna, 
FTabriciumuem. 


Hunc, & incomptis Curium capillis, 

Utilem bello tulit, & Camillum 

Seva Paupertas, & avitus apto 
Cum lare fundus. 


Creſcit occulto velut arbor &vo 
Tuma Marcelli : micat inter omnes 
Julium ſidus, velut inter ignes 
Una minores. 

| 5 


Gentis 
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Gentis humane patty urge _ | 


Orte Saturno, * bi N Ng: ; 


Ceſaris fatis du: , 
Ceſare regues, 


Ne ſeu Parthor een e ö 
Egerit juſto M ___ 
Sive ſubjeos Obi 

Seras & Indos :- 


Te minor Takith fer g= bn: 
Tu gravi curru quatits 3 
Tu parum caſtis ibvitu nities 
| Fulmina tucis. 
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SUBJECTS 
FOR 


PAIN T E R 8. 


« Qui veut peindre pour PImmortalits, 
« Doit peindre des Sots.”  FoNTBNELL 3, 


r y a SR ne So ets ER 69-4 Wh ORG: NE. * 


TO THE READER. 


THE rage for Hiſtorical Pictures in this kingdom, ſo nobly 
rewarded by Meſſrs. BoyDELL and MAacKLiNn, hath, with 
the great encouragement of two or three of the principal Muſes, 
tempted me to offer ſubjects to the labourers in the graphic 
vineyard. When Shakeſpeare and Milton are exhauſted, I 
may preſurne that the following Odes, Tales, and Hints, in 
preference to the labours of any other of our Britiſh Bards, 
may be adopted by the bruſh of Genius. Had I not thus ſtep- 
ped forward as the champion of my own merit, which is 
deemed ſo neceſſary now-a-days for the obtention of public 
notice, not only by authors, dut by tete-makers, perfumers, 
elaſtic truſs and parliament ſpeech makers, &c. who, in the 
daily newſpapers, are the heralds of their own ſplendid abili- 
ties, I might poſſibly be paſſed by without obſervation, and 
thus a great part of a poetical immortality be ſacrificed to a 
pitiful mauvaiſe honte. 


RN 
FOR 


N 


SCENE, THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


P EACE and good will to this fair meeting ! 
I come not with hoſtility, but greeting; 
Not eagle-like to ſcream, but dove-like coo it : 
I come not with the ſword of vengeance, rhyme, 
To ſlaſh, and act as journeyman to TIME 
The Gop himſelf is juſt arriv'd to do it. 


To make each feeble figure a poor corſe, 
I come not with the ſhafts of ſatire ſporting; 
Then view me not like Stubbs's ſtaring horſe, 
With terror on th' approaching lion ſnorting :- 
come to bid the hatchet's labours ceaſe, 1 
And ſmoke with friends the calumet of peace. 


| : « Knight 
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Knight of the polar ſtar, or bear, don't tart, 
And, like ſome long-car'd creatures, bray, 6% What 
% 5 
Sir WILIIAM, ſhut your ell-wide mouth of terror; 
I come not here, believe me, to complain 
Of ſuch as dar'd employ thy building brain, 
And criticiſe an economic error. * 8 


come not here to call thee knave or fool, 

And bid thee ſeck again Palladio's ſchool; 

Or copy Heay'n, who form'd thy head fo thick, 
To give ability to lone and brick : 

No--- twould be cruel now to make a rout ; 


The "very ſlones already have « wy de out. 


I come not here, indeed, new cracks to toy,” 
And call thee for the workmanſhip hard names; 

| To point which wing ſhall next forſake the ſky, 

And tumble i in 20 Strand, or in the Thames. 


* A large portion of the Royal adidas! raiſed at an extraor- 
dinary expenſe, fell to the ground lately; but as the Knight is a 
favourite at Court, no harm is done. The nation is able to rear it 
again, which will be a benefit ticker it Sir William 8 5 - 


Wwe * - ; E 
1414 : dipfi-: 4 X 


Nor 


#3 & 7 4 * k : : : ; 
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are come 1 here to cover thee with ſhams, 


For putting clever Academic men,* 


Like calves or pigs, into a pen, 


0% ſee the ne of England and his dame, 


Midſt carts and e hd leut and foot; 

Midſt peopled windows, chimnies and old walls; 

Midſt marrowbones and cleavers, fife and flute, 
Paſſing in pious pilgrimage to Paul's: 


Where, as the ſhow of gingerbread went by, 

The rain, as if in mockery from the ſky, 

Dribbled on ev'ry academic nob, 

And waſh'd each pigtail ſmart, and powder bob; 


Waſt'd ny a viſage, black, and brown, and fair, 
Giving to each ſo pictureſque an air--- | 
Reſembling that of drooping, rain- ſoak d fowls, 
Or, what's a better Fenn parboil'd owl; | 


„ Sir William aQtually gave ** far the non · admiſſion of the 
Royal Academicians into the Academy, to ſee the Royal proceſſion 
to St. Paul's, as he had ſome women and children of his acquaint- 
ance who wiſhed to ſee the ſhow. Half a dozen boards were con- 
„ ſequently ordered to be put together on the outſide of the building 


for their reception. 
=—_ _ Whilt 
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Whilſt thou, great Jovg upon Olympus, aping, 
Didſt ſit majeſtie, from a . * 


o Wesr ! that fix'd 5 8 eye ly 
Which fcowling marks the bard with doubt and fear: 
Thy forms are ſacred from my wrath divine; 
Twere cruel to attack ſuch crippled ercatures, 
So very, very fechle in their natures, | 

Already gaſping in a deep decline! 


I ſeck them not with ſcalping thoughts, indeed ; 
Too great my faul to bid the figures bleed: 
May peace and happineſs attend mm 
Where'er they go, poor imps, God mend em! 


I come not to impart to o tlice the crime ram? 
Of over-dealing in the true ſublime; 

I ſcorn with malice thus thy fame to wound ; 
Nor cruel to declare, and lmrt thy trade, 
That too divine effects of light and ſhade 

Tuners over ad hs Ang be ſound. 


1 to blaſt one atom of hy mit, 
That elegance, expreſſion, ſpirit, 


; * * 


7 30 


wa ty oo Hi 
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Too ſtrongly from the canvaſs blaze, | 
And damn thee thus with RATHARI's praiſe: 
Beſides, againſt the ſtream I ſcorn to ruſh 
Tie world ner aid, nor e it of I bruſh, 


berieten. ”" tte bad 
Here lies below a painter's clay, | 
« Who work'd away moſt furiouſly for Kings: 
And prov d that fire of iuclination 
For pleaſing the great Ruler of a Nation, 
al Ad wn of yn eee 1 7 85 


F 
& ic) 


Nor come 11 here t . 8 men * 155 

Who ſhine not yet upon the R. A, liſt, .. 
That ind in cms aud hy a ring oh 
With grandeur cannot well exiſt. 

Nay, let it eienr 8 


Saint * might] be virtuous to romance--- | 
Polite to the manes of that capering Saint | | 
et et me tell the fons of paint, | . | 

_—_ . not his Her, 
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Wide ſaucer eyes, and dire diſtortion, / * 
Will ** make a _ abortion. 


Ye r "FRY may your 1571 en "OS 

| Sleep, golden ſkies and bulls, and golden cows, 

And golden groves and vales, and golden ſheep, 
And golden goats, the golden graſs that * 

Which with ſuch golden luſtre 3 | 

As beat the ak e Manas 


fo ++ 


13 
* 


Peace to the ſcenes — 8 bright ſchool! 
Peace to the bri ger, r of 525 71 
i Ol 15 Sinot mio : 

Aw'd 1 approach; ye fovreigns of the thank; « 

With Mopzsrr's companion ſweet, a bluſh, 1 
And heſitation nat ral to her tongue 

And eye ſo diffident, with beam ſo mild, 

Like Eve's when Adam on her beauties guild, 
And led her bluſhing, nothing loath, = 

To give the lady a green gown ſo ſweet,” 

On beds of roſes, Lovs' 8 delicious fat: 


* 


* i 4 1 , 5 n — y 


Yes, ſober, trembling, a ker i $ - TH 4 
To this great Doug, 


bt * & LS ADE : 1 To 
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To offer ſubjects to the ſons of paint: 

Accept the pleaſant 1 tales and hints I - 

of Knight and Lord, and Commoner and —_ 12 
Sweeter than hiſt ry of embowell q ſaint: 

Or martyr, beat like Shrovetide cocks with bats, 

And fir'd like turpentin'd poor ad Fe 1 


Inimical as dogs t to pie, 00 4 | 
Or wind and rain to powder'd, wigs, wag 

Or mud from kennels, to a milk-white ee 
Hoſtile, to PRrER'S phiz as if a peſtt. 
Why ſprings the man of hiſt'ry, Miſter — 5 

And cries, Off; off! your tales and hints are ſhocking; 

*. Inventions—fabrications—lies—damn'd lies! 

6 Kings, and the ad den, * ſpite ws” 


7:0 Sit, you'r re a 38 ey 5 1 knows it; 
“ Sir, every ſtupid, ſtanza f ſhows IL. rt, 2 
&« Sir, you know nothing of a King and n ; 
In ſpheres too high their orbs ſuperior roll, 
By th y poor little groy'ling, : mole-ey'd ſoul, 
Thou outcaſt of Parnaſſus, to be ſeen. 


: , 
SETS * 27 
3 * * 5 


5 Sir, they do honour to their god-like flation, 
be two firſt luminaries of the nation, 


_— $08)ne7s FOR ratnrxxg. 


&© So meek, good, gen rous, virtuous; humble, wiſe; 


tc Whilſt thou, a a ſavage, a great fool ſo fat, 
1 Cursid with a conſcience blacker than my hat, 
« Art rival to that fiend the Prince of Lies, 


« A whiſper, Hopkins, Sternhold, in thy ear: 
« King LEAR, to motif thee, goes 
« Where MAaJjzsry delights with Wzsr to prate, 
« Muck more than Miniſters of State=- 
vc — thou malt een never thow thy noſe! 


ny ? 
» % 26 17 32444 * 


2 eee eee 


© Thou foul-mouth'd fellow; to repeat thy * 


« Where ew'ry cook; it is my firm belief, 
* Would nobly make it a religious point, 
Rather than put thy traſh upon a joint, 
8 « Tot the eat bar the vo 


— th nw inthe Et ibition, © 


- + Here Mr. Welt is miſtaken. The works of the Lyz1c Ban D, 


Id bound in moroceo leather, are now in the Library at 
the Queen's Palace: his Majeſty has done more —he has written 


notes on the 9 rte e to have a | King. or a pa 


1 There“ 


6 


« 


it 


« 


66 
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« There's not'a ſhopkeeper in Windſor town 
« That would not hang thee, ſhoot thee, ſtab thee, 
+ of drown ; gt 355 | 
4 That doth not damn thy tuff, a odes and tales; 
That doth not think thy works would give diſeaſe 
« To ev'ry thing they wrapp'4—to bread, to cheeſe ; 
1 * ay, mm tt pea to a OY of nails. 


The very Windſor Fam and cats, 
„The very Windſor owls and bats, 
« Would howl and {quall, and hoot and ſhriek, to meet 
a Ele 50 a . in the ſtreet. 


« The n maids of * Windsor, from each thop, 
« Some — um and ſome a « ſoorniful 1 
5 And taunting cry, * There goes a ing rogue. 


6 + Bla, rank ainpladens thy rhyines inſpire x ; 
2 Conſummate inſolence thy verſe provoke | 1 

« en! to believe thy x mule 5 a muſe of fire ! ! 
A 4 chimney-fwecper' 8 drab, a muſe of ſmoke. 


* „Neither! is 1 true: the works of the ſublime Baan are wid 
Hblicy at Windſor, | 


Vor. II. RK .Þ. 


£% 
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«© The very bellman' s rhymes poſſeſs more merit. 


« Nay, » Nichols' magazine exceeds in ſpirit : 
“A printer's devil, with conceit ſo drunk, 


* Who md for dean and i 3 


7 Who Sau up. 8 on 100 ht 8 3 5 

Bowyer, whole pen recorded all the raps 

That hungry authors gave to Bowyer's door, 

oy To {well the ee literary ſtore: 

VWho on a e + Apen 8 b 

* A founder'd, broken-winded hack, * 
« Rides out to find old farthings, nails, and bones; 

* On darkeſt coins the brighteſt legend reads, 

* On traceleſs copper ſees imperial heads, 

And makes inſcriptions older than the ſiones. 


28 Miſter Weſt is not a judge. Jonx's Magazine is a ſad farrago, 
poſſeſſing, however, the merit of being more in quantity than other 
magazines: as for the quality, John, who is a moſt excellent trad: 


man, deemeth 1 it of no importance. 1 


7 What a virulent attack on the i * laborious Mr, 
Goven of Enfield ! Can any thing be more bitter againſt an anti 
quarian hero of the firſt fame, for ever at fiſticuffs with T1, ta 


make him diſgorge the good per 25 hes hogs *. och 0 ſerie of 
if ages, devouring ! 


: * 7 4 6c 
3 g N * g Too 
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Joo bids, to give his cuſtomers ſurpriſe, 
« A Druid altar with a pigſtye riſGGQ. 


„ Yes, Nicnors, aping wiſdom chrough his glaſſes, : 


7 Thee, thee Aero 8 1 ms 4 ; 95 
« Soon ſhall we ſee os Fleet thy « _ wring, to F 
« Mean thro' the priſon grate | for farthings angling. 
* Suſpending feet of ſtockings by a ſtring, 
«Op gloye « or nightcap for our "ANY: dunging 3 


1 Whilſt Ang ** my month toad F withbeard, 
Thy pale noſe poki ing through thy eee bole, 
; Wn The hollow voice of mis'ry will be heard, 
« © Kind ge'mman, pity a poor hungry ſoul't. 
Have pity on a pris ners caſe ſo ſhocking— 
5 Good 4800 me a N We the W | 
3 ET 3 bed face A puſh, 
'd with a winking light of paltry ruſh, . 

00 «As if with TazuTH' 8 bright torch, into our room ; 11 
Jo dart on ignorance the fancy'd rays - | 
Jo bid of barbhgiſm | the empire blaze, th, 4 
* And king illumine En nox's midnight n I 
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Get out, and pertiy don t come troubling ne; 
8 eee d 


Thus c cries the King ; enkar Payran to the Bard! 


| Such i is of peerleſs Odes the baſe reward! 


T thank ye—much oblig't 'ye, Miſter W. 3 
For thoughts ſo kind and prettily expreſt: * 
Yet won't 1 be refus d, 1 won't indeed; 
You u,, you Jball have tale) and ode, and hint; 
This memory of mine contains a mint: 
And thus, in \ bold defiatio, T pro Sed. 


KH, ( Fit N 


Yet mind me, 38 FR our bright Ken ood 3 

Their nates are ſacred. from the Poet 's fpleen— 
Peace to their reign they feel no more my jokes, 

Whether to Hanover they wiſely roam, | 

Or full as wiſely count their cath at home: 


Pleas a; in'a FP to bid my mutton wil" 

I figh not for the ven ſon of a lrone : Es 
Nay, ſlavery doth not with my RY agree 5 

A toad-cater' san imp I don't admire ; 

Nor royaMmall-tatk' doth my foul tefiret © 
be Ve 2 my Sovereigus-—thay! S enough . me. 


A THOL- 


d; 
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COUT EGS ICIS RNC ] ies) ec, 
md * 


A THOUSAND 838 in canvaſs I could name, 
Jo gire the artiſt beef and fame: 
Lo! * Hodſell in his country ſeat fo fine, 


Where, midſt his tulips, grin ſtone apes with parrots; 


Where Neptune foams along a bed of carrot, 
Inſtead of cleaving through his native brine ; 


Where Pudnus ſtrikes to cabbages his firings ; 
Where Lovs Oer garlick waves his purple wings; 
Where Mrs, to vanquiſh beets, heroic leans ; 2D 
And, am d with lightnings, with terrific eyes, 
The great and mighty Rur Ex of the ſkies ! 
 Sublimely hangers —_— a bed of beans ; 


Cloſe by who! fi Je the Tr ENT are mating, 
And Datchmen to their knees i in onions ſkaiting. 


| 
#3 l : : D 2 ; 
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A michTY WARRToR in * Houle of Lords, 
- Senllowing, alas ! a bitter, bitter pill; 

Eating, poor man, his own fad words, | 
|. Exccedingly againſt his noble will; 


2 
Whilſt RADO. by his fide; with martial 5 1 
2 omtiandeth him to fwallow with a grace; 
Would make an intereſting ſcene, indeed, 
And ſhow the courage of King Charles' 8 Ar 5 
; 11. i 

How like a doctor, forcing! down the fliroat 

Of ſome poor  puling « child a doſe of ſalts, , 

At. which its little foul revolts, 1x: pat 
With wriggling limbs, wry mouths, and pitcous note; 
Yet forc'd to take the formidable purge, | 
Or taſte a bitt' aß. doſe, the threaten” d Fourge „ 


Or 8 3 of ther State s ſalvation, 
Sprinkling his ravelins o'er the pale - nas d nation; 


* The Duke abſolutely ordered cannon to be made of leather 
from a ſnuff-box-maker, which, at Woolwich, on Saturday the 
' ſecond day of May, 1789, were n mA and, like many 4 
nobleman, found too. t. 


te; 


he 
4 
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Now buying leathern boxes up by coins; 

Improving thus the bodies of great guns; 

Guns bleſt with double natures, mild and rough, 
To give a broadſide, or a pinch of ſnuff, _ 

Or Ricumond * at th' enormous reck'ning ſtruck, 
At Portſmouth battling hard about a duck. 


A certain high and mighty Ducheſs, 


Hugging her huſband in her cat-like clutches, 
Biting and tearing him with brandy zeal ; 

Whoſe flax in heaps is ſeen to fly around, 

Whilſt he, pale wight, emits a plaintive ſound, 
Like animals that furniſh man with veal ; 


Would make another belag ſcene, 


| Showing the mettle: of an arrant Quean z 


Longing to ſhine a firſt- rate ſtar at Court, 


For ſatiru's pen, a ſubject of rare ſport; 5 


At Portſinouth his Grace, not long fince, beſpoke a dinner 
for a few friends; and becauſe no fork had entered a roaſted duck, 


Charles Lenox, Duke of Richmond, Earl of March, Maſter-Ge- 


neral of the Ordnance, Lord-Lieutenant and Cuſtos Rotulorum of 


the county of Suſſex, Duke of Lenox in Scotland, and Aubigny in 
France, Knight of the Moſt Noble Order of the Garter, &c. thought ; 
it a grievous impoſition, and ordered the landlord of the inn to de- 


duct the ev the ye of wy duck, from the nh which 
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| Longing to purify a luckleſs blood, 8 
Deep- ſtain d, and ſmelling of its native mud. þ 


The valiant G1o'srzx at the army's head, 
: Drawn as the glorious Macedonian unh. 
In battle galloping o'er hills of dead, 
Would glow with ſuch an air of truth ! Ke * 1 


Not on a Jackaſs mounted, but a ſeed. ; 
wa 15 Bucephalus s . | 


SALISB'RY examining the iron hand 
Of Faux's and ſweet St. Giles's s blackguard hands, 
That clap our Kings to Parliament and Play— 
| Saliſb'ry, too, gauging all their gaping throats, 
Exiſeman-like, to find the beſt for notes, 
That money mayn't be thrown away. 5 


Reſolv d from thoſe ſame legions of vulgarity, 
| To get full pennyworths'of Popularity 8 
Reſolv'd his maſter ſhall be fairly treated, 
And not, as uſual, by his ſervants chic 
— "$9 ' Suppoſe, 


SUBJECTS, rox PAINTERS. 

Suppoſe, to give this humour-loving iſle 
A pretty opportunity to ſmile, 435 

You paint the Solomon of yon fam'd clans * 
Where fair PnILosornr, the heav'oly dame, 
By barb'rous uſage cover'd deep with ſhame, 

No longer ſhows her exil'd face; 
Where cent. ger cent. in value rife, 
Toads, indpoles, graſshoppers, and flies 7 


Suppoſe you paint Si 2 0 bleg, 
With many a paraſitical dear gueſt, | 

Swol'n by their flatt'ries as a bladder big, 
Throwing. Away of learning ſuch a waſte, 
And proving his ſuperior claſſic taſte, 


| By ſwallowing the ſumen of a pig? | 


Pitt trying to unclench Baxzauxia's fiſt, 
Imploring money for a King 

Telling moſt mournful tales of civil 1 
2 Wa 5 tender heart 10 wg” 


br 31s 1 2% P 8 Die 
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| Tales of expence, ti effect of Doctors bills, 
High price of bliſters, boluſes, and pills; 

Long journey to St. Paul's, t oblige the nation. 
And give: God humble thanks for reſtoration: 
BRTraxxvIA with arch 100k, the while, 

Partaking ſtrongly of a mile, 
Pointing to that huge dome, * the nation's wealth; 5 
Where people ſometimes place their caſh- by ſtealth, 
And, all fo nodeſt with their ſecret ſtore, 

Inform the world they're poor, yes, very poor. 


BRD EN ELI. and Symonns + with each other vying, 
Sweet youths! for little Nox MAx's 4 favours ſighing, 
A pictureſque effect would form : | 
That hugging mother for the daughter” s charms ; 
This, with the yielding damſel in his arms, 
. aking the citadel by ſtorm : 


That running with the girl in triumph off; 
This with the dog, the e, 2 dem. 


»The Bank of England. _ 3 WN 2 | 
+ Lord B. and Sir Richard 8.6 conteſt for the chirming prize is 
well known to the Opera- Houſe. . 


LN & pretty black. eyed Figurante at the Op ra. ; 
gu! Oper A great 
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A GREAT Law Chief, whom God nor Demon ſeaves; 
Compell'd to kneel and pray, * who ſwore his pray'rs; 
The dev'l behind him, pleas'd and grinnin g. 555 
Patting the angry lawyer on the ſhoulder, 

Declaring nought was « ever bolder, 
ming ſuch a novel mode of finning 


r 
Which proves what blood- game infidels can dare; 
Which to my mem ry brings a fact, 

Which nothing but; an En glich tar would act, 


In ſhips of wax, on Sunday, pray” rs are . 
For, though ſo wicked, failors think of Heav'n, 


, Particularly 1 in a ſtorm; _ 5 


Where, if they f find no brandy to get 8 

Their ſouls are in a miſerable 1 
Then vox they to th. Almighty to reform, 

If 5 in his goodneſs only once, once more, 

He ll ſuffer them to clap one foot on be. 


S & 


Nane. = On the thankſ giving day at St, Paul's. 
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In calms, indeed, or gentle airs, 
They ne'er on week-days peſter Heav'n with pray rs; 


For 'tis amongſt the Jacks a common ſaying, 

c Where there's no e TIE need of praying,” 

clas ally aig all were met 

To hear the parſon preach and pray, 

All but a boy, who, willing to forget 
That pray rs were handing out, had ſtol'n away; 

And, thinking praying but a uſeleſs taſk, 

Had . to » TAKE: a x nap, into : a clk. 


The micher was w_ DU 3 14 full ſoon | 
The boatſwain's cat ſagacious ſmelt him out ; 

Gave him a clawing to ſome tune— 

This cal Sa couſin Germain to the Kyout. * 


n 


10 Cline out, you eulking dog,” the Wan cry 2 
« And fave your damn'd young fi fi nful ſoul 1 

- He then the moral-mending cat apply d, 5 
And turn d my like a ger from his hole. 


* 
5 
1 n 
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Sulky, the boy march'd on, nor ſoem d to mind him, 
Although the boatſwain flogging kept behind him 1 
« Flog,” cry d the boy, © flog—curſe me, flog away; 
« Tl go—bat mind—God d-mn me if TIl pray.” 
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THE KING OF SPAIN 
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THE HORSE oo {rg bot 
THE HORSE. 


IN ſev'nteen hundred ſow nty-eight, 
The rich, the proud; the potent King of ban, 
Whoſe anceſtors ſent forth their troops to mite 
The peaceful natives of the weſtern main, 
5 With faggots and the blood- delighting ſword, 
To play the devil, to oblige r 
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For hunting, W heretics, = boiling, 
Baking and barbecuing, tying, broiling, Fe 
Was thought Heav'n's cauſe amazingly to further; ; 

For which moſt pious reaſon, hard to work 
They went, with gun and dagger, knife and fork, 
To charm the God of mercy with their murther = 


6) 1 of * | 
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I ſay, this King in ſev' nty-eight furvey'd 
In tapeſtry ſo rich, pourtray'd 
A horſe with ſtirrups, crupper; bridle, fiddle : 
Within the ftirrop; lo, the Monarch try'd 
To fix his foot, the palfrey to beſtride ; 
In vain !—he. could not o'er the palfrey fraddle! 


Stiff as a Turk "a beaſt of yarn 1 remain d, 
And ev'ry effort of the King diſdain d, 
Who midſt his labours to the ground was tumbled, 


And greatly mortified as well as humbled. 


Prodigious was the ſtruggle of the day: 
The horſe attemped not to run away; _ | 
At which the poor chaf'd Monarch now gan grin, 7 
And ſwore by ev'ry ſaint and holy martyr, . 
He would not yield the traitor quarter, 
Until he got poſſeſſion of his ſkin. _ *. 


Not fiercer fam'd La Mancha' 8 knight, - 

Hlight Quixors, at a puppet ſhow, 

Did with more valour ſtoutly fight, : 7 
And terrify each little ſqueaking ſoe; Sh | 
When bold he piero d the lines, immortal fray; ; | 
And broke their paſtcboard bones, and ſtabb'd their 
| hearts of hay. NT pr og 


Not 
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Not with more energy and fur 
The beauteous ſtreet-walker of Drury "4 
Attacks a ſiſter of the ſmuggling trade, 

Whoſe winks, and nods, and ſweet reſiſtleſs 5 
Ah, me ! her paramour begu ile 

And to her bed of healthy ſtraw perſuade 
Where mice with muſic charm, and vermin crawl; * 
And ſnails with filver traces deck the wall. 


And now a cane, and now a whip heus'd ; 

And | now. he kick d, and fore the palirey | bruis' d; 
Yet, lo, the borſe ſeem d patient at each Kick.” 
And bore with Chriſtian ſpirit whip and ſtick; - r) 
And what exceſſively provok'd this Prince, 
The hoxſe ſo ſtubborn ſcorn'd ern once to wince. 


Now ruſh'd the Monarch for a bow and arrow, | 
To ſhoot the rebel like a ſparrow ; jt OY | 
And lo, with ſhafts well ſteel'd, with all his force, 
Juſt like a n d . he ſtuck the horſe ! 


Now with the fury of the chaf'd wi bai, | 

With nails and tecth the wounded horſe he tore; 
Now to the floor he brought the ſtubborn beaſt; 

W o'er the vanquiſh- d horſe that dar- d rebel, 

Moſt Indian-like, the Monarch gave a yell, 


\ Peav'd on the quadruped his eyes to feaſt ; 
Bleſt 
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Bleſt as AchiLLEs, when with fatal wound 
He brought the mighty Heron to the ground. 


Yet more to gratify his godlike ire, 
He vengeful flung the palfry in the fire ! 
Showing his pages round, poor dic things, 
Ho dang'rous to reſiſt the will of Kings. 


LORD BRUDENELL anv r EUNUCH, 


A LORD, moft muſically mad, 
| Yet with a taſte ſuperlatively bad, 
Alke d a ſqueal eunuch to his _ one day ; 
A poor old ſemivir, whoſe throat 

Had loſt its love-reſounding note, 15 
Which ArT e n, and Tras had gon n Eo 


2 Signor Sonar ini, "wh a | >> OM air, 
The Lonp began, grave riſing from his chair, x 2 
Taking SaVALini kindly by the hand— 


( 

4 Signor! Savaiix!, much 1 fear - = | 
"FTP ve got a moſt unlucky car, On 3s 7 
« And that 'tis known to all the muſic band. 4 
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Fond of abuſe, each fiddling coxcomb carps; 
And, true it is, I don't know flats from ſnarps: 
Indeed, Signor SavaLin, tis no hum; 
“ So ll doth muſic with my organs ſuit, 
« I ſcarcely know a fiddle from a flute, 
« The hautbois from the double drum. 


e Now though with Lords, a number, of this nation, 
© I goto Op'ras, more through faſhion 

Than for the love of muſic, I could: with 
The world might think I had ſome little taſte, 
That thoſe two ears e O22 2. 

« But, Sir, I am as ſtupid as a fiſh. 


« Get me Ke chu of Genu 12 ob i . 
“Gold ſhain't be wanting to content ye... 


C Braviſſimo ! my Lor,” reply'd SavaLixr, hs 
With acquieſcent bow, and ſmile of ſuavity ;\ ; 

« De nobleman muſs never look de niriny.”— 
True,“ grunts the noble Lord, with German 


« - : 
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4 


2 My Lor, ven men vant money in der ge | 
Dey do no vant de vorld to tink dem poor; 
Becauſe, my Lor, dat be von ſhabby curſe; 


Dis all ſame ting wid ignorance, my Lor.“ 
Vox. II. 275 E | « Right,” 
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„ Right,” ory'd&his Lordſhip in a grumbling tone, 
Much like a maſtiff jealous of his bone. 
«© But firſt I want g — technicals, Signor.”— | : 
Bowing, the Eunuch anſwer 4—4 Iſs, rely . 
EAI teaſh your Lorſhip queekly, queekly, all— 
“ Pere vat be call de ſo oftenuto note, = 
«© Pat be ven finger. oppen vide de troat, 

And den for long 1 * de "ow ws] 

<<: pmbubp2 um 10 970] ot 10} 

cc © Muſh long, long note, dat do comin e | 
# A man, an r i 


1 1 of 


“ My Lor, der His wife be e e, 

As if de ſinger vas in greef, or fick,, 
And had de colick dat be ver, ver fine: 

* De high, oh, dat muſician call fepra ; wy 

De low voice, baſp; 3 de ſoff note, piano — 
60 Bravouro, .queek, bold—here Marcheſi ſhine, 


« Dis Mars, too, and Billitigto, do know 
& Allegro, quick; Adagio, be de flow r; 
Hompaſo, dat be manner make de rar: 
e Maeftoſo, dat be flow, grand, nobel ting, 
cc Muſn like de neee or de Hogs: oy 
. e Hy Oe. £041 | 
2 . „When 


+4 
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« When, it de Houſe you make de grand oration, 
« For ſave, my Lor, de noble Englis nation. 
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« Da Capo, dat's, my Lor, 8 begin again, 0 
And end, my Lor, ow de firſt oral 
nl * -l. 
Thus Wag gin n his leon, and a . 
With high complateney, his Lordſhip mil d : 
Unravel'd was his Lordſhip's pucker'd brow, 1g 
His ſcowling eye, like Luna's e ſo mild. 


— © $76 74 Kis; 17 1 


w 


Such is th fe, when flatt' Ties ſweet ele N 
That pralfe-admiring wight Yelp the wen; * 
And from the days of Adam dis the eats} 
That great 5 the he Hmpathy *t wirt! foul and face.” | ; 3 | 


« Signor 3 ” cryd the TAE Lord, 


2 The Op ra is begun, . art 00.3 
% Allons, Signor, and hear me-—mind, 115 
„As ſoon as ever you ſhall find 10 


* A ſinger's voice above or under pitch, 
* Juſt touch my 80 or "I oy arm . Me; 


? 
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© IG, iſs, any Lan Lor. dhe „Bad nuit b Wert Ws 


g 42 Lor, I 3 cloſe by your Lordſhip ſide; 
82 | 8 And 


26d _ -SUBJECTS Fox PAINTERS, 


And den, accordin to yur Lordſhip wiſh, 
* give your Lorſhip elbow littel twiſh.” 


Now to the Opera, muſic's ſounds to hear, 
The old Caſtrato and the noble Peer 
Proceeded Near the orcheſtra they ſat, 
Before the portals of the fingers throats ! 
The critic couple mouſing for bad notes 
With all AN of a R „ 


1 1 


this: came an dne 41 note 
The Eunuch twitch'd his Lordſhip 8 coat: 
Full- mouth d at once Ne out cc Piha!” 
Sudden the orcheſta, amaz d, turn round | 
To find from whence aroſe the critic and, 

W lo! they heard the Lord, and ſaw ! 


1135 1 


The Eunuch i ey auy KC ing 45 
His frowning Lordſhip all the while, 
(Not in the cream of courtly ſtyle) _ 
Be-degging this poor finger, that be-bitcking ; 
Uniting, too, a hoſt of damning Eſbas, 
Reap'd a moſt plenteous harveſt of applauſe ; 
Grew from that hour a Lord of tuneful ſkill, 
And, though the Eunuch's dead, remains ſo ſtill. 
DK Y: To 
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'TO THE ACADEMICIANS. 


SUPPOSE you paint the Dev'l, with ſiniling mien, 
Whiſp'ring deceit to am King or Queen, 
'Tis what the prince of ſoot hath often done: 


For lo, with many a King and many a Queen, 


In cloſe confab the gentleman is ſeen _— 
With ſuch hath Satan oft a world of fun; 
More fun, or diadems are much bely'd, 


| Than all the little under-world 9 8 


The Dev'l's a fellow of much tertin g humour, 
If we may credit public rumour z 
And all fo civil in each act and look, 


That, whenſoever we incline . 
| On ſome rare diſh of fin to dine, 


We can't employ a readier, nicer cook, 


Wha too, fo generous diſdains 
To take a ſix-pence for his pains— 
Nay, at our money would be vext; 
Happy to pleaſe us gratis with his art, 
Provided, when from this world we depart, | 


Lag Join his fire-/ide in the next. 


262 SUBJECTS FOR”) PAINTERS. 


Like GLovcesTer, who for pay can leave his party; 

Some years ago I join'd his corps ſo hearty, | 
Thinking the Prince of Erebus ill treated: 

| Fird by the ſubject, in myfrhyming mode, 

1 complimented, Satan with an Ode, ns 
Which, for the bruſhmen's 8. ſake, 1 be . 
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ODE, o ru br vil. 
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= INGRATUN ODI. 


PRINCE of the dark abodes ! I ween | 
Your Highneſs 1 ner till now bath ſeen 5 


14740 1 100 1 FJ) 
Yourſelf in metre ſhine : Ja: i, | 
L533 1083 £1 n 
Ne'er heard a ſong with praiſe fincere, 
LE: RSLs, 


Sweet warbled on your ſmutty car, ; 
Before this Ode of x mine. 5 


Perhaps the reaſon is too plain, 
Thou try'ſt to ſtarve the tuneſul train, 1 
Of potent verſe afraid; 
And yet I vow, in all my a 
I've not beheld a fingle rhyme 
| That ever ſpoil'd thy trade. 


— 
10. 


8 I've 


Y 3 
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Fve often read thoſe pious whims— 
Joux WestLEY's ſweet damnation . | 
That chant of heav'nly riches. [3 21 
What have they done ?—thoſe heav nly W 
Devoutly ſqucez d from canting brains, 
But fill'd Jonx's a breeches ? 


There's not a ſhocblack 3 in \ the land, 
So humbly at the world 8 command, 
As thy old cloven foot; fb 
Like lightning doſt thou fly, when _ d, 
And yet no pickpocket's ſo maul d 
As thou, O Prince of Soot 8 


What thouſands, hourly bent on ſin, 
With ſupplication call thee i in, 
To aid them to purſue it 
Yet, when detected, with a he 
Ripe at their fingers ends, they cry, 
“ The Devil made me do it.” 


— 


Behold the ſortunes that are made, 


By men through roguith 1 tricks in trade q 


Yet all to thee are owing— | 
70112 284 | And 
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And though we meet it ev'ry day, 
The ſneaking raſcals dare not ſay, 
This is the Devil's doing. 


As to thy company, I'm ſure, 
No man can ſhun thee on that ſcore; 
The very beſt is thine: 


With Kings, Queens, Miniſters of State, 


Lords, Ladies, I have ſeen thee great, 
And many a grave Divine. 


I'm ſorely griev'd at times to find, 
The very inſtant thou art kind, 

Some people ſo uncivil, 
When aught offends, with face awry, 
With baſe ingratitude to cry, 

66 T with it to the devil.” 


Hath ſome poor blockhead got a wiſe, 
To be the torment of his life, | | 
By one eternal yell ; 


The fellow cries out coarſely. © Zounds ! 


cc I'd give this moment twenty pounds 
Jo ſee the jade in hell.” 188 


£: 


Should | 
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Should Heay'n their pray'rs ſo ardent grant, 
Thou never company wouldſt want 
| To make thee downright mad ; 
For mind me, in their wiſhing mood, 
They never offer thee what's good. 
But ev'ty thing that's bad. 


My honeſt anger boils to view 

A ſnuffling, long-fac'd, canting crew, 
So much thy humble debtors, 

Ruſhing, on Sundays, one and all, 

With deſp'rate pray'rs thy head to maul, 
And thus abuſe their betters. 


To ſeize one day in ev*ry week, 


On thee their black abuſe to wreak, 
By whom their ſouls are fed 
Each minute of the other ſix, 
With ev'ry joy that heart can fix, 
Is impudence indeed } 


Bluſhing, I own thy pleaſing art 
Hath oft ſeduc'd my vagrant heart, 
And led my ſteps to joy— — 
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The charms of beauty have been mine; 


And let me call the merit thine, 
Who brought'f the lovely toy. 


No, Satan—if I aſk thy aid,” 


* To give my arms the blooming maid, 


I will not, through the nation all, 
Proclaim thee (like a graceleſs imp) 
A vile old good-for-nothing pimp, 


But ſay, ©'tis thy vocation,” Hal... 


} 


Since truth muſt out ſeldom knew 
What 'twas high pleaſure to purſue, 


Till thou hadſt won my heart: 
So ſocial were we both together, 


And beat the hoof in ev'ry weather, 


I never wiſh'd to part. 


— 4 * 
Pi n * , 4 3 
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Yet when a child: good Lord! L thou ght 
That thou a pair of horns hadſt got., 


With eyes like ſaucers ſtaring 


And then a pair of ears ſo ſtuutt 


A monſtrous tail and hairy ſnout, 


** 
— 


With claws beyond cemparing. 
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Taught 
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Taught to avoid the paths of evil, 

By day I us'd to dread the Devil; 
And trembling when twas night, 

Methought I ſaw thy horns and ears, 

Then ſung or whiſtled to my fears, 
And ran to chace my fright. 


And ev'ry night I went to bed, 
I ſweated with a conſtant dread, 
And crept beneath the rug; 


There, panting, thought that in my ſleep 


Thou ſlily in the dark wouldſt creep, 
And eat me, though ſo ſnung. 


A haberdaſher's ſhop is thine, 

With fins of all ſorts, coarſe and fine, 
To ſuit both man and maid : 

Thy wares they buy, with open eyes; 


How cruel then, with conſtant cries, 


To vilify thy trade!!! 


To ſpeak the truth, indeed; I'm loath=" 1 
Life's deem'd a mawkith diſh of broth, © - 
Without thy aid, old Sweeper: - 


267 
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So mawkiſh, few will put it down, 
Een from the cottage to the crown, 
Without thy falt * pepper. 


O Satan, 8 geer 


Thy Proteus form ſhall chooſe to wear, 


Black, red, or blue, or yellow; 
Whatever hypocrites may ſay, 
They think thee (truſt my honeſt lay) 
A moſt bew itching fellow. 


"Tis order'd (to deaf ears, alas!) 


To praiſe the bridge o'er ih we pals; 


Yet often I diſcover 
A numerous band who daily make 
An eafy bridge of thy poor back, 
And damn it when they're over. 


Why art thou then, with cap in hand, 
Obſequious to a graceleſs band, 
Whoſe ſouls are ſcarce worth taking? 
O Prince, purſue but my advice, 
III teach your Highneſs in a trice 
Jo ſet them all a quaking. 


Plays, 
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Plays, op'ras, maſquerades, deſtroy ; 
Lock up each charming fille de joie 
Give race-horſes the glander— 
The dice-box break, and burn each card 
Let virtue be its own reward, 
And gag the mouth of ſlander 1 


ſn one week's time, Til lay my life, 

- There's not a man, nor maid, nor wife, 
| That will not glad agree, „ 

If thou wilt charm em as before, 

To ſhow their noſe at church no more, 
But 275 their Godt for thee. | 


'Tis now full time my Ode ſhould end; 

And now I tell thee like a friend, 
Howe'er the world may ſcout thee, _ 

Thy ways are all ſo wondrous winning, 

And folks fo very fond. of finning, | 
They cannot do without thee. 


269 
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THE TENDER HUSBAND. 


Lo, to the cruel hand uf Pars, Hh | 
My poor dear Gr12zzLz, meck-ſoul'd mate, 5 


Reſigns her tuneful breath— 8 


Though dropp'd her jaw, her lip TE pale, 


And blue each harmleſs = _ 
She's eee in death. es 


EIT to "2 


As o'er her ons limbs I Weep, ' 


I ſcarce can think her but 8 ls Miter 
| How wonderfully tame! 1 th ot! 
And yet her voice is really gone, 


And dim thoſe eyes that lately ſhone 


With all the lightning's flame. 


Death was, indeed, a daring wight, 

To take it in his head to ſmite— . 
To lift his dart to hit her; 

For as ſhe was ſo great a woman, 

And car'd a ſingle fig for no man, 7 
I thought he fear'd to meet her. 


Still is that voice, of late fo ſtrong, 
That many a ſweet Capriccio ſung, 


+299 beat in ſounds the ſpheres ! 
— —ũ— — oa 4 
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No longer muſt thoſe fingers play 


« Britons, ſtrike home,” that many a day 


Have ſooth'd my raviſh'd. ears? 


Ah me! indeed I'm, much inclin'd c- 
To think I now might ſpeak my mind. 
Nor hurt her dear repoſe ; 
Nor think I now with rage ſhe'd roar, ' 
Were I to put my fingers o'er, 
And touch her precious noſe. 
| nl #4" 
Here let me philoſophic pauſe + 
How wonderful are Nature's laws! 
When lady's breath retires, 
Its fate the flaming paſſions ſhare, 
Supported by a little air, 
| Like culinary fires! / 


Whene'er I hear the bagpipe's note, 

Shall Faxcy fix on GRIZZLE's throat, 
And loud inſtructive lungs : 

O Death, in her, though only one, 

Are loſt a thouſand charms „ yes 
2 oo a thouſand tongues, 1. 1 
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Soon as I heard her laſt ſweet ſigh, 

And ſaw her gently-cloſing eye, . 
How great was my ſurpriſe! . 

Yet have I not, with impious breath, 

Accus'd the hard decrees of death 1 

Nor blam'd the righteous ſkies. 


Why do I groan indeep deſpair, 
Since the'll be ſoon an angel fair? 
Ah! why my boſom ſmite ? 
Could grief my GrzzLE's life geſtore !— 
But let me give ſuch ravings-0'er— — 


— 
* 
* 0 


Whatever is, is right. 


Oh, Doctor! you are come too late; 
No more of phyſic's virtues prate, 
That could not ſave my lamb: 

Not one more bolus ſhall be giv n 


You ſhall not ope her mouth, ny Heav'n, 


And GRIZZLx's gullet cram. | , 


Enough of boluſes, poor 3 
And pills, ſhe took, to load a cart, 
Before ſhe clos'd her eyes; 


E 


Before 
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But now my word is here a lj... 
Zounds! wifh a holus in her jaw. 
She ſhall not ſeek the ſxiees. Yar 1387 9 1 


Good Sir, good Doctor, go away 5 
To hear my fighs a ndt ſta) "3 


For this my poor "loſt Hebung 5 1 
* 1 ad 0 
I thank you for your " Pains and {ki 


1 | ROT 
L 35 * 181 1 711¹ Fad, * $03 27711 * 1 


When next you come, pray ning 0, bill ; 


. fr. 701 14 IH 


1. 9 3 bps 


Il pay it, Sir, with pleaſure. Oe: " 


RL £045 5,153 Gs 
Ye friends, who come to mourn her:doom, . 

For God's ſake gently tread the rom, 9 
Nor call her from the bleſt :: 
In ſofteſt filence drop the tear, at 4671 ole 104 | 
In whiſpers breathe the fervent pray'e,. % I Shutik 
Jo bid her ſpirit reſt. | | r#/4 #1215165 nv 


Repreſs the fad, the wounding ſcream ; 
1 cannot bear a grief extreme - 
Enough one little figh- - oO ot 
Befides, the loud alarm of et” tens 1 1nd 
In many a mind may ſtart belief, 
Our noiſe is all a lie. 4777 em 


18 1 


Good nurſes, ſhroud my lamb with care; 
Her limbs, with gentleſt fingers, ſpare ; 
Her mouth, ah! ſlowly cloſe ; Ve 

Ver. II. T Her 


2. 
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Her mouth, a magic. tongue that held? 


Whoſe ſofteſt tone, at times, e 


To peace, my loudeſt woes. 


And, carpenter, for my fad "= ; 


"x 
"I; 1 4 


Of ſtouteſt oak her coffin make— | 5 : i 


I'd not be ſtingy, ſure: 


Procure of ſteel the ſrongeſt frews; 


For who would paltry pence 7 5 4 
To lodge bis wiſe ſecure? 75 


ti #4 1:13. --x 5d 99 4 #5 A 8 


Le people, who, the corphs conxen, 


With caution tread the, aletal way, T 


Nor ſhake her precious head + 
Since Fat reports, « A coffin oſt... 
Witch careleſs ſwing againfi _— 

Did once diſturb the dead. 


Farewell, my love, for ever loſt ! fri 

Ne'er troubled be thy gentle WY 
That I again' will woo— - 

By all our paſt delights,” my dear, 

No more the marriage chain FI Sas 


„ 
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VIRGIN MART 
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A TALE. „ ach o BA 


c „ 2 ib Bax 
A SOLDIER e n | 


| Toparry from his ſoul the wrath divine; 
That ſollow d mother Eve's unlucky apple, 
Did viſit oft the Virgin Mary's ſhrine = 
Who ev'ry day is gorgeouſly deck d out, _ 
In filks or velvets, jewels, great and ſinall, 
Juſt like a fine young lady from a rout, — . 


A concert, opera, wedding, or a ball. 
at firſt the Boldicr at a diſtative kept, 
Begging her vote and intereſt in hẽavn: 
With ſeeming bitterneſs the ſinner wept, 


Wrung his two hands, and hop'd to be forgiv's n * 


Dinn'd her two eats with Ave-Mary flummery ; ; 
Declar d what miracles the dame could do, 
un with her garter, ſtocking, or her ſhoe, . 
| 1 ch like wonder· working mummery. 

er 1 What 
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What anfwer Maxx gave the wheedling ſinner, 
Who nearly, and mdreineachy;mov'd to win her, 
The muſty mouth of Hiſt'ry doth not mention; 
And therefore I can't tell IP invention. 
One day as TP was aiding Bor And praying, 
And pious Aves, thick as herrings, ſaying, 
And damned fins fo manifold confeſſing, 
He drew, «as if to whiſper, very near, 
And twitch'd wage ar. eee 7 61 
Inſtead of taking the e bleſſihg. 
id a graded a t42t d als N it 5.00 
Then off he ſet with Lalit ob (ru 
Nor once turn'd back to give Her thanks? 
A hue and cry the thief purſi d. 
Who, to his coſt, ſoon underſ took 
That he was not arriy 'd e the paw, 
Of that ſame long kg d tiger, cfniften'd Lau oy, 


ap. 


0's 37 £4044 5 


12415 Mid Zei u 1d 
With horror di d his Jud ges quake: Ls | 


43 Ws J 2441 241 


As for the tender-conſcienc d Jury Wm 


+ 
4 a 


They doom d him quickly to the ſtake, 8 
. 14543 4 62 Ir Jet ie 
Such was. 5 thei dev liſh pi pious fury. 
80 f — 111 450} 15 "TT: . 7011 11215 1 


Temmen $133 430" Ito 41: 
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However, aſter calling him hard names, .. 124 
They a{k'd if aught he had in vindi cation, 
To de his wretched body from the flames, 
And finful ſoul from terrible dammalion 7 ed 


The Soldier anſwer'd them with much Jong freidg. 
Which-ſeem'd*to. ſhow, of ſin, a conſcience. voids 
That, if they meant to kill him, they might Kill 
As for the diamond which they found about him. 
He hop'd their Wan would ns no means doubt 


him, , e 'xpf f r 3 FETs 4 T1 
That Madam g gave it him from pure = will, 
The hte turn'd both OT and * 5 10 


The puniſhment was for a time deſerr d. 
Until his Holineſs ſhould hear the tale, Beer 
And his infallibility be heard. | 


* 


The Pope to all his Counſellors made known | 
This ſtrange affair—to Cardinals and Friars, 
Good pious gentlemen, who ne er were known 


een ee nad thieves and lia. 


The queſtion now was banded t to _ 5 „ 
x I" had the pow r to give or no ? 
T 3 That 


That Many. could not give it, was to ſay, 
That wonder-working Lady wanted pow'r— 


This was a ſhurabling block that ſtopp'd the way 
This made Pope, Cardinals, and Friars, low'r. 


To ſave the Virgin's credit, o! 

And keep ſecure tha di monds that were left; 
They ſaid, ſhe might, indeed, the gem -200% 
| And eee it * be no theſt: 


But then they paſrd te an Ad, 
That ey'ry one diſcover'd | in the fact 

Of taking preſents from'the _— 8 _ 

Or from the Saints of any land, 


Should know no mercy, but be 145 „ 


Flay'd here, and fry'd gternally hereafter. 


4 * 4 * 37 9 727 5 1 . 8 


Ladies, 1 deem the * much t too clear | : 
To need poetical : aſſiſtance; ql 


Which bids you not let men approach too 1 near, | 


But keep the ſaucy fellows at A diſtance ; q 
Since men you find, ſo bold, are apt to ſeize, 
Jewels from ladies, ew n upon their uten 


* LOS 8 
4 
* 


AN 


wane Sa Be. 


SUBFTETS ron PAINTERS: » 279 - 


” > - i " £ 
* 1 ' * 4 a L . 5 
1d 7 1 9 944 £ # 4 2 ' : T . 1 
— 5 Py” 4a : 1 * 4 3 
- ” ; * * *.5 * 4 +4 Y * G 


4 ZN or ee ee th he 
ANODE. 170 rah cars, 
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ISRAEL MENDEZ, A Jew. 
* mmi E 
no . *. 
4 | seaxz, te ennie Cont run. 4 


The Tux, Midnight---The Por at his Chamber a in bis Shin. 


SINGERS of 1irael, O ye fingers feet, 1 
Who, with. your gentle mouths from ear to ear, | 
Pour forth rich ſymphonies from ſtreet to ſtreet, 2 


And to the flceplets wank the night endear ! 3 


lol in my ſhirt on you theſe eyes I H/ 
Admiring much the quaintneſs of your tricks: 

Your ſriſkings, crawlings, ſqual ls, I much approve; 
Your ſpittings, pawings, high-rais' d rumpa, | 


Swell'd tails, and merry andrew jumps, 
With the wild minfirel(y of rag! 'trous Love 

How ſweetly roll your gooſeb'rry eyes, Wal. 9 

As loud ypu tune peur am rous cries, | _- 1 
wa T4 And 


& 
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And, loving, ſcratch each other black and blue 


No boys in wantonneſs now bang your backs ; 
No curs, riof-fiercer thaftiffh, tear your flax; 


But all the moon-light world feems made for you. 


Singers of Hracl,' ye no parſons want 
To tie the matrimonial cord; 
Ye call the matrimonial ſer vice, cam 
Like our firſt t parents, take each other $ word : 


714 Ws 


On no one ceremony pleas'd to fix— | 
Toj Jump not even oer two Iicks. 


+ © 
peel. - 


You want no furniture, „ alas 3 285 
Spit, {poon, diſh, N thing 85 pan, nor ladle; 
No iron, powter, copper, tin, nor brafs ; IS 
No nurfes, wet nor ary, PMN * 


F 


(Which ouſtom, tor. our Chrilſian babes, enjoins) | 
g of your-Joins,,. Att?! 


To rock the Kari Raring « offspring pring 


- 


4+ # * 4.4 


Nor 6 the fawyrs bade you fe . CEE Ty 


Ye dirs. ; before you ek your bed, | x oh 
To ſettle pin-moniey on Madam 20 prepay 5 

No fears of cuckoltlom, dea n 1 Re, : 

Are ever harbour'd to dliſtreſs e, Hor 
8 people ſince the days of — 


2 
In! 8 js 


Y - 


i 4 © 
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No ſchools ye want for fine behaving; 
No powdering, painting, waſhing, ſhaving ; 
Na nightcaps ſnug—no trouble in undreſſing 
a Before ye ſeek your ſtra y neſt, 3? AO ο 
Pleas'd in, each other's. arms to reſt. 
To feaſt on luſcious Love, Heav'n's greateſt bleſſing. 


_— 


8 


Good gods ye ſweet love-chanting rams! 
How nimble ate ye with.your has + 4 
Jo mount a houſs, to ſeale a nen 
And, peeping dawn that ehimney's hole, 9 | 
Pour, in a tuneful ory, th impaſſion A foals I 
lnviting Ni main to come up: 


recs dal oft Wo ra 0 
Who, i obliging femal, far W 1 037 
i W Anſwers your invitation note with jo 


And, ſcorning midſt the aſhes more to mope. 
Lo! borne on Love's all-daring wing, 
phe mounteth with a pickle-herring ſpring, + - +" 
Without th' aſſiſtance of a rope. f 1241 


Dear mouſing tribe, my limbs are waxing cod 
Singers of Iſrael ſweet, adieu, adieu | 
[do ſuppoſe you need not now be told 


How * I with that I was one of you. 


SONG 
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ForLonx 7 eek, the alen fun, 


To keep the image of my fair; 0 
Pale o'er the ſountain's brink I lean, 
And view 7 the | ra] of dpi, 0 


Why ſhould my heart TOR its woe 'F 


The virgin would have mourn'd for me. — 


O nymph, th' eternal tear ſhall flow ; 5 
The ſigh Wee W oe thee. 


Forgetful of the parjed . 
Too many an unfeeling ain 
Forſakes of ſolitude the ſhade, 


3 


For PLEASURE's gay and wanton _ 05 


Yet, yet of conſtancy they boaſt! - 
Their eaſy hearts their tongues belie--- | 
Who loves, reveres the fair one's ghoſt, 
And ſceks a pleaſure in a figh. 


SIR 
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by 
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SIR JOSEPH BANK'S 
of 0 4 5 ; , 
1 ; | | a 

n 
F 
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SIR JOSEPH, fav rite of great Queens and Kings, 
Whole wiſdom, weed and inſec- hunter ſings; gs 
And ladies fair applaud, with fmile ſo dimpling; 
Went forth one day, amidſt the laughing fields, * 
Where Na! urs fuch exhauſileſs treaſure a 0 
rig Bf's .* A fimpling! A | 


It happerrd on the ſelf-ſame morn ſo bright, 
The nimble pupils of Sir S Murx Waichr, 4 | 
A ſimpling too, for plants call'd Thieves, proceeded; 
9 which the n nation 8 Ln ſhould oft be N | 


Now did a ra, 0 o, 3 4th 
Peep o'er a hedge with cunning eye, 

And quick eſpy'd the Knight with ſolemn air, 
Deep in a ditch where watercrefles grow ; . 
On which he to his comrades cry'd, © See, ho!“ 
Then jump ' d (unſportſman- like) upon his hare. 


OY vbbjters For rarnTens. 
Hare-like Sir Josy did not ſqueak, but bawr d, 
With dread prodigioufly appall d. 
The thief-takers no ceremony us'd ; 
But _— poor Sir Joszyn by * neck, 
* They bade him beak; * Nees. 


But firſt with names their captive Knight abus d. 
5204 $1,743 FF) 3 4 5 8 n 17 2 Fy 5 SR. 


— 
\ C3 % +4 15 


Sin x hat d ye take me ford the Knight extlaim d 
« A thief,” reply d the runners, with a curſe: 
* And now, Sir, let us ſearch you, and be damn d'“. 


And then they ſearch'd his pockets, fobs, and purſe; | 


But, Head of piſipl dire, and death-like erape, 
A pocket handkerchief they caſt their eye on, Ft 
Containing frogs and toads of various ſhape, 
Dock, daiſy, nettletop, and dandelion, | 
To entertain, with great propriety, N 
The members of his ſage ſociety: 
Yet would not alter they their ſtrong belief, ä 
That this their knighted pris ner was no thief! 


6 Sirs, Tm no highwayman,” exclaim'd the Knight.--- 
bc — rejoin'd the runners, © youareright--- 
| | 1 , cc A foot- 


ww 


rt 
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« A footpad only. Les, we know your trade 


« Yes, you're a pretty babe of grace: Aa 10014 
« We want no proofs, -old-codger, but your face „ 
A | Hu 


-_ 


I 


'Twas uſeleſs to reſiſt, or to complain: goth; 100 
In vain, Sir Joszyn pleaded - twas in vainn 
That he was highly titled, that he ſwore - 
The inſtant that poor Banks his titles counted, 
Which to an F. R.S. and Knight amounted, 
His guardians | lau wing and d clapp'd, and __ Eu- 
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dir Joseen told 225 that: a neighb'ring. "Squire , 


Should anſwer f for it that he was no thief: op : 
on which they plumply damn'd him for a „ 
And faid ſuch ſtories ſhould not fave his beef; fat 7 


And if they underſtood their trade, 
His mittinus would ſoon be made; ; 
And | forty pounds be theirs, a pretty ſum, 5 
For ſending ſuch a rogue to kingdom come. 
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1 to the Squire mov d pris' ner Knight godly „ 
The _—_ taking him in tow, 


Like 
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Like privatcors of Britain's Warlik nation, 


Towing a French Eaſt- Indiaman, their — oY in , 

So black, and of enormous ſizes. - 3 
Safe into port ſor an, 

Wuether they ty d his liands — Tm 
For fear the Knight might run away, 

And made, indelicate, this breeches.flack, | ' 


We've "uy no authority to ſay. : his 


And now 5 country — guther'd 3 1 1 
And ſtard upon the Knight i in thought profound, 
Not ot the ſyſtem of Linnus thinking „ C 
Fancying they ſaw a rogue | in ev y feature ; . 


Such is tlie populace? 8 horrid nafurs w_ ; | : | 
Tow rds Ar at through misfortune auen 
1 342 7 A 79 
At length, Aal ſach gh and n mire, 
Indeed amidſt innumerable ranks, 
Fatigu'd, they reach: d the manſion of the "Squire, 
To prove | th Nentity of Josern Banks. | | 
11 01 Ta. 
Now to the Squire, familiar bow'd the Knight, 
| Who Knew Sit Jozzyir at firſt ght. og 175 
al f "What's 
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What's ſtrongly mark'd, is quickly known agen -T 
And, with a frown that awe and dread commanded, 
The thief-takers ſeverely reprimanded | 

For ir thus e . 3 


7. 


— 


Then bade FOE. aſk a - on 1 their knees, 
Of him that was a Knight and F. R. S. 

Who, rather than the higher pow'rs diſpleaſe, 
Imagin'd that they could not well do bf 


Then'on their knuckles rais'd thy Hake and eyes, 
And crav'd Sir Joszrn's pardon for belief, 
That, when they jump d upon him by ſurpriſe, 
They took ſo great a gemman for a thief; 
Hoping to mind'th* advice of godly books, 
Viz. not to judge of people by their looks, 
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AMAN 3 u MI 
Whoſp eyes ate always eyes of lent: . 
Without diſtinction, ſond of all Wem, 
Ev'n from the lofty ſceptre to the ſhovel--- 
Juſt like ſtray d bullocks ſaunt ring Sl r 
Made frequent curiofity- CAMPAISES : 


Sometimescaught grakhoppers--- nov mare ben 
Would ſometimes find a Fe owt HO i 


«4% » 


His mind was us wonderful 8 1 01 405 
Indeed he felt a joy in ew ry joiat, 
' Becauſe it always brings good luck. 


This gentleman, hight SoLomon, one day, 
In queſt of novelty purſu'd his way ; 

Like great Cor.vumsus, that fam'd navigator, 
Who found the world we've loſt, acroſs the water. 
But rather on a ſomewhat narrower ſcale, 
| Lo! on dry land the GENTLEMAN ſet fail: 


,. 


t 
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That day it chanc'd to be his will, 
To make diſcoveries at Salt-hill ; 
Where bounce he hopp'd into a widow's houſe, 
Whoſe hands were both employ'd ſo a; 
Doing their very beſt endeavour 
Jo catch that vile free-booter, Monſieur Mouſe; - 
Whoſe death ſhe oft did moſt devoutly pray tor, 
Becauſe he eat the meat he could not pay ſor: ; 
Reſembling Chriſtians in that ſaving trick, 
Who, wanting to obtain good cheer, 
Invented an ingenious ſcheme call'd tick, 
That purchaſe: wee 4a 
Poſſeſs d of tick, for caſh men need not * 
Nor toil in taking or in giving change. e l 


ö 6 14. rr aIrO08 | 
Eager did-SoLoMoN ſo curious clap  . if boot »l3 
His rare round opties on the 'widow's frag ©: 
That did the duty of a cat; 


Aud always fond: of -uſeful information, . 


Thug wiſely ſpoke he with vociferation, 


What's that! —What, . bos, ha? what's 
eee that?” ns e 7 4 | 


_— 8555 511 ef "7 + Be 
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290 36 8J ners for batting. 
To whom feply d the miſtreſs: refs of the houſe, 
2 1 1 you, * n 2a mouſe,” 


6 — atptcs ga 

Let's ſee—let's r ee ec ſee 

«, Mouſe !— mouſe!" then n his eycs began to 
roll '} o 

6 Where, „ mi beaiatioliagany'd+ 

« There,” pointing to the hole, the dame reply'd. 

„What! here?“ en d Bo this hole ? this 

| 6 hoſe . J 


Then in e wikis the wire, 

That with ſuch pains that finger did inſpire, 
He-wiſh'd it out again with all his ſoul « 

However, by a little ſquall and ſhaking, 

He freed his finger from its pitcous — 
That is to lay, he got it from — 


* What makes the bet Ts „ 
f ee e * 
1 Yes,” anſwer's the fair woman, « Bir a ſerap 
| « Of ruſty bacon, or of toaſted cheeſe.” 


- 6) 


- 
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« Oh! ch!“ faid Soon, .* gb! oh! oh! oh 
les, yes, I ſee the meaning of jt now: 
« The mouſe goes in, a rogue, ta ſteal the meat, 
Thinking to give his gums a pretty treat.” | 
Then laugh'd he loudly, firetch'd his mouth a THO} 
to Which made et the wider die, | 


- i « Let's fee, let's 95 cry BorLoMon—* let's "FEY 

| Let me, let me, let me, let me, let me, let m.“ 
* Then took Ke up ſome bacon, . _ Wally: 
A little ſlice ſo clever in the trap: | 

Thus did he, by his own ſole, age advice, 

Induoe 1225 to bait a | frap for mice = 


Now home he hied 0 SE mats 4 aith ble N 
And told hig family the wondrous ſtor x 

About the widay'y cheeſe and bacon ſcrap! . 
Nought ſuffer'd he to ocupy his head, 


Save mouſs. ideas, fill he went ta bed, $ 
Where bleſt he dreamt all night about the trap. 


ib mg pan hene cn c 
chaꝝunt ws 4 


How kind 3t.9-in gracious Hear's to grant - 
"ell. by - YU a "Ts 


1 
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To full-grown gentlefolks of lofty ation, 

A pow'r of reliſhing moſt trifling things, 

Pleaſures ordain'd for brats in leading-ſtrings, 
By way of happy harmleſs relaxation! 


Next day the Man of Wiſdom came, 
All glorious, to the houſe of this fair dame, 
To know if Maſter Mouſe had ſmelt to bacon ; 
When, lo! to fill with] joy his eager eyes, 


And load thoſe ſtaring optics with . 
A real mouſe was Weir taken! 


Not more did Re 8 joy this x man n Garpa, 

When in his cabin firſt he ſaw Dx Gzasss ! 

Not more the hair-brain'd Macedonian . 

Leap'd, like a Bedlamite, for joy, 
Than SoLowon to ſce the mouſe in jail E 

Not ALEXANDER, foe of great Drs, 

(Men that with rich compariſon ſapply us) 


* r <44 bleſt be W the Perfian uf by: the nl. 
Ant the room. be captive e he bore, = 
Infulting the poor pris ner Oer and oer; bs oh dix 
Laughing, and peeping through the wire, | Wi 


| — 54 F , * 8 : ö 
* | 82 How 
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nos vaſtly like to TamzrxLant: the Great, © 
poſſeſs d of moſt unlucky BAJAzEz Zr, | 5 
Who kept the vanquiſh'd hero in ae. 
Mock d him before his mighty hoſt, 
With cruel names and threats, and grin. a a boaſ, 
ae imperial rage! 


von o'er the widow's cat, poor watching puſs, 
The great man triumph' d too, and all d the cat, 
When he would act beroically thus Ae 
And if he dar d to venture on a rat? 5 
To . the cat, as if in anſwer, mew'd, . 1 
Which inade the Man of Wiſdom e Oh! x 1” 
Asif, with knowledge of cat-ſpeech endu' d, 73 
He thought that puſs had anſwer d © No, 
On which he laugh'd, and much enjoy d the "i Sao 
Then told aeg what Ker ſpoke: 4 
dx Fr the Man nof U Wiſdom went... Fo | 
Inumphant to Salt-hill, 2 -with big intent = 
To catch the bacon - ſtealing mouſe : 
der mice ſuoceſſively proclaim'd his art. 
With which, ſafe pocketed, he did depart, 1 
3nd ſhow'd to all his much-aſtoniſh'd houſe. 
of © Tar > 3 Put: 
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2 nete vod raises, 


But pleaſures Will un me bye; 
Witneſs the ſequel of my lay: 4 
The widow's vitiity, her fex's flaw; 


Much like the vanity of = 
A vapour, Uke the blaſt that lifts a raw, 


As high, hh, mn Mattiti's fterple 


This Alt then Kidiiapp'd het ices, 
Defign'd by God Almighty for ber guard; 

And of its purpoſe got the full completion, f 
And all the widows future glories mur d: ; 


For, lo! by this füme vanity inpett's, 
And to 4 middle - fia d Balloon, 


With gas of conſtquener fublitnely ſwell' d, 
She burſted with th' im portant fecret ſoon. 


Loud laugh d the tickled people of Salt-hill; 
Loud laugh d the merry Windſor folks around: 
This was to Sol Orte an ugly pill)! 
Her fatal error ſbom the widow found: 
For Sor oN relinquifh'd mouſe· campaign, 
Nor deign'd to bait the widvw trap again ! 


L 1 52335 8 
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PETITION 70 1 
in en or 


run nucnzss or PEVONSHIRE, 2 


Too joy 9. 0 Tuns, in Mg ce. 

Have I been bred, to call thee an old fol; 
Yet take I liberty to let the know, 
That I have always thought thee ſo : 

Full old art thqu, indeed, | to have more ſenſp ; 

Then, with an idle cuſtom, Thun, diſpenſe, | 


| Thou really acteſt now like little miſſes, 
| Who, when a pretty doll they make, 
Their curious fingers itch to take 
The pretty i image all to pieces; | f 
Thug, after thou haſt form 'd a charming Fan, + 
Thou cariſt not quit the Syren for thy ſou, 
Till, meddling, thou haſt ſpoil'd her bloom and air, 
And Gmpy'd = eye. ee RY 


Bat now fordgar fuck doings, Kare! 
Hurt not the form that all due: 


dy 
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Oh, never with white hairs her temple ſprinkle! 
Oh, ſacred be her cheek, her lip, her bloom ! 
And do not, in a lovely dimple's room, 

Place a hard mortifying'wrinkle. 


Know, ſhould{t thou bid the beauteous Ducheſs fade, 
Thou, therefore, muſt thy own delights invade; 
And know, twill be a long, long while, 
Before thou giv'ſt her equal to our Hes! 
Then do not with this ſweet chef- Teuvre part, 

But keep, to ſhow, the triumph of thy Art., 
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| EcoxoMr's a very nell brooms... bs nf] 
Yet ſhould not ceaſeleſs hunt about the room 


To catch cach firaggling pin to make ob. 
Too oft Ecoxomr's an iron vice, mib Pu- 
That ſqueezes ev'n the little 48 ol! mice, 

That * with fearful eyes, «nd alk a c ann. | 


#. ES *. 2 17 4 i F o D 4 
8 * 1mr I 13 £1 F A+ £ 7601 KEEP 
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Proper Economr's a comely thing ;' 
Good in a ſubject—better in a King 3. z 

Yet, puſh'd too far, it dulls each finer feeling, 
Moſt eaſily inclin'd to make folks mean; * tc 
Inclines them, too, to villany to len, 

Ty nn . and Oe 

| "7 HA 

bun hen «is * ſhould ada think of 3 | oe 
It creeps into the boſom like a thief, | 
And fivallows up thy affe cdions all fo.mild— — 
Witneſs the Jeweſs, and her only Child. 


#£ & yy 
bo -$" ' 4 


— 


THE JEWESS AND HER SON, 


1 e N 


POOR Miſtreſs Lawn had a lnckle6 ſon, 
Who, ruſhing to obtain the foremoſt ſeat, 
In imitation. of th' ambitious great, 1 


* 20 


5 


High from the gall'ry, ere the play tg, NES: > 
He fell all plump into the pit. 
Dead in a minute as a nit t:: * 

In ſhort, he broke his pretty Sha Py 1 N 

Indeed and very dreadful was the rock! 


id, 


298 | | s037zCrs ren Antenne 
The mother was diſtracted, raving, wid; 


Shriek d, tore her hair, embrac d and kid her child; - 


Afflicted ev ry heart with grief arouhtdl. 


Soon as the glos v of tears was ſbinew/at pi, | 


And moderately calm th hyſterie blaſt, . 

She caſt about her eyes in benen profound z 
And being with a fring knowledge bleſs'd, 
ee f 


« Sher, Waben pou nl, 
« Dat meet mifhfartiy here ſ bad 
« Sher, I muſs haf de ſhilling back, you know, 
As Moszs haf nat foo de 


- BUT as for Av'xte, ty aint; 
The fount, alas! of ov'ty A 


The cance of the Ran- ge worlf of m.. | 


Wherever ſown, ANGEL” 
Mo flow'riel virtue iner i Wer- | 
Like Aconite, here er it ues it kills. 


| WY 
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in ev'ry ſoil behold the polfon fpringg 
Can tajot the der, 155 fest e 


| The mighty Maas ROVEH 6 filler dom ad wal 
So ſays that gentle ſatiriſt Squire Pope z- 
And PzTERBOROUGH' s Earl, upon 5 trad, FIG. 
Affords us little room to hope, Het! 
That what the Twick nůam Bard ayow'd, 
Might n not be he with WIL, 0 


n FARL OP PETERBOROUGH | 


— 
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EXT 


THE 51 0 


n 
{oe af 
ou = 


n eee | 
The Earl of Pere onover took his way, I 
All ia his pompous conch--—perhips to dine - 
The mob of London took it in their head, | 
This was the Duke of Marizoroven, fo lend 

N Rhine. 


2 V Unable 
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Unable ſuch high merit to reward, fat (5. 
The mob reſoly d to ſhow a great regard; yr 
And fo, uniting, join'd their forces 

To draw his ng and a the . 


The Earl We out the window Rs bis 3 


And told the mob that he was not his Grace; 
Then bid them be convino d, and looæ : 


Hard of belief, as ev'n the hardeſt Jew, .; - 


They plumply told him that they better knew ; 


Then ſwore by G--- he was the Duke ; 
Then threw their hats 'in"aiFWitttoud huzzas, 
And, ſhouting, form'd a thunder of 1 


Hoh gos garad TO 432 


45 4 


Loud bawl'd the Earl 155 they were all deceiv'd; 


Loud bawl'd the mob he ſhould not be believ d: 
«& Zounds !” cry/d-the-Earl; bs converts, 
„„ this minute; 


EHT 


1 


then, 


So throwing ſixpence to them, ( There; ee 


* Take that, cryd PerzrBOROUGRA,: with a ſneer 


Now if neee the ür gh K 
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' ODE ro a DISTRESSED BEAUTY. 


SWEET girl, forbear to droop 0. head with Chin 
What though the parſon did not tie the knot? __ 
What though the boy ſhould come {hel bring thee 
fame-- | 
The world S an af, and 1 is a "TYM So 
Hold up thy head, and meet mankind with pride, 
And throw thy bluſhes and thy fears afide. 
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Eve. had "RS og for no aſian b 

And yet not out of countenance was Madam 
Her modeſty receiv'd no grievous ſhocks, 
When Maſter Caix was put upon the ks ; 
Nor when, t' increaſe the number at her table, 


Sho ſet about the frame of Maſter ABEL. 


l _—_ . l 
QU—ü—üU—ñä— 44 oem ents roo nn oe, CI. 


* Q. CONC ro re 
r Wont - 
— g 


Hu * 
& # * S. 
PI 


5 more, then, do not be afraid: : 

Without thy boy, a wonder 1 be mifling ; ” 
A likeneſs of my charming maid, | 
The boy may do a credit to thy kiſſing. 


n 
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Thou putt'ft me of the Monning much in mind, 
Who ſectns afraid to peep upon mankind ; = 
So flow her motions! all fo very flow | | 

And then her cheeks fo deep with crimſon glow : 


But ſafe deliver'd of her boy, the Sux; 

The luſty lad, fo proud his race to run; 

Mounts high, exulting in his birth ; 

Dries up her tears, her bluſhes puts to flight, 

Tow'rs in bold triumph o'er the cloud of night, 
And pours a flood of radiance o'er the earth. 


Then let me kiſs away thy tears; | 

Oh! ceafe thy ſighs, and be a happy mother; 
And when this chopping boy appears, 
Suppoſe we give the lad a little brother? 
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THE GENTLEMAN 
and 


Fall as an egg of wiſdom, thus I ſing ! 


k MAN of ſome ſmall fortune had a wife, 
Sans deute, to be the comfort of his life * 

And pretty well they bore the yoke together : 
With little jarting liv'd the pair one year; | 
Sometimes the matrimonial ſky was clear; 


At times twas dark, ny dull, and hazy weathet. 


Now came the time when mite in the ſtraw — 
Did, for the world's ſupport, her ſereams prepare; 
And Stor appear'd, with fair obſtetric Paw, 25 

To introduce his pupil to our ar: ñxð. 
Wuilſt in a neighb'ring room the huſband fat, # 


Muſing on this thing now, and now on bat; 


Now 
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Now fighing at the ſorrows of his wife 


Praying to Heav'n that he could take the pain; 


But recolleCting that ſuch pray'rs were vain, 


He made no more an offer of his life. 


Alone, as thus he mus'd in ſolemn ſtudy, 
Ideas ſometimes clear, and ſometimes muddy, 
In BzTrTy ruſh'd with comfortable news: 
« Sir, Sir, I wiſh ye joy, I wiſh, ye joy; 
« Madam is brought to bed of a fine boy, 
« As fine as ever ſtood in ſhoes,” 


„ Im glad on't, Berry,” Bec ego maſter: 
« All's with your miſtreſs, well, I hope Wh - | 
- Quoth ſhe; © All's well as heart can well deſire 


4 With Madam and the fine young 'Squire ; 2 


PI So likewiſe my. old Doctor MEHEs" 2 


of _— hurried faſt as ſhe * e 
Faſt and as hard as M. horſe 


A pretty tolerable out. 


2 


* 3 
> _ 410 . 
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Soon happy Berry came again, 
Blowing with all her might and main; 
JuſtTike a grampus, or a whale; 
In ſounds, too, that would Calais reach from Dover : 
„Sir, Sir, more happy tidings; tis not over— 
„And Madam's briſker than a nightingale : 


A fine young lady to the world is come, 

« Squalling away juſt as I left the room: | 

* dir, this is better than a good eſtate.” 

F Humph, 2 quoth the happy man, and ſcratch'd lis 
pate, | 


4 _ * * * 


Now PIO looking up—now looking down; 
Not with a ſmile, but ſomewhat like a/frown— 
Good God,” ſays he, © why was not I a cock, 
Who never feels of burd'ning brats the ſhock ; 

a Who, Turk. like, ſtruts amidſt his madams, 
* Whilſt to the hen belongs the care [picking, 


© To carry them to cat, or take the air, 
T Or bed beneath her wing the chicken? 


4 


165 as this ſweet ſoliloquy was ended, 
le found affairs not greatly mended : 


V For 
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7 2 
1 - 


For in bounc'd Ber, her rump with rapture jiggingt 
« Another daughter, Sir—a charming child.”— 
Another!“ cry'd the man, with wonder wild; 
. ** Zounds! ak aſk your Miſtreſs if ſhe's 5 


oY ging.“ 


THE PARSON-DEALE R. 


WHAT pity tis, in this our api Jand, 
Amongſt the apoſtolic band, . 
So ill divided are the loaves and fiſhes! 
nen eee n, N * 
Shall ally cram upon a TER "ER . 
Whilſt half th' inferior Caſſocks think it well, 
Of. beef and pudding ev'n to get the ſmell. 


A plodding Hoſtler willing to be Maſter, 

And riſe in this good world a little faſter, 
Left broom and manger at the Old Blue Boar ; 

Meaning by pars ning to ſupport a table, 

Lo, of Divines he kept a liv'ry ſtable; 


A pretty ſtud, indeed---about g ore 1 - 
5 Of 
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e: Wor dif rent colours were his Goſpel hack: 
dome few were whites, indeed---but many ao 
That is, ſome tolerable---many ſad; 
. WW And verily, to. give the Devil his due. 
The man did decency purſue, 
Which ſhows he was not quite ſo bae. 
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For, lo! to dying perſons of nobility, x 
He ſent his parſons of gent:lity, 


— — 2 — — — 


To give the neceſſary pray 'r: 8 
To parting people of a mean condition, 
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Wanting a ſoul phyſician, 
He ſuited 1182 5 blackguards to a hair, 


: 
>» III > 99 ——— 
546 7979 
ATE BS. fp 
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Jo ſuch as were of mild diſorders dying, 


Viz. of the doctor, gouts, or ſtones, or grayels, 


He ſent good prieſts-—of manners edifyin = 


To comfort finners on their travels: 


But to low people in infectious fever, | 
Or any other dangerous one in —_— 
duch was his honeſty, the mari for ever 5 | 


* erupulouſly ſent a rogue. 4 


weren, on a FOR when Farz was raging, 


dinp alte, for other regions, troops engaging, 
75 $201 X 2 | | When 


U 
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When clergymen were buſy all as bens, 7g 
A poor old dying woman ſent 
To this fame parſon-monger, compliment, 
Begging a clergyman her ſoul to caſe. 


Unluckily but one was in the ſtall, 

And he the very beſt of all.--- 
What ſhould be done? 

Neceſſitas non habet leg 

So to the prieſt he goes, and begs 

That he would viſit the old crone. 


wel quoth the parſon, «F agreed 
To go to gentlefolks in time of need, 
But not to ev'ry poor old louſy ſoul.”--- 
* True,” cry'd the patron ; © to be ſure tis true: 


«« But, parſon, do oblige me---prithee do--- 
Let's . her * into the hole: 


= 


* All my black tribe, you — are now ee 
I'd do it, if I could, myſelf, by G- d; | 
4 Then what a dickens can I do or ſay?” Fe 
« Go, mumble, man, about a pray'r and half; 
« Tell the old b. ch her ſoul is ſafe 1 
Then take your fee, andcome ven „ 
mal Fd = * | a 8 


Daw 
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Taxis ; is a little moral thing i in France, 
Call'd by the natives Bienſgance: 

Mach are the Engliſh mob inclin'd to ſcout it, 

But rarely is ** Canaille without it. 
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To Meme tis ſedious to incline, 
In many caſes ; 
To flatter, par exemple, keep ſmooth faces 
When kick'd, or 28 grievous want of coin. 
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To vulgars, Bienſtance may ſeem an oddity, 
| deem it a moſt portable commodity 3 
K fort of magic wand; 
Which, if 'tis us'd with ingenuity, 
Although an utenfil of much tenuiq, 
x In 02 of menen n it will 4 ſtand, 


For 3 I've ä times enow 
To ſee an Engliſhman, the ninny, 
Give people for their ſervices a guinea, 


8 ck Frenchmen have rewarded with a 507. 


310 SUBJECTS FOR PAISTERS, 


Bows are a bit of Bienſeance ' 

Much practis'd too in that ſame France; 

Yet call'd by Quakers, children of inanity : 
But as they pay their court to people's vanity, 
Like rolling-pins they ſmooth where'er they go 
The ſouls and faces of mankind „ like dough! 
With ſome, indeed, may Bienſeance prevail 
To folly---ſee the under- written tale. 


THE PETIT-MAITRE 
AND 
THE MAN MC bbs 
© C71 Hu peu zi} 


AT Paris, ſome time wp ov a murd'ring man, 


0 German, and a moſt unlucky chap, | 

Sad, ſtumbling at the threſhold of his plan, | 
Fell into Madam nn e me 

The 6 was condemn'd/to grace the whod, 
On which the dulleſt fibres learn to feel; = 
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His limbs ſecundum artem to be broke 

Amidſt ten thouſand people, p'rhaps, or more. 
Whenever Monſieur Ketch apply'd a ſtroke, 

The culprit, like a bullock, made a roar. 


A flippant Pe7iz-maitre, ſkipping by, 

Stepp'd up to him, and check'd him for his cry: 
„Boh!“ quoth the German; © an't I 'pon de wheel? 
" D ye tink my nerfs, an blood, and bons, can't feel ?” 


* Sir, quoth the beau, don't, don't be in a paſſion; 
« Fre nonght to ſay about your ſituation ; Nt 
But making ſuch a hideous noiſe in France, 
Fellow, is contrary to Bienſeauce.” 20 
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THE TRIUMPH OF ISIS; 


OR, 


"a: : 


DOCTOR CHAPMAN THESIS. 


OxrFoRD's Vice-Chancellor, a man 
Who fear'd the Lord, and lov'd the courtier clan, | 
By virtue of his trade a TnESIs“ order'd, 
Which curs'd the terrible aſſaſſination 
| Intended for the Monarch of our nation 
By MarxG'RET N1exotsox, in mind diſorder'd; 
That likewiſe prais'd the royal peep 
On Oxford and tlie arts ſo deep. 


So violent was Doctor CHATMAN's zeal, 

He quite forgot Latinity and graces; I 
Poor Priſcian's head, whaſe wounds he cannot heal, 
Was broken in half a dozen places. 


Yet, though a ſimple Doctor, how amazing 
He ſet the Univerſity a blazing: | 
A Latin Theſis ig annually given an by the Vice-Chancellor 


for the ſubject of a Form, and 3 * allotted to the prize 
candidate, 


Such 
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Such was the kindling zeal that he inherits--- 
A farthing candle in a caſk of ſpirits! 


Richards of Trinity, who won the prize, 

Now ſtrutted victor forth with ſcornful eyes; 
Bringing to mind the bards and tuneful dames 
Who vied for conqueſt at th' Olympic games. 


Forth march'd, too, Vice—videlicet, the Doctor, 
Who, purring ſor preferment, ſlily mouſes, 
Attended by each dog-whipper, call'd Proctor, 

And ee the heads and tails of all the Houſes, 


Forth march'd the Nobles in their Sunday's geery 
Forth ſtrutted, too, each beadle, like the Peer, 
With filver ſtaffs, blue gowns, and velvet caps; 
A ſet of very pompous-looking chaps ! 


Whilſt Hayes,* who ſticks likeſtag-houndstoa haunch, 
Mov'd on in all the majeſty of paunch; 

To greet of all our ears the trembling drums, 

The piper play d The conqu'ring hero comes.' 


Loud groan'd the organ through his hundred pi 5 
As if the Fo machine had felt the gripes; ; 


; *.The organiſt, 


*I 
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As if, too, twas the organ's firm perſuaſions, 
He oft had roar'd * ſublime occaſions. 


Now Cnarxax took, "mid great compeers, his ſta- 
tion; - | 

Carew open d ſubject i in a fair oration; | 

Then clapp'd was Cxew—to him applauſe was 
news. 5 
Now 'gan the Baxp his poem to vin 1700 
And, ſoaring, bade poor Common Senſe good night, 
So lofty were the pinions of his Muſe! 


Thick as the pattering hail his praiſes ſhow'r; 
So ſtrong is PozTRY's mechanic pow'r, | 
High mounts the Monarch by his tuneſul 1 A 
His Muſe's magnifying art ſo great, 
Behold his George, an Alfred form complete ; : 
Small Peg, Goliah; and her knife a cleaver! 


Now back the fable bodies mov'd again, 

Like b&&tles'all ſo thick, a crawling hoſt; 
Whilſt contemplation wrapp d the loyal train, | 
ExpeRtng by the next day 8 poſt, 

| To fee their acts in pompous print diſplay' a, 


K* wreaths of glory eroum the cavalcade! 
A SERIOUS 


Which poor Saint David giveth to ſupport 
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A SERIOUS REFLECTION, 


+.4 


' HOW uſeleſs was th' above! each perſon grieves 
And, with the grieving Doctor, cries out ſhame, 


That ſo much loyal zeal for nought ſhould flame: : 


Not ev'n obtain a pair of coarſe lawn ſleeves, 


The holy oil-of-fool men of a Court! 4 
— RR —— 
35 174 


ODE T O PATIENCE. 
SWEET daughter of Religion, modeſt, fair, 
Thy hands upon thy boſom ſo tranquille, _.... 

With eyes to Heav'n, with ſo divine an air, 


So calmly ſmiling, ſo reſign'd thy will; 
Oh, ſent to teach us, and our paſſions cool, 


l wiſh thou hadſt a little larger ſchool. 


Lo, man, ſo great his want of grace. 
Du 5 


When 


$16 gs vsfzers FOR PAINTERS. 
When thaving; 
Like man bewitch'd he jumps aut, 
Kicks up a moſt inſernal rout, 5 
And ſeemeth abſolutely raving; 
r. lo, all this for want of thy tuition: 
a ns ſouls of * to un "I 


Stand at my fide, 0 Grin det: N recon 
On ſtarling Marty bid me cry out © ſhame,” 
Inſtead of knocking the dull fellow down ; 
When up the ninnyhammer ſtarts to preach, 
And impudently interrupts-a-ſpeech | 
Of orators of fair and firſt renown, 
Juſt like the ow! that ſcares the moonlight hour, 
Whilſt Philomela warbles from her bow'r. 


And, oh! attend me when my eyes 
View dedications fill'd with fulſome lies, 
In praiſe of gen rous Queens and Kings! 
Heav'n ſwell the fountains of their hearts, 
That ſeldom water the poor ſhrivelF'd arts, 
However ſweetly AnvLatIOon fings! 


Ele, when I hear that ſtupid Parſon 1 | 
God's houſe with ev'ry nonſenſo fill, 


178 1 {4 
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_ And then with blaſphemy each ſentence cramm'd; 
And when I hear th' mpoſtor cry, 

Ive news, ye raggamuffins, from the fg; 
« I'm come to tell ye, that you'll all be damn'd; 
Tm come from God, ye ſtrumpets—come from 

« Im God Almighty's ſervant—hear my n 
Which, if it were ſo, would be vaſtly odd, | 
Since Heav'n would ſhow bad ns A in the 


choice. 


—— * 


Dead all his money-loving ſoul's deſires, 
When ſubtle Hawkes RY talks of patriot fires, 
And. yielding places up to ſave the nation ; 
When of importance braggeth fimple Lzevs ; 
When Gxo'sTzx's far-fam'd wife for meekneſs pleads; - 


And Gro'srzr's Duke breathes war and deſolation: 


When BRupRENELI talks of elegance and eaſe; 
When Tuuxrow turns the firſt of devotces, 

And, to aſtound the million, builds a church; 
When royal folk of pureſt friendſhip boaſt, 
Make generofity their conſtant toaſt, 


Yet leave poor pining Menrr in the lure; 
Lol | | When 
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views, n e 
And ſends to BAxxs the great, th important _ 
Freſh from his cranium's philoſophic' ſogs; 
When Diox deſcants on any thing but croute; 


roMPON aught performs beyond a ſcout, 

And Mawzxy talks of any thing but hogs ; 
Sweet PArrznce, ſboth me with thy faint-like Hoke, 
os driv'n40 madne — amn 80 
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10 A NEST, OF, LORDS. | 
BEDCHAMBER utenſils, ye ſeem diſtreſt, 1 
And ſwear with horror that my rhymes moleſt 

Of certain folks ſo great the ſweet repole ; ; 
Running about with horrors, groans, and-fighs, | d 
And floods, produc d by onions in your eyes, : 
ern ee arena 5 
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101 like yourſelves, each man his trumpet, hen,. 
In tame CrEgpurLity's wide-gaping ears 
Of friendſhip the ſublimity to ſound; - |; ,.../ 1 1 
Friendſhip! in * 117 found! 


$ 


47 K 
3 my Lords, i in "ks rings you” ve Sand F 4 
Perchaunce your optics fair Verſailles have ſeen ; 375 

| Likewiſe the Vatican, with all its ſtate,; 

And eke th' Eſcurial, pride of Spain confeſt : 

But, midſt thoſe ſcenes, did c er Mu eyeballs bleſt 
See 8 155 ig hanging * a gat 80 7 42, & Fusiſtrin A 


[8 TR EEE a0 e 


” cer you «did, this laſt great delt 3 

You need not, Lords ſo ſapient, to be told; 
What moſt untuneful notes the pris ner beg 7 

Indeed the hog his mouth and lungs 

In raiſing ſuch car-crucifying noiſe, e. 

As if he really was wee d with ſtakes. 5 8 | 


. , 


Now near dick ſhould there lan to * bog 

Paſſing their happy hours amidſt the bogs, 1 
Grunting ſoft things to their own fleſh and blood rr 
That is, unto their ſweethearts and their brides, 
Lying like ancient;Romans on their: Anon 


And dining on the daintics of the mud; rob * 


dd W : " FR 
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Forgetting love, and dainty mud ſo m 
In which they had been batt ning, 
Up leaps the herd of ſwine for his Laab, 
| Juſt like the herd that had the devil, ie 
Away they ſcamper all ſo civil, 
Reſolving or t6 fite him e tote: 
Such bs of r ſwine the ia quality, g 


92 * 5 * . * 
* 4 # N 7 


Bb Shall WEEN be TY RO 2 n 
A Chriſtian pours a dying on, 5 
I grant that numbers haſten to the wretch, 
Moſt pi jg-like— but, alas! liſt not a band 
| To keep hit longer in the land, ien 
And match Hine om de talons'of eue Ketch. 


Nene a ul 


No; on the contrary, fo fond their eyes | 

Of ſeeing how a brother dies, 

I, from the bottom of my ſoul, believe | 
They would e e | OR 


— 


Thins; Were yolr food! ie 


For whom with goodly ea ye Glo 160 fl. 
I don't believe: you'd wiſh to cut the —_ 


x . NE * >. 
s 
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erb ebm to beit, 
Nay, ev'n were greater people I could name, A 
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Were ye but tolerably ſure 
| Tho next in pow' would give you Pee mor. 


Learn then, my Lende (though with contempt ye 
treat 'em) 
Friendſhip from hogs, as well as eat em. 


AT length my ſubjects end; and now 
Jo For Lx let me make my beſt Court bow. 

O Goddeſa ! ſtill monopolize the Gazar: 
Then oſt, to pleaſe the palate of the times, 
The Muſe ſhall ride to market with her rhymes, 

And thrive upon her Helicon eſtate. 
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EXPOSTULATORY ODES 
GREAT DUKE, 


Dee eds, ne GA 


\ a 


ea Tue dicendi copia multis, 
Et ſua mortifera 2 facundia ——— 


5 JvvzxvAL. 
Full many a wight hath ſuffer'd for a ſongs 
And curs'd his volubility of tongue. 


That PETER may not THVs have cauſe to ſay „ 
With JuvzXAT poor fellow, let us pray | 
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EPISTLE DEDICATORY. 
MY LORDS, 

Your UNCOMMON ATTENTION to my 
late publications demands a return of gratitude. 
Permit me to preſent to your Loxpsntes the following 
Lyric Trifles, which, if poſſeſſed of merit ſufficient 
to preſerve n 6 from oblivion, will inform Poſterity 
that you exifled. 


lam, my Lon ps, 


PETER PINDAR. 
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Most noble Peers, We Fink an odd report, 
That you;/prithic Fav rites of ar So Gurt, 
Ale Runtitig treaſon midſt my publications; " / 
Huntiuig, Hke bloodhonnds; with the keekicft noſta, 
Which hounddike hunting nat rally fippotes © | 
The Bard as ie the Kine 1 pe oh * 


00 1191 Fi Hit 1111115 451 Nn 


ve fharp Renee 5 with your watering jaws, 


God keep me from the vengeance of your claus! 

An Afiatic fight may be renew'd : | 

What feathers flying, what a field of blood, | 
Twixt falcon BukkE and SHERIDAN, ſo brave, 

And heron Hasrixes, fuch a "_ diſh, | 

So wont to cram on Afiatic fiſh, 

"The rr — of ho der 8 
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Ws, yes, 1 hear that ye have watch'd my note, 
And wiſh'd to ſqueeze my tuneful throat ; 
When Trubtf ow ysur def gns moſt Vine outed, 
n. the Poet ſhould not yet be knouted. 


1 1 
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Thus when grimalkin in its c cage 5 
A linnet or canary- bird, ſo 3 
The ſroundkel lifts, fo nainkd his eyes, 


Contriving how EN warbler's back to greet : . 
Hoge bo ts o Sad 2 don 101. 


He os oe np enen 


Twinkling with miſchief fraught, his tiger tail; 


Now,ombis.cp be ſiis, in thought profound, 


Lookg-up with hungry withes to.affaily.;. 
Whep adden enters maſter with a rar, 
And kicks the ſcheming murderer to door, 


_eevws{ yandtey ior AN antyom-23s?t quent 5! 
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rn io VE 5 Fi 


; 0 i 0 p 
als bo 0. , oh py engt b 


Riottr ö . __ þ ps & * Sate, 5 1 
| Ko to file at Kings, but 702 2 hate. ” 5 _ 


Moſt buſy J ENKINSON,, Bor s once beſt friend, ; 
A praiſe that lamps a character divine; by Boo 1 
Believe not thus the Poet c. can offend; SEN. 


| : try Her A 
1 3 
Te gol! can Ff pou ag line? ,.., 
1 PETER, perpetrate ſo foul a thing! 15 5717} 1 L 
I offer miſchief to ſo, good; a King! J 


Now be it known to all the realms 8 27% 
ee not t loſe my LizGE for twenty DET: 1 


Ho 1118 
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Mild Ozronie, ſoſter than the down of ue, al 
I beg thou wilt not let ſuſpicion looſe; | | — þ gs 
If ſo, of hiftory wy turn _compiler— . . . ha WP) 
Divulge hs tame amours with Miſtreſs ee 

80 tame, iodeed, ſo ſingularly ſtupid, Win 
As f gave a bluſh to If ittle pumping Cupid! , r 


107 1481 125 


0 Heav'ns l can eee nnn ſl, 
Toes to tt the Muſe; to cut out Prrzn's tongue? 0 body 


To knock with hof dread bolts a fimple Poet down? 
5 1e 24 eine 19G i; 
bi; $7 J. 7 | 1 Lo! f 
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Lo! into life againſt my will I tumbled ; 
And, fays my mt, I müde 4 Borrid clatter ; 
5 T 5 
Kick d, 994101 4 Y and 2 * 'd, pd d, , and ef cry d, and 
e 


2 189311 3 [ Li WF 
Quite ag le GY ming y, with Mocker 3 
Who! en Beg Te, t Hin 1 Bi FOE, 18 gh, 
, 20 iz Joh 3 4 
Againſt my w oa lug d me.into light ja 
And what is barer Fa an wor 4 TELE hit,” - 


She'll Bin Nee of Fit agat aint 2 WP oy 


Yet fince on this woes 8 Hs Fm thrown; © ws 
Which with my ter nö Be gins © fi: 

And Apes Mu HB fig t He Sen 

1 APY is remain A nüt: 


Beli 4 teh dike;Becxrorp, Undetetr d 
10 By G— T11 {prak, anck al: mme I becheardi' 


T Lords, I fain Tore 1 2 lille . ts 5 p i : 


or 10 Pas, 45 16 4 ORE 0 ite, Sg + 2nd 
eee Arbatent lik of kite! bai nt, 
Flath taken Ager 280 e aten l « -— 90 N 


„Thou ef Cbmlnone Hrequentiy rIſcuhded a elt. 
phatic kr GN ꝙatfietia Alderman, when gen- 


temen, by raping hemming, ae and ors to adopt 
the phräſscle g Gf iy la fried Pr. Jehüfbri) hakkt td oppugn 
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tion of pertinacious loquacity. 
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Would HE who made the world look down, and ſay, 
* PRTER, wilt live on earth a thouſand years? 


Lord, Lord,” Vhoult deliglued Loar away, 


« Ten thouſand, ik to thee it meet appears. 
fro univ aid —40414T od} vol T IVHO 1 


S0 long! what for?” 5 Fo A2 oy 


1 22. 8 #53 AL 4 54% word 1 


x 585 great Divini 


"47. 0 0 = I = "ay 2 'qiefthaan} al 


E A thouſar Ng TER 7 — ; 4 rincipally gng, tzd'D 
10 To ſce the preſent Prince of Wales, 


« Whom many un aſpie tongue aſſpils tad} ou I 


* Aleſt on Bata ig x jeavied thrangs. Ali D e⁰,h,M I. 


ä belt th 21010 4 * 


= TOY half the Modarchs that have it be foro, 

« Have only fat 2 3 and drink, and ſnore; 

_ To-blaſl,, nay, damn the credit of the ag ,ol // 
F —— bs folly Hi ry s bluſhing nge, , 10.7 


And, Jas OY öl thy ha Ep ag bob 


8 Oliv Melle EE {lirone, 5 8 5 


N 
A ED FHE OURTH UPON ne, 


Adieu at once TE age of gold! 


8 


rt ol} 018 goijtbioft 
| Behold ih hopes of hifftier bonours gone! | |, 

Then get VIE uk Datos gate; quitk; ufd; 
Fol fut bf Fes Wild vdparicss! ß 1607 

Thus ſhall thy daughters all, like muſhrooms thick, 


Riſe Lady Joans and Mavess, NzLLs and Marys. 
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I OWN I love the air eu gr virtues charm, 


A1 


I know the youth receiv'd from o heav'n a heart: 


Tie... 4 | 3] fa bk 2 


In friendſhip's cauſe 1 Enow ths boſom warm, 


That e certain folk with wonder flart. 


. N Io HH: ST 5117 N oT 


of 


Tis true that aue Gees 1 Hate: 
Immers d in mammon, and by migry got; 

5 Who, to complete his dinner, F N plate, .. | 
wiſhe to have evry thing for, nong bt: FO 
297001 | "in fs Ab bas 265 0} 381 © 3 2 97677 
Who, if he eim d, the dice would mt Sev : 
Rob the blind beggar's rip, and! ſtarve his Hope © 

q And that there: are ſuch wretches nea ear a der 
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Moin 4 


— 1 


a 4 
449 


FT To 2 — 
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D EXPOSTULATORY ODES. „ 
The heart that lodges in that miſer's breaſt, | 

For money, feels the hunger of the ſhark; 
Reſembling, too, the ruſty iron cheſt 

* oſe, aden, and dark. / 


A 


mann r 
And, ſcorning MopzRATiox's prude-like fare, 
Can to her teeth, and to the world, A 8 

ray Db A il Rol 


When Farznvente trove the coil) and bids the dome 

With mirth and fallies of the ſoul, reſounddʒ 

When Paxrexpsare bids the bowl o'erflowing _ 

Till Moxnino eyes the board with plenty or crown d 
Behold the Vi xTvss that ſublimely ſoar, | | Suey 

Inſtead of meanly damning, cry © Encore.” 0. 1 
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Handi tori} ni eoubol Ws: Ut 21694 e. | 
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Wierd ls Fr 


TRE 8 ſcarce : a crime I've not DS tho; | 
rf 2 ow dravy o:t! 25: 2.9 i | 
ting by the dean 16 Ved," * 


ini A brow 13 of bac as} 541.0 5 


Juft like a turkey, gooſe, or uke 
Prepard by Joan the cook to go to fire; . 
SB anton haue eee 177 
The ran abe ee in long h Theben i, 
c e FFT ol 7 
r w abi am. ber A8 beste 2:5 * Ono I 
Not even the ſhadow of 2 vin le left N R a5 | 
Not one Gnall moral ſeather in my wings, n 
When dead, to lift me to the King of Kings. : 
My Lords, beware—by mouthing oft my name 
Unwiſely, ye may damn me into fame: | 
| By letting thus your ſpleen on PETER looſe, 
| Me: builds triumphal arches on abuſe ! = 


| In * the Bard turns oculiſt, and ny | 
| Fg purge the film from this world's darken'd eyes: | 
1 . In 
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In vain to Printers and to Printers devils 
I fly, and advertiſe to cure King's Evils : 
With huge contempt ye look bn me, alack ! 
My ho curſe, and call the Baxp a quack. 
Sx Te nao ( 
In 3 hag are fuch coward rely 1 
They fear to ſpeak, their ſentiments of Kings, 5 | + £. 
Till thoſe fame Kings are dead; and then the c crow, | 
(Juſt like a N of hounds ) Niſtorian” bard, 
With h throats of of thunder run his mem ry hard, 
nd try to tear him \ piecemeal from his ſhroi 


= me 
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Now, if we wits 4 ; Monarch f to reclaim, 3 
In God's name 1 let us ſpeak before be 8 dead; 


OF 


Or« elſe {tis ten. to one we miſs our aim, 


5 TH 


5 ſtaying till the Virw! have cut his thomd: ; 
After this gperation. of their knife, 


1 ner know reſormaton m m lie. F 8 


1 1 2 ien wy Ain 1 


And het, e grate King ed. 
When duſt and worms his eyes and ears o o erſpread, 


And low he lies beneath the lone? 5 + * 
The man who millions call N his own, 0 
Howe'er his ſpectre may he willing, 0 7 
Cannot give change t ye for r! fe 
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Your taunting VOICES Now, my Lords, I hear, 


And thus they grate the poet 5 loyal ear : 


8 Baz, we are both ſuperior to thy lays; 


7 — to 4 cenſure, and deſpiſe thy _ 


C ns that our Monarch, fift his head fublime 
be 3 Ai er Rt rake 


An Atlas, hiding midſt the thickeſt clouds; 


«© Whilſt thou, a beetle, doom'd to buzz below, 


In circles, envious, rambling to and fro, 


« Survey'ſi the ſhining miſt, his head that ſhrouds. 


« Thy rhymes, inſulting Kings with pigmy pride, 


© Are like the ſea's mad waves that make a pother, 
« Wild ruſhing on ſome promontory's fide, 
One noiſy blockhead following another: : 


« The ſtately promontory ſcems to ay; 

_ « Afpiring fools, go back again, go home: 
At once the ſhoulder'd bullies,” daſh'd away, 

1 from his lofty fide i fruitleſs foam. 
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Thou, with. raſcallions like thyſelt, 

« A poor opiniated ſenſeleſs elf; 

« Letting on Kings thy pen licentious looſe; 
& Art like an impudent lane goole, 

„Who, as the tray'ler calmly trots along; 

« Starts from amongſt his flock, an ill-bred throng; 
« Waddling with pok'd-out neck, and voice ſo coarſe, 
« As if to ſwallow up the man and horſe: 

„ With rumpled feathers to the ſteed he ſteals, 

„ And, like a coward, ſndps him by the heels: 
„Then to his gang, with flapping pinions hobbling; 
i The fool erect returns Te Deum gobbling; | 

© And from each brother's greeting gullet draws 

The mingled triumph of a coarſe applauſe, 

„As if the trotting enemies wete beaten, 

n And man and a 11. kill'd and eaten. 


Poor bogus, thou hal not 9 U the trifling ſpirit 
| © To own thy King e der did o one act of merit. - 


My Lords, with Rat fubmiſſiom to your ſenſe; 
Giving the lie, yet hoping no offence; 
An act is 58 my heart with rapture D . 
Grokon 2 the world the PrINCE oF Wane,” 
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A Prince, who, when he fills Old England's throne, Ml $ 
The VirTves and fair SctExck ſhall ſurround it; 

And when he quits the ſceptre, all ſhall own * 
He left it as unſullied as he found it. 


7 

A 

0 D E vi. A 

| In 

G REAT was the Bard's aerto ing the + Queen, V 


Vaſt in her'ſoul, majeſlie in her mien Is 
But fierce GEoRN HarDinGE® ſwore if * or on, 


Of woman, women, man, or men | Pl 
In any wiſe or ſhape, in ode or tale, Bi 

Dar'd mention that ſuperior Lady, loi!” | 

The law:ſhould deal them fac a blow:t— * I 
ps pill "Ys or confine for life i in ph J T 

And: as a i on ques whe £ ſmall binds dare, | 

That tow'ring critic of the air, Pe 

Iss oft beſet by tribes, of rooks and erows, bet od Li 

Amidſt the cryſtal fields of. heay' ns. Sh 


By whoſe hard beaks and wings, 10 common foes, I At 
Sad aaa gentle kite are gyn, 


oni £ 0 Solicitor to he Queen. | , 8 
Sur- 


2 


The Poet's guialibet uudenili waves, he 
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Surrounded thus amidſt that lofty hall, 
Nam'd Weſtminſter, the gentle Bard 
Might of the fable leglons tate the'gall : 
He, therefore, 2oi/ely means to pl ay his card; 


7 


And thus his bide an old nee faves. 


4 „„ 
Ans 7. BCE oline, 


Ab, nenen Pamnaffl, daiouts od H 


In liberty, though Engliſhmen, 3 ono l 


What's ſound at Hippocrene, the Poet's SA, 
Is not, I ween, at Weſtminſter, ſound law! 
His: r (Aim I yiiger m0) blow 


Parnafſus, never with. rare GRxrus wars . 

But aiding, liſts its head to ſtrike the ſtar: 
At Weſtminſter, how diff rent is his fate! 

Where if he ſoars ſublime, and boldly fings, 

The ſheers of bay; lib Favs, ſhall ſaip his wings, 
And bid him warble thægugh an iron grate.. 


. 
4 den evord:rgd or Hονννið“ uE iI bag 


en law-neckelgths,, Frank 6 of deal er oak, 
Like marriage, often an unpleaſant yoke, 

Shall rudely hug his harale6s throat, 
And ſtop his Apollinian mbte — DHA 


Theempirdtof: fair Portrfyrtertuming,. , 11s my 


N putti og every: geile u in moutning - 1 


r > 2 2 or | 


: 5 — — — 
. : — - —— * - 4 - - — Wa — 7 8 - — * — Aa 4 — 
— — * — ” 5 = 0 . - * 
4 Y e — e I - N * 2 i b 3 * - « 
-— oy - s ET 1 — 4 * 4 ** nee” — — AK. — — 3 Rm re n — n 2 x 22 a5 1 2 * 2 7 2 — — — - — — : _— 
L — = « * — aapd> . 8 — Tak bg wt oo mg IIS = 4 N S — — Se "JE 3 — — (— ä * — rr ow, = ore 
— — : - —— EX 1 : h j þ — , oy = ? — — * > * — k by j 1 3 
+4 ; » j I 2 — y : . 8 A = - — = b . a a ö — —ů = - | 
| | | | | — . — 

—— Pry = . " . \ EPS = - > > l - — A = % .. — r — . ng pag — — ESA a2 _—_— 
\ | = | = — \ = - \ = _— | \ \ hs a ** r n at. 2 = 8 22 8 + Den "am - 2 — 


= — 


— CET r 


— 


— 
. 


— bo ed eo tes. 


— — — 
= — 
. 


Son 2 oe CI NES IEEE 
as > 4 


369: EN Ber d 0s, 
Hen * tot 1604 bun or e Bett 


BIA olg eit and 3 7: 


12 5 D . Wee I Oli 


18705 rid vl et HN 51017 
VE « tell me both , jb Seen ee carpiug 
On one dnll-taue eternally. mharping. 
Lou would have aid to MiLToN juſt the ſame; 
Who through twele books the hend of Satan mal d: 
Such names the prince of darkneſs calbd, | 
As muſt have: made. jou roar out ſhame 1*: 
Nel bnd maainidtiRody 3s a9 
ve would (or greatly I miſtake) n faid, 
«© What! Miifox, always plaguing * ! 
For ever beating Nick about the head 
« How eanft thou be fo det Hhly diane | 
an yiblod han amilds}, esd 25 1 

«-Wias bet die tbo fatieient ns: 
But muiſt flin t & muh beat him, bid þ 
d And, like a pickpocket, ſo wy him 
„Aug Books a dozen of fburteen? ? 
no Hoetreiquu nr HO RIH 

Suppoſe theſe aaa oi 155 
And glorious M1.Tox, „Ike amiminyy /. aid goft bat 
Had anſwer d, * Fhere ds ſunſt᷑ and reaſon; in ye 
. Thank r, kind Gentlemen! Heut ou · ve enter d; 
co LY "EN 
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« The hint you offer, not amiſs is: 

"1406 Fl tear my * to pieces,” ny 40 > 200.1 

Suppoſe I aſk you, what kad been the evil? o 
Believe me, ſomething to the TORE ſad colt * 

By fuch civility to ſpare the Devil,” 5 104 
My Lords, a ſecond Hiad had been loſt. . 


Thus from poor Pxrxx take the een 6 100 
Of fun ye rob him of cart-loads,' Et 71% to 


What would his cuſtomers all do and r Ot 
Lond curſe you for the loſs of Odes. 


You I . 5 Let DATIRE meaner ſubjects look.“ 
Well, Jæxkr, * grant my ſatire flies at r. 
Who'd buy my melancholy. vulgar. book 2? 
Adieu, fair Far, and Fon ruxx's ſmiles adieu 


But if we, daring, trim a royal jacket, 

Lord ! what a buying, reading what 6 xacket | 
How ſpruce the metamorphos'd bard appear! 
With what a confidence he pricks his cars 


Here ſeemeth to be a contradiction; but when the reader is. 
informed that J=exnxy cannot without mockery be ranked amongſt 
the * the . ſtands explained. | 
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Who juſt before, in pitcous chop. fall n plight 


Look'd of the woeful face, La Manena's Kxicur ! 


Who runs to ſee a monkey in a trap? |, 
But let the noble lion grace the gin, 
Lo! the whole world is out ta ſee him "Kg 


To TT growl, and: biumph 0 er his grin! 


Cut off the head of a great Lord, 
Not wiſer than the head of a great 8 


Tower - Hill at once with gapers will be ſtor d, 


As if the world was all broke looſe; 


But when a little villain haps to ſwing, | 
What a poor ſolitary Aring ral „ amy] 
How few by Con IOS try are fetch'd | 

To ſee the rope of Juſtice firetch'd! | | 


| Scarce any but the hangman and the __ 

To do'their daty at the culprit's fide, ' 

With hemp and pray'rs his neck and foul affiſt, 
And wiſh the' lonely tt tray'ler'a good r ride. 
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Hank hark! ! 1 hear Four courtier pair exclaim, 
6 This Perm i is the moſt audacious dog; : 

« The fellow hath no rev rence for a name 
A King to him is ſcarce aboye a log.” 

Sometimes below * a log, Sirs, if you pleaſe; : 

A bold aſſertion, to be prov'd with eaſe, 


But, heal Gentlemen, I do deſire ye 

T' avoid in this affair minute 1 
concerning their reſpective merit; 

| fear leſs prudence will be ſeen than ſpirit; 
Logs univerſally are uſeful things ; 8 
A poſtulatum not allow d to Kings. 


% For us, on Howovr's pinnacle, ye cry,” 
« Whoſe heads are nearly level with the ſky, 

« High baſking in the blaze of regal pow'r z 
4 This PzTes, ſeldom from rank pride exempt, / 
© Calls us, with ſcowling eyes of fix d contempt, 

« A pair of jackdaws perch'd upon a tow'r. Ja 


A few foreign Monarchs juſtify the Poet's aſſertion. 
2 ” 1 Arch- 


x 400 


$44 BEPOSTULATORY ODES, 
85 Archbiſhops, biſhops, ſervants of the Lord, 


* Head ſervants, tao, „ who | preach the pureſt word, 
With waving hands enforcing goodly matter, 


* No more by him, the ſcorner, are accounted 


* Than i ump- like ſweepers on their chimneys mounted 
« T hat wield u their bruſh, and to the vulgar chatter 


True, my dear Lords—for merit only warm, 


Me, rank and trappings long have ceas'd to charn 


And yet, their eyes the ſtupid million bleſs, 
For barely wing ae e ee 


When Judges a campaigning 8 80% 
And on their benches in 
What gives them conſequence, I e 
Is nothing but a buſhel vig: 


Yet bumpkins, gaping with a bullock re, 
Sce lofty learning lodg 'dmey'ry hair. 
But heads, not hair, my admiration drayy ; | 


Not wigs, but t0i/dom, ſirikes my foul with awe. 
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THE man who printeth his poetic fits, 
Into the Public's mouth his head commits; 
Too oft a lion's mouth, of danger full, 

Or flaming mouth of PuALA Rss bull: 
He pours the ſad repentant groan in vain 4. 
The cruel world but giggles at his pain. 


” a 


For lo! gur world, ſo ſavage in its nature, 
Would rather ſee a fellow under water, 
Or, from the attic ſtory of a houſe, 

Fall down ſouſe | 
Upon a ſet of curſed iron ſpikes, 
Than ſee him with the blooming laſs he likes, 
Bleſt on a yielding bed of down. or roſes, 
Where Lovz's fond couples often join their noſes. 
an me . a boſt I've got! 5 | 
Who by their black abuſes boil their an... . 


1 


Ay, that's the reaſon wide · mouth d HuncgR calls; 
And from the hollows 1 each ſtomach bayls! . 
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Thus the poor filk-worms, born to bleſs mankind, 
Whilſt for the ſhiv'ring world the robe they ſpin, 
In ev'ry ring a thouſand inſes find, 
Gnawing voraciouſly their harmleſs ſkin. 


And thus the lambs, whoſe uſeful fleeces treat 
With coats and blankets people of all Ktions, 

By preying maggots are beſet, 

Harb'ring whole ſtinking nations; 

Which, from their backs, the crows ſo kindly pick, 

Enough to make a Chriſtian fick. 


Oh, would ſome ctitic crow but eat the back 
Now neſtling in my lyric back, B 

That daily in their hoſts increaſe, 

And try to ſpoil the fineſt fleece! 

Why am I perſecuted for my rhymes, bg 

| That ny try to Gobble ere and mess 


ie 5 


To mine, CnarLes CnuRcnILL's rage was downright 
rancour: | | 

He was a firſt-rate man-of-war to me, | 

Thund ring amidſt a high tempeſtuous ſea; 

I'm a ſmall cockboat bobbing: at an anchor; 
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playing with patereroes that alarm, 
Yet ſcarn to do e harm. 


My ſatire's -hlunterhia boaſted a keen 1 ; 
A ſugar-hammer mine—but his a blackſmith's ledge! 


And then ht Junius ! what a ſcalping fellow! 


Who dar'd ſuch treaſon and ſedition bellow ! 


Compar'd to them, whoſe pleaſure 'twas to ſtab, 


Lord! I'm a melting medlar to a crab 


My humour of a very diff rent ſort is: 
Their fatire's horrid hair-cloth; mine is filk : 
Jam a pretty nipperkin of milk ; 

They, two enormous jugs of agua-fortis. 


Compar'd to their high floods of foaming ſatire, 
My rhyme” SA rill—a thread of murmuring water : : 
A whirlwind they, that oaks like ſtubble heaves; 
J, zephyr whiſp'ring, ſporting through the leaves. 


And ſuch all candid people muſt conclude it— 


The world ſhould fay of Peru Proax's firain, 


„ 
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348 EXPOSTULATORY ODES, 
Which eaſy ſcrap of Latin tlius T render: 


No man by Prrn's verſe is harſhly bitten; 

Like lambkins bleats the bard ſo ſweet and tender, 
a nm mb the Toer kitten. 

80 chaſte his ſmiles, ſo ſoft his ſtyle, 

That ev 'n his bitt'reſt enemies mould ſmile s 
He biddeth not his verſe in Thunder roar— 

His lines perpetual ſummer—ſunſhine Weather: : 
He tickles only—-how can he do more, | 

Whoſe only inſtrument's a feather per 
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Like « children, charm d with Prarse” 5 fog gar 4 ſong 
How much the Great admire the cringing "Hg 
And bow moſt loving} ly the men they hate, 5 
Who, to the ſtubbornneſs of conſcience . 
Tenacious of the rights of nature, ſcorn 
To bold the cenſer to the nols of Sraxs | 
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 EXPOSTULATORY- ODES. 349: 
oo many a weak-brain'd man, and Glly dame, 
Ate made ridiculous by fulſome fame; 
Rais d on high pedeſtals in rich attire, 
For half the globe to laugh at, not admire- 
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Ye bid the bard in panegyric ſnine; 
With courtly adulation load the lines - 
Sirs, adulation is a fatal thing ; ) 3:1 
Rank poiſon for a ſubject; or a King. 


My Lords, I do declare that it requires 
A brain well fortified, to bear great flatt res ? 
Zuch very dangerous maſk d batteries, 
That keep on great men's brains ſuck: ceaſeleſs fires ! 
hope that God will give ſuch great men grace Fart) 
To know the gen'ral zveakneſ-of the place. 


Pray do not fancy what I utter ſtrange 

The love of flatt'ry is the ſoul's rank mange, 
Which, though it gives ſuch tickling joys, 
lnſtead of doing ſervice, it deſtroys: 

Juſt as the mange to lapdogs' ſkins apply d, 
Though pleafing, ſpoils the beauty of the hide; 
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A ſonnet now and then to pleaſe the fair, 

With flatt'ry fpic'd a little, does no harm; 
That talks of flames, perfections, hope, deſpair; 
And hypetbolically paints each charm. 


P'rhaps to a fault at times, my Muſe's art, 
By admiration {well'd, hath ſoar'd too high; 
But CyxTa1a knew the lover's partial art, 
And chid her poet for the tuneful lie: 


Perhaps too loud the bard hath ſtruck the lyre : 
And when th' enthuſiaſt, with a lover's fire, 


More bright than angels, gave the nymph to glow; 


By TRurn's delightſul dictates ſolely ſway'd,; 
Ought of his fay'rite CxnTaia to have ſaid. 
« She triymphs only o'er the world below.” = 
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My Lords, Th won t conſent to be: a a bug, 


To batten in the roy al rug 
And on the backs of 8 meanly crawl ; 
And more, my Lords, I hope I never ſhall, | 
Yet certain vermin I can mention, love it; 0 
You know the miſerables that can prove it. 4 
cannot, Papiſt- like, (a dupe to Kings) 
Create h from wooden things. 


Somewhere: i in Afia—lI forget the place 
Ceylon 1 think it is—yes, yes, Tm en by 
There, Kings are deem'd a heav nly! race, | 
And | blaſphemy i it is their pow T Irs o ſlight.” 


Ti 144011 


Like kan n, down black Wa muſt 75 
Whene'er admitted to the Royal eye, 

And ſay, whene'er the mighty Monarch chats 

To thoſe black Lords about their wives and brats, 
That happen in the world to tumble 
Dread Sire, your ſlave and bitch my wife * 3 wel 
e, Hath brought, to bleſs your dog ſo humble, 
One, two, three, four, five puppies into life; 
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352 EXPOSTULATORY ODES: 
&t All ſubject to your godlike will and pow's; 
| bc To hang or in half an hour. 


This i 18 tos fervile, 1 I muſt dare confeſs— : 
Twixt man and man the diff 'rence ſhould be Jo 


I own I brought two wond'ri ring eyes to town, 
Got bent by mobs my ribs like any hoop, 

To ſee the mighty man who wore a crown | 
To ſee tlie man to whom great courtiers 42855 


i 21 22 411 * 


Much had I read, "which terte ſbime time fitce i is, 
My Bible ſo replete with Kings and Princes, | 
And thought Kings taller than my pariſh ſteeple 
| thought too, which, was nat” ral enough, 
. Joys made their, ſkins of very diff rent wr 
From that which clothes the bones of common people: 
But EY | by PE expitg e ev wy, yes 
The edge of, admiration wore, away, 
Like tators' edges rabb'd. againſt bad 
Kings ceas d to be fuch:objeds of denden. 
I aw the Beings on without emotion, 
And — like mine their bodies dect and bone: 
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Like many thouſands, I was weak enough 
To think Jovs kept a ſoul and body ſhop; 

Like mercers, had variety of ſtuff | 
For ſuch whoſe turn it was to be made up: 

And that he treated with great liberality 

Folk born to figure in the line of quality; 

Giving ſouls ſuperfine, and bones and bloods, 

In ſhort, the choiceſt of celeſtial goods : 


But on the lower claſſes when employ 'd, 
It rack me that he work d with much fang-froid, | 
Not caring one braſs farthing for the chaps; 
Forming them juſt as girls themſelves amuſe 
In making workbags, pincuſhions, and ſhoes— 
* from — . 0 


Now cam t I give a thimbleful of praiſe, 

FP en to an Emp' ror, if uncrown'd by merit; 

A ſtarving principle, faith, now a-days, 
And unconnected with the courtier's ſpirit. G 

You, Sirs, > think, can give it with a ladle, 

And rock of grinning Idiotiſm the cradle. 
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So much b abu'd, 1 een bre . | 
Evaporated half its ſpiritʒ 
Fan It . 
3 ſolid pudding 10 r een Jet 


There was a time, when, nat e one bit afraid 
Of ought the people roarid, or fans. or faid,... 
I careleilyapy fav rite trade-purſu/d.; , 

Invok'd Apollo, and the Muſes wog'd 

And, vith the ſtoiciſm that hulls a 8 

I fat me down, and pick d my mutton Wee. 


Thus when, amjdit the tumbling world of waves, 
The cloyd-wrapp'd Genius of the tempeſt raves, 
And, 'midſt the hurrying. maſs of. ſpectred gloom, 
Fare, mounted . on the wild wing of the blaſt, q 
Shouts deſolation through t the twilight waſte, | 
- And, thung'ci ring, Surat, ſyſtem's doom; "RC P; 


Lo! with light wing a gull the hillows fweepss, MO 
Sports on the ſtormy and mocks the bellowing deeps; 
280 5 | 4 # AL, Now 
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Now on the mountain ſurge compos'd he ſquats, = 
Adjuſts his s Eatheny, and looks round Fain, Es 


mom may FR with righteous Davip, © Lord, 
« With foes I'm fore encompaſſed about;” 85 
And rhyme like STER NHOLD, once for verſe ador* a, 
« I wote not when I ſhall get out; 
« 80 craftily the heathen r me aflail, 
s My canticle doth not a whit avail.“ 


Lo! aloft ev'ry one at Domes händ | 
Levels his blunderbuſs, and takes a pop 
Bounce" on my dear os fronts falls the lead; 
But cis yet, Hunk God, I've ſeen it 7875 


Allie TI de 1 


eee by, ume Juckleb, ſhot 


Nhoufands will finite to ſee TIM n * | 5 


And mock him in his grave, with ſhameleſs metre: 
Not ſo our gracious: King and Queen, I know it— 


Patient as Jon , when SATAN, all ſo vile, | 


Betting his {kin againſt the Lonn , 4 1A 
Adding a moſt contemptuous ſmile, 
As well as moſt indecent words, - 
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336 EXPOSTULATORY ODES. 
Cover'd the man of UZ with boils, 
At which, with horror, ev'ry heart recoils : 


Yes, patient as the man of UZ am I. 
Though forc'd on Exvr's — coals to fry. 


Seck I the "he? 1 Lan fly the _ 
The ladies, too, ſo full of loyal grace, 

Turn their gay | backs when there I ſhow my head; 
As happen'd at St. James's t'other day, 
When up the ſtairs I took my ſolemn way, - 
And fill'd the fine · dreſs d gentlefolks with dread. 


off BnupzxzTI flew; and, with his ſtar ſo blazing, 
Off flew the frighten'd Sir Jour Dick, ſo ſtout, 

Who won his blazing ſtar by means amazing 
* . ſour- crout. 


Off flew, with this great e Dick, 

Tnoxusow and Saiiss'xr, Hafcovnr, and Gold- 
—_— 3 

Such was the terror at the man of rhymes, 

As thaggh he enter d to divulge their crimes. | 
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Thus on a bank, upon a ſummer's day, | 
Of ſome fair ſtream, of Eaſt or Weſtern Ind, 

When puppies join in wanton play, 

Free from the ſlighteſt fear of being ſkinn'd; 


If from that ſtream, which all ſo placid flows, 
Aly old alligator pokes his noſe; 
Wiſhing, perchaunce, to take a flice of cur; 
At once the dogs are off upon the ſpur; 
Nor once behind them caſt a courtly look, 
To compliment the monarch of the be 


ODE XIII. 
DBsERTED 1 in my utmoſt need by fate, 
Like fam d Daxavs, great and good; _ 


Fall all'n, fall'n, poor fellow, from a large eftate ; Ee. 
Forc'd, fare d to brouſe, like goats, the lanesfor food! 
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Als! deſerted quite by ev'ry friend; 
And what than friendſhip can be ſrreeter ? 
101 not a ſoul will kind affiſtance lend; | 
ak ev'ry puppy lifts his leg at F | 
Aa * 
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358 EROS IA TRT obs. 
Like ſome lone inſiilated rock am JI | MM! 
Where, *midfi flu Atlantiv vaſt, old ol raves; 
Shook by the thunders of :each angry ky, nN 
And roll'd on by the ruſhing world of waves! y | 


So hard, indeed, the eritie tempeſt blows, | 
I ſcarce can point againſt the gale my noſẽ 


A ſtorm more violent was never ſeen! __ ] 
So dread the war !—indeed it muſt be dread, 5 
When from his ſhop Jonx Nichols N his head, ] 
And pours the thunders, of his Maga 


For 3 artill'ry ne'er was phay'd : 
And yet, not all th artill ry is his own; 
HavlLer, a cloſe ally, in ambuſcade 

| Behind, afſiſts the war of furious Jon. 


Jaan N rents, ilk WII . FAT EET for ks Squire; 
Are ſerious things, howe'er the world may laugh; 
Ie therefore dread T much to face the flre 
"of "this intrepid Hudibrus and Ralph. 


Lou too, my Lords, combi d with thoſe/dread ſoes 
Td tear the” Bard to pieces his 1 2 
Is very cruel; Mobi Heav'n well knows, 
And does no Lort ok eredif to the times 
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Let let me feel myſelf Em not yet dead. 


Though maul d ſo terribly about the head ; . | 
By Printers Devils and allies ſurrounded : 1 
Prllaps, like the Pruſſian Monarch, I may riſe VET! 
Herculean, to the world's ſurpriſe, /* 9 * 
And ſee my . confounded. 


Full many a cock hath won ten pound, 8 2 


Though ſeeming dead, firetch'd out amidſt the pre 


Leap'd up, and giv'n his foe a fatal wound g- 
Then why not mine, ye gods, the lucky hit? 


ODE XIV. 
Wrra your good leave, my Lords, | ru now take 
mine: 
Not deem'd, . a poet qu ite divine 
Perchaunce with beaſts at Epheſus I've warr'd, 
Like that prodigious orator Saint Paul ; 
And for my ſtanzas, p'rhaps both great and ſmall, 
Ye kindly wiſh me feather'd well, and tarr 'd. 
490 | A g | A a 4 | Ye 
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360 EXPOSTULATORY' ODES. | 
Ye think I loathe the name of King, no doubt— 
Indeed, my Lords, you never were more-out : 

Il am not of that envious claſs of elves; 


Though Dame Macaviey turns on Kings her tail, | ] 
With great reſpect the ſacred names I hail, \ 
That is, of Monarchs who reſpect themſelves. l 

| : 

But ſhould they act with meanneſs, or like fools, b 
The Mus ſhall place a ſool's- cap on their ſkulls, ; 


Stubborn as many a King, indeed, I am 
That is, as ſtubborn as a halter'd'ram 2 

A change in PzrTer's life ye muſt not hope: | 
To try to waſh an aſs's face, 

Is really labour to miſplace z 15 | 

And really loſs of time, as well as ſoap, — | 
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bid bg ODE XV. 


Pax let me laugh, my Lords; I muſt, I will 
My Lords, my laughing muſcles can't lie ſtill : 
Unpoliſh'd in the ſupple ſchools of France, 

I cannot burſt, to pleaſure CompLaisance. 


Care to our coffin adds a nail, no doubt ; 
And ev'ry grin, ſo merry, draws one out: 
I own I like to laugh, and hate to fighs 
And think that riſibility was giv'n 
For human happineſs, by gracious Heay'n, 
And that we came not into life to cry: 


To wear long faces, juſt as if our Maker, 
The God of goodneſs, was an undertaker, 
Well pleas'd to wrap the ſoul's unlucky mien 
In ſorrow's diſmal crape, or bombaſin. | 


Methinks 1 hear the Lord of Nature ſay, 
“ Fools, how ye plague me! go, be wiſe, be gay; 


„No tortures, penances, your God requires— 


8 Enjoy, be lively, innocent, adore, 

And know that Heav'n hath not one angel more 
In conſequence of groaning nuns and friars. 
al 4 — « Heav'n 
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4 Heav'n never took a pleafure or a pride 


« In ſtarring ſtgiyachs, qr a Lerſetchipp d hide. 


[On abfry be yort heart: 
* Good Imghs are pleafarit ĩnoffenſſce things; 1 
* And if their fol hes happen to divert. 
« I ſhall not quarrel at a joke on Kings.” | 
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Ir Monatchar (the . "EI of: Nats) 
Turn houſebreakers, and rob the nuns and friars ; 
Steal picturts, crucifixes, heay ly chattels, | FH 
To purchaſe f Fords and guns and i fouls for battles: 


8 11 


In ſpite of all the — may ay aol Wi” 
If OT Rh WR ils and drink: 


14 n 0 Y 81 SER : 
If — a the an ha 8 kill, 


And ſnipe and — — 2 
Denying thus themſalves a dainty diſh; 
And go ene lee to * nin. 
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Pleas d with the vulgar herd to join their name, 

If Kings, ambitious of a blackfſinith's fame, 

Not wondrouſly arhbitious: in Weir d. views, 
n 


Dead to fair Scikxck, if to vagrant hogs, 

To toymen, conjurors, and dancing dogs, 

Great Princes, pleas'd, a patronage extend 1 
Whilſt modeſt Gets 5 . without a friends 3 


t . 4 x 


Ditmiſling ſs as an Idle a 


Ifon bob-wigs, flouch'd hats, and thread - bare coats, 


* 1 


Upon vulgarity a ae doats, 
More fers n to Jock a cogchman thang King: 


If with their bullocks Kings delight to battle; 
On hard horſe-cheſnuts make them dine and ſup, 
Reſolv'd to ſtarve the nice-mouth'd eattle gt 


Until they eat the cheſnuts u; 


Poor feHows, from the nuts who turn away, 
And think it dev Uh hard Nane can t addi wm” 


If Kings will mount old 88 upon aig 
Converting ſober manſions into 1 
Hezactirus' s gravity can't bear it - 

1 maſt aa all the world muſt Hon its * 
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J UST one word more, my Lords, before we part: 
Do not vow. vengeance on the tuneful art; 
"Tis very dang'rous to attack a poet 

Alſo ridiculous the end would ſhow it. | 
Though not to write to read I hear you're able. x 
Read, then, and learn inſtruction from a fable. 
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enn ons n 
THE PIG AND MAGPIE. 
a'raBLE 


COCKING. his tail, 2 faucy vie. 


A Magpie hopp'd upon a Pig, 


To pull ſome hair, forſooth, to has his . 
And with ſach caſe began the hair-attack, 
As thinking the fee- ſimple of the back 

Was by T's and not the RY OR” 


The Boar look:d up, as mac black; to Mag. 
Who, ſquinting down on 3 like an arch wag, 


Inform d 
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Inform'd Mynheer ſome briſtles muſt be torn ; 
Then buſy went to work, not nicely culling ; 
Got a good haridſome beakfull by good pulling, 
And flew, without a Thank ye,” to his thorn. 


The Pig ſet up a diſmal yelling; 
Follow'd the robber to his dwelling, 

Who, like a fool, had built it midſt a bramble : 
In, manfully, he ſallied, full of might, 
Determin'd to obtain his right, 

And midſt the buſhes now began to ſcramble. 


He drove the Magpie, tore his neſt to rags, 
And, happy on the downfall, pour'd his brags: 
But ere he from the brambles came, alack ! 

His ears and eyes were miſerably torn, 
His bleeding hide in ſuch a plight forlorn, 
He could not count ten hairs upon his back. 
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THIS is a pretty tale, my Lords, and pat: 
To folks like 50 ſo clever, verbum ſat. 


'$ 
9 
*% + 


* 
a 
S 4 
x 
t 
969 4 
* 
« 
* 


5 ” 
: v1 
i 4 E * +. F : ' 
- ** + : v 4 ; 
* 1 K A * 
* b 3 
o 
4 * 
5 1 
” #4 ®S 
- 
o 
; * 
c , * N 
4 4 4 { 
& a 1 4 
— 
„ 
* 
oy 
” 
F 
o 
: ” | 
« Þ 0 f , 0 
4 
„ ; | 
* 
1 * 
on ; 
* 
F * — 44 ; 
- 
* 
* 
; a 
nt... 
* 
— 
44 - % . 
” Z 7 
* 2 
o , 14 | 
* 
5 
* L l 
on 
. «. 
4 * 
5 ” 
. 
- - 
- 
” 


nr b om OS 


- 
— iq { 
- 
\ * 
; 1 — 4 


os * . A 
BENEVOLENT EPISTLE 
=_ - | 10 


SYLVANUS URBAN, 


ALIAS ; 
MASTER FOHN NICHOLS, PRINTER, 
COMMON-COUNCILMANOP FARRINGDON WARD, 
axp 
 CENSOR-GENERAL OP LITERATURE; | 
MASTER WILLIAM HAYLEY. 
7h - >>; /7 26 eee e e, 
AN ELEGY TO APOLLO; 
| ALso, 


SIR JOSEPH BANKS Av rA BOILED FLEAS: | 


AN OD RE. 


Fie, nay, prithet, John 3 
Do not quarrel, man; 
Let's be merry and 
Drink about. Cares. 


THE ARGUMENT... 


THE Poet commenceth in a ſublime ſtrain of happy imitation of 
claſſic ſimplicity with the 20e ego—ſelf-conſequence of the Man- 
tuan Bard ; giving an account of the various themes of his Muſe, 
from MajesTyY to Maſter JOHN NICHOLSs Ile aſketh the reaſon 
of Jon x's great anger, and freeth himſelf from the imputation 
of illiberality, by telling the world what handſome things he 
hath faid of the Printer The Poet attacketh Joux in turn for 
his want of candour—ſpeaketh oracles to Joy x—maketh a fine 
compariſon between himſelf and purling ſtreams; alſo between 
curs, cats, and courtiers—The Poet declaimeth virtuouſly and 
politically againſt ſwearing in a paſhon—complaineth of inſtances 
of Jon x's cruelty towards him for barely adminiſtering a few ad- 
monitory laſhes to the back of the PRESIDENT of the ROYAL 
SOCIETY, Madam P1ozz1, and Miſter James BoswELL—The 
Poet again complaineth of Jon x's difingenuouſneſs; praiſing, at 
the ſame time, his own ſweetneſs of diſpoſition—he mentioneth 
the horrors of dying people at the thought of being exhibited in 
Jonx's Magazine, in which the Poet is ſuppoſed to allude to the 
letters of the Rev. Miſter Bap cock and others, as well as ſcan- 
dalous anecdotes collected from families, to give a zeſt to his 
monthly lumber—The Poet informeth Joan of the appellation 
given him by ſome people, and which the Poet was always too 
delicate to uſe—The Poet confeſſeth that he marvelleth at Joun's 
impudence in aſſuming the management of the Gentleman's Ma- 
gazine after Door Jounsown; on which Doctor Jounson, the 
Poet, paſſeth a juſt ſtricture with unprecedented delicacy—The 

Poet challengeth Joun to ſay he ever expoſed him for his praiſes 
of ſuch as contributed to his Magazine—or when he tried to 
eclipſe the biographical fame of PL.UTARcn, by his anecdotes of 
poor old Bow YER -The Poet exhibiteth more inſtances of gran- 

Vor. II. 1 deut 


370 TRE ARGUMENT. 


deur of ſoul—ſtill more nobleneſs—ftill more The Poet maketh 
a moſt luminous remark on the difference between the happineſs 

of fools and wiſe men, and concludeth pe * Jonx to 
make a of his talents. 
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BENEVOLE NT EPISTLE, 
Ge. Sc. Sc. 


I, WHO, ambitious that the brats, my ne 
Should ſee the gentleſolks of future times; 

Riſe like antiques in value, nor expire, 

Till Rum ſpreads his univerſal 5 

Dread thought! that to deſtruclion muſt be giv' n 
This charming world, this handſome work of Heay' n! 1 
I, who, regardful of the courtier throng, D 
To Kings, and Lords, and Commons, tun'd the ſong; 
Bade Tor“ no more indulge the golden dream, 
And kindly wiſh'd his wit a wiſer theme; 

Struck to the lime and mortar Knightf the ſtring, 

And hail'd of butterflies the nurſing king, 4 

Who, ſcorning ſuns and moons, with happier eyes 


Beholds from dunghills purple Emp'rors$ riſe ; 


* Mr, Warton. + Sir William Chambers. 
1 FLir Joſeph Banks. 5A rare ſpecies of butterfly. 
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More bleſt on this our earth a frog to ſee, 
To find a cockleſhell, and boil a flea,“ 
Than dwell in yonder ſkies, 5 with glory crown'd 


here frogs, nor fleas, nor cockleſhells » ; 

ore bleſt to mark a bat's than angel's wing, 
To hear a graſshopper than ſeraph ſing ; 
More pleas'd to view (if rumour juſtly paints) 
The tails of tadpoles than the heads of ſaints ; 
And hear (to fame if credence may be giv'n) 
One humming-bird than all the hoſt of heav'n: 
I, who to men of canvaſs Aruck the lyre, 
And ſet with chyme th' Academy on fire; * 

O'er Mount Farnaſſus, Jove-like, caſt my ſhoe; ; 
At poets. ſmil'd, and pocteſles too; 
Preferr'd the ballads of the good Old Bailey, 
Whoſe rhymes, : as s ſoon as litter d, join the heaps, 
Where midſt her ſhadowy gulph OsLviox ſleeps: 


* See the ode at page 393+ | 

+ [The Academy on Are. ] i. e. produced an oF a amongſt the 
ingenious artiſts, This paſſage ſeemed to want an explanation, as 
an illiberal reader_might. have imagined that I meant that my acs- 
demic odes had put the members into a wiolent TY” z 80 idea ſo 
very foreign to my wiſhes. Fa 


+ Such is really the ny funk — of this Lady- author. 
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10 Joux NICHOLS, , 373 
80 teep, who, PN can dive into himſelf! - 
80 lofty, too, the tenant of the ſhelf! 
Now ſtiffer than recruits ſo raw at drill ; 
Now petit-maitre of the Muſes hill: 
|, who to grave Reviewers fi gbd my pray” 1. 
Submiſſive bending at the critic chair; 
And, bluſhing, begg d one little laurel ſprig, 75 
To bring importance, and adorn my wig : F 
I, who Sam W. hitbread's brewhouſe prais 41 in . 7 
So highly honour'd by the Royal throng ;; /. , 
Be-rhym'd, a  goodly Monarch and his ſpouſe, : Vt 
Miſs W tntbread's curtſies, Miſter Whitbread's bows; 
mounting, hiſt'ry ſays, to many a ſ core, 
Such, too, as Chiſwell · Street ne er ſaw before; 
Not e' en forgetting, with my claſſic force, 
The Brewer's, bulldog, and his mary'ling horſe: 
The curious draymen into puncheons creeping, 
And, charm'd with greatneſs, through the bung: holes 
|, who to Pitt the chords in anger ſtruck,  [peeping: 
Who whelm'd his, PRINCE ſo gracefully wich mock z 3 
Lycurgus ; Pitt, -whoſe penetrating eres ol ode 
Behold the fount of freedom in exciſe ; 
Whoſe. patriot logic poſſibly maintains 


| Tiridentity of liberty and chains: r 
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I, who of Leeds and Flaw ety dig to ſing, 
The bleſſed fav rites of 4 Bleffed * * 

High on the lab ring pfitibfis of an 0 

| Heav'd Brudenell's folly, Wat a leaden load! 
Brudenelt'wh6'bids us aft the proverb feel, 
The largeſt calves are fiot the ſwecteſt vcal:- 

I, who om fücfr fubjects ddgn'd tofhing” 
Now tune to'bfice's PHtiter's'Dev't the line; 
But now ne mot à de LLwwith Atlas miei, 
The great ſupporter f a Magazine;* 

No more; no more a dL With humble air, 

But fit companion for vat great Loxy May's! 
How like the werm which crawls at firſt the earth, 
But, getting a new out, difdainis its birth ; 
Spreads its gold tiſſue to the ſolar ray, 

And wings der trees and rig its ve ow” po! 


eng YT" 7 105 ö ning 9 


Wit anger foaming, aid of e full, 
Why belloweth Jonz Nichbrs like a bull 140 
Say, Goddeſs, could a few poetic ſtripes | 5 
Make Je ons, ſo hers ory REDO his e ; 


* The anne n W called; to whoſe gentility 


Miſter HayLzy is a conſtant enten, in fb way of ingenious 
Cn and liberal criticiſm, f 


Spin 


mt ˙ 9 TR > Wi 


TO /JOHN /NICHOLS,- - 375 


Spin round his pandemonium like a top. 
And, thund' ring, to its centre ſhake the ſhop? 
Could SaTIRE's twig produce ſo dire a din? 

And — ſoſtneſs in a e Kin? 


2 fo 


Wlid'ral ! never, never haye I faid, | 
That thou wert not an honeſt man in trade! 
Whether from principle, or r jail diſmay 
Springs thy morality, we dare not ſay; ] 

Since Jails, t thoſe i iron agents of the law, 3 
Keep ma "an Dy a graccleſ rogue 1 in pious awe. r 
Yet, fon of ink, devoutly let us hope 1 
: Thou, 1 loy' ſt a virtue more than dread'ſt a rope 3 „ ; 2 
LNay, to thy honour let me this declare, 558 
To make the rigid ſons of conſcience Rare, . © 
That when thou money lendeſt, ſuch thy purity, 
Deteſting bag, thou ſeckeſt good ſecurity. | 
Inclin'd for ever, Joux, to take thy part, — 
Thus, have I pour d the dictates of my heart; - | 
* If midſt a v4lgar maſs his lars unkind ©» 
« © Have plac'd moſt niggardly a pigmy mind, 
J Tis not Jonx' s fault—Joux ſhould not bluſh for 
| « Hig  parſimonions,; Plauets are to blame. [ſhame; 
” " What though. in Wisnow' 5 crucible his head, 5 


"us 
1 Prove that it dealeth leſs in gold than lead: 
e nee Te UniKill 'd 
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& Unſkill'd on claſſie ground to cut a caper, 
Vet knoweth Jonx the price of print and paperi 
His nice A knowledge none deny, 
“On crown, imperial, fool's-cap, and demy. 

« On blanket, ſheepſkins,“ urine, Joh can think a 
„ Myſelf would take his ſentiments'on ink; 

% Myſelf al e his ſentiments on letters: : 

« On ſyllables, indeed, T d aſk his Beet. A 

& The meane/! mortal let | us not deride: * . c | 

& Lo! beaſts of burden oft muſt be our guide; 15 


«© Yes, through the dark and unknown track , of courſe, 


go” yield up all opinion to my horſe.” 
Tnurk, let fair TzuTH for ever rule my rhymes! 
I'm told this lady viſits thee ſometimes EE .. 
How kind ! how humble! thus the 05 of day 
Deigns to a mudpool to impart his ray! ng 
Amidf the paſfions roar, a a clam” rous hoſt, 
Oft is the gentle voice of Rxasox loſt ! 3 
How try'ſt thou 5 butcher- like, to carve my work, 
And treat each ſweet-ſoul'd flanza, like a Turk ! 
From ſuch ſad readers Heay' n the Muſe protect, 
Proud to find fault, and raptur d with defect! 
Let, though thou frown ft on PETER” 8 every line, 


Behold the diff rence, J on x! he ſniles on thin 
LIND + Neceſſary fo waking Prigters ball, 


Say 


ro JOHN NICHOLS, 377 


Say not I hate each man of verſe and proſe; 
| | rev'rence genius, Joan, where'er it grows: 
Whene'er it beams through Ienoraxce's night, 
W 1 mark the ſtranger with as keen delight 
As looks the Pilgrim on Baſſora's tow'rs, 
Her ſtreams, ambrofial blooms, and myrtle bow'rs:; 
Who, long deny'd of Horz's ſweet cup to taſte, 
Had figh'd amidit the ſolitary waſte. 


Blame not the Bard, thou man of leiter d pride, 
5 Who, taking not Dame Pnupkxcx for thy guide, 
Didſt ſtone the poet's manſion like an aſs, 
Forgetting that thy own was made of glaſs. 
Know, Jonx, that paſſion maketh man a ſwine: 
Know this, and bid thy conduct copy mine. 
When deeming me a Saracen in heart, 
Why, ſimple Jon, attempt my road to thwart? 
Amidſt thy walks, ſhould bullies meet thine eye, 
Compos'dly let thoſe bullies paſs thee by. 
To buſtling bravoes, for my eaſe and pride, 
I give the wall, and ſmiling turn aſide. 
Thus, if a rock or log the ſtream oppoſe, 
That ſweetly lambent from its fountain flows, 
No foamy turbulence the rills betray, 
But, eaſy yielding, wind in peace away. 


» 
. — _ 
, 1 -- pr —_— : 3 ==> DINE 2 — 8 9 0 ts ** 
. pi — —— — — — — — * * e y - _— 8 5 8 1 = — — —— 9283 — = * —— — * 8 8 : 
. : — W E ͥ Ron — — — Ree HITS ͤ⅛ͤR̃ Ü ̃ ˙-“'M̃˙wiwÜʃẽͥ . ˙¹³ k ͤ—e. dur va 2 8 ; 
2 — . > — * * ” i pea Fenme—oooag — — > x 2 n — + 9" a4 7 We EÄ3＋e⁊R— — * we * £75 9 * 
= - - mA A 94 4b 9 3 1 Fe. — — r rene « — —— — — ——— — . : be A —— — — — — - 
— 2 — 2 3 . —— —-— . gens — RE g - aha peo 
= of - a < R L Sr- — — X gs 4 mw, * * 7 8 — Nays fam — . "1 wy p * x" 
q - 4 4 p__ — — —_ — 5 FF. — —— 0 . 4 — — * — — — _ 8 — * be 5 = 2 8 - we I RPE Ice 7, i oc Bi I, r 2 2 
- — r- — — > Ir = - > = i: — N EY — - vu» iy as 2 . _ — ——— ——— 2 4 — — - — — * * - T 
wy N * 5 p 5 wr on wt — | : 8 n CO . 8 a> " 
bs — —_— — — — — — * — . — 


— 
PORT 


— 


8 2 ho e 2 
5 * pa =_ _—_ — — 


My 


Troop. Fo! 


a — * - — ws * 
U ED EST 4% ESTES F 
— * — — * ==" E LL y 
«7 — 
ISS 0 1 
—— 
rate 


2 


nd, 
— — 2 
4 — 


— 
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My hate of courtiers, how thine anger drew ! 

I own I loathe St. James's ſervile crew: 

- Where'er the ſmiles of royalty are found, 

The lazy clan of courtiers:.crouch/around: 
Thus, on the country towns when Phoebus ſhines, 
Amidſt the radiance ev'ry cur rectines; © - 

And 101 neglegtful of the mice and rats, 

Each ſtreet preſents us with a line of cats; / 


Truth needs not; Joux, the eloquence of oaths, 
Not more ſo than a decent ſuit of clothes 
Requires of broad gold lace thi expenſive glare, 
That makes the linſey-woolſey million ſtare: 
Beſides, a proverb, ſuited to my wiſh, 

Declares that ſwearing never catcheth fiſh. . 

is vulgar I have faid it o er and oer; 

Then keep thy temper, man, and ſwear no more. 

Struck, nay, half-petrified, that Banks 7 dare, 

Indecent fellow! raviſh NRwTox's chair; 

Mock ſuch as WIsDO' s ſacred mines 3 

And kick the Arts and Sciences to door: 

Making (methinks a monſtraus improptiety) 

A fly-club of a great and fam d Society : 

The Muſe, with virtuous indignation ſtung, 

In rbyme' 8 ſtrong chains the een culprit hung; . 
4 tl my When, 


'TO JOHN NICHOLS. 379- 
When, with the fury of a thouſand foes, a 
HowP'd the wild tempeſt of thy verſe and ee 
Shock d that an idle goſſip, Madam Tun ALE,* 

And he,F a feather, Gex1vs in thy ſcale, 
High panting for the echo of a name, * 4 


Should meanly crucify poor Jonxsox's fame; | 
I own [ | glow d with more than mortal i ire, ys 
And fix'd to Sirins's S ſcourge my ſharpeſt 1 wire; = 3 = 
When lo! the poet 8 viſage to begrime, £ NT | 
Forth raſh'd thy muddy ſluice of proſe and rhyme: . 
For this, againſt 7 will, indeed with tears, 

I How'd a grinning land thy afs* s ears. 


Fir'd that the Muſe ſhould 43 ſuggeſt 
How ſtars have beam'd upon the blackeft breaſt ; 
Juſt like their heav'nly coufins all ſo bright, 

Oer the dark mantle of old mother Nieur; 
Should hint (by FoxTunz's wild vagaries plac'd) 
That Crozons may feel themſelves at times diſgrac'd; 

To take a King's and courtiers part ſo prone, 

Full at my forehead didſt thou fling the ſtone; 
But thanks to Phoebus, who ſecur'd my crown, 
No David thou, to bring Goliah down: - 


— Flor, + Mr. James Boſwell. 
1 Griev d 
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© 


Griev'd that -th' ambitious, Muſe 4 PRINCE ſhould 


Praiſe, r bt % 5: 
Whoſe name diffuſes hufire ger ler laps; fy 
A Prrxce whoſe only fault is want of art, 
Whole horrid vice, benevolence of heart; 
Which little abject ſouls profuſion call, : : 
And o'er each action vainly ſpit their gall; 1 5 
Griev d that the Muſe attack d with orn. a Max, 
Unlucky form' d on Naruzz $ hungry plan; 19 5 
Who, lord of millions, rrembles for his tore, 
And fears to give a farthing to the Poor IH 


k, £'» 
3 I 


Proclaims that penury will be bis fate, + 25 IM 
And, ſcowling, looks on charity With hate; 
Whoſe matchleſs avarice is meat and 9 1 
That dreads to ſpill a ſingle drop of ink; ES 
On each ſuperfluous letter vents a figh, 
And ſaves the little dot upon an is LEAN 5 
Happy c en Nara S tendereſt ties to night, 
And vilely rob an offspring of his right: 
Forth ruſh'd thy venom—harmleſs, 00, it flow d, 
For man defies the poiſon of a toad; | 

Vex'd that the Maſe (as if the utter d treafon) 
Should try to bring poor BosWELL back to reaſon; 
(Herculean toil, to keep ſuch folly under 1 


Loud Grow thy head's dark cloug. 1 felt.thy thunder! 


Britt When 


10 jonx NICHOLS. * 381 
When, mad t' induce the world to deem thee wiſe, 
Thou ſtar'dſt through ſpectacles with ſapient eyes; ; 
Say, did I cry, th' impoſtor to expoſe, 
« See Joux s whole ſtock of wiſdom on his noſe !? 
Cat-like, becauſe the world my lyrics read, "A 
Thine envy claw'd the laurel on my head; 
Yet claw'd I not again, with cat-like ſpleen, 
The drooping leaves of thy ſad Magazine: 
Touch'd not 7by traſh, nor Harry's tinſel ſiuff; 
Nor freſh, ſtale, new antiquities of Goven :* 
Indeed I'm tender-conſcienc'd on that ſcore, 
And learn to look with pity on the poor: 
No Mohawk I, in ſcenes of horror bred, 
ſcorn to ſcalp the dyi ing or the dead ; 
Yet well thou knoweſt that, with trifling toil, 
On SarixE's gridir'n I could bid thee broil— 
Turn tuneful butcher, cut thee into quarters, 2, 
And give thee, Jour, ſor one of FOLLY' 8 martyr, 
I fee thy 1 in all its fulneſs; "Hf 
The turbot, ven'ſon of aſpiring dullneſs! 
And let me, O rare epicure, remark, T 
That thou haſt got a gullet like a ſhark. 


3 "Mr of 1 and one of Sir Joſeph Bayks”s copper- 
farthing oracles, and conſtant tea · and · toaſt· men. 
2 


Myſelf 
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Myfelf as merciful as man can be, 

I grieve to find that mercy not in hee. | 
Behold, amidſt their ſhort” ning, panting breath, 
Poor ſouls ! the dying dread thee more than death : " 
«& Oh! ſave us from Jonx Nichols! “ is the cry, | 
Let not that death-hunter know where we lie; 

« What in delirium from our lips may fall, 

c Oh! hide—our letters, burn them, burn them all! 
4 Oh! let not from the tomb our ghoſts 48 b 
« O Jeſu! we ſhall ſoon be up again; 

© Condemn'd, alas! to grin with griſly mien, 

% »Midſt the pale horrors of his Magazine; 

« Like felons firſt in Newgate-ballads ſung, 
Then (giv'n to Inramy) on Hounſlow hung ! 5 
Know, when thou took ſt of Ariſtarch the chair, 
My eyes expanded only to a ſtare: 

Softly, indeed, unto myſelf, I ngtva, 

% JounsoNn,* thy place is d--nably ſupply'd: 

« Not that I think this idol of the million, 

« Longinus, Ariſtotle, or Quintilian ; 
Who gives (againſt ſound taſte fo apt to fin). 

0 A pyramid s importance to a pin; ; 


The late Dr. anten ſuperintended this Magazine: a poſt of 
honour and wo aſſumed afterwards by er John Nichols. 


40 On 


4 


10 JOHN NICHOLS 383 
« On ev'ry theme, alike his pompous art; 
The general conflagration or a f—.” 


When into Fax E's fair dome, t' inſult her throne, 
So free, as if the houſe had been thy own, 
Thou dar'dſt to ſhove:a vile conundrum crew, _ 
Fellows whom Phcebus nor the Muſes knew ; 
Speak, did I tell the Nation with my pen, 

How Fax in anger kick'd them out agen; 

Threw at their heads the lumber of their brains, 

And call'd thee a pert puppy for thy pains ? 

On ſuch mark d impudence did I harangue, 

And give to public ſcorn the pigmy gang? 

Short are the hours that ſmuggled praiſe can laſt, 

An echo, a poor meretricious blaſt; 

A ſudden guſt that bids old ruins ſtare, 7 

And, howling, whirls a feather through the air. 

FLArx'Rx, a little ſly deceiving laſs, 

With ſmile reſiſtleſs, and a front of braſs, 

Shall reign, perchance, the idol of a day; 

Then, like a batter'd harridan, decay; 

Whilſt Tavrn, unfading, lifts the head ſublime, 

And dares the formidable rage of Time. 

Thou dragon of th' Heſperian fruit, call'd praiſe, 

Whoſe leather- ſtretching conſcience intereſt ſways; 
| Shame, 
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Shame, that, through ſordid avarice and ſpleen, 

None taſte, but ſuch as cram'thy Magazine 

Charm'd as a child whoſe doting eye regards 

Ks imitation of Saint Paul's with cards; - 

When, fir'd by Plutarch's venerable name, 

Whoſe genius rais'd a pyramid to fame, 

Thou gav'ſt of Bow vxx's life a goſſip's ſtory, 

And only rear'dit a dung bill to thy glory ; 

I rail'd not at thine infant emulation, 9 5 

Nor ſpread thy weakneſs, Jonx, around the nation; 

Nay, griev'd was I, as all the world can tell, 

That thou ſhouldſt write a book“ that would not 
fell. 5/50 

When, tott'ring the poor gamut wild and loud, 

Thou ſcrapꝰ dſt harſh diſcords on thy Muſe s crowd; 

"What though I ſtopp'd my ears with all my pow'rs; 

I mourn'd the labour of thy tuneleſs hours. 

Oft have I whiſper'd to myſelf, «© Enough 

« Of this moſt tireſome fellow's monthly ſtuff: 


* Unfortunately for paor John, every book that he has publiſhed 
has been poſſeſſed of ſo much of the vis inertiæ as not to be able (to 
uſe the bookſeller's phraſe) to move off; witneſs the Life of Old 
Bowyer, the guttings of old Magazines and | Ladies? Diaries, called 
Miſcellanies, the Progreſſes of Queen Andern, 0 of traſh 
of every nee KC, EEE” 
ar es 0 A maga- 
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ro JOHN NICHOLS - 385 
1 A thagazine | a pedlar's, huckſter's ſhop, 


That harbours bruſh, and cabbage- net, and mop, 


« Pan, gridir'n, button, buckle,' bodkin, bead, 

« Tape, turnip, malkins, nightcaps green and red, 
« Pins, pipkins, garters, oatmeal; jordan, :diſh, _ 
«© Stale loaves, and ruſty nails, and ſtinking fiſh 10 
Yet bade I not the world its laughs prepare, 

To meet thy miſerable monthly ware : | 

Nay, man, I've prais'd thee—for example, ſaid, 


« To! in his cumbrous magazine diſplay d 
Once in a year a verſe to raiſe our wonder, 
Which proves that Joan may make a lucky blunder ; 


« How like the heavy mountain, on whoſe * 


« A daiſy tarts in ſolitary pride!“ 

Lo! from ebriety their ſons to fave, 

The Greeks oft ſhow'd the lads a drunken Have : 15 

I thus might thee, O gingling Jenn, diſplay, 

A ſad example in the rhyming way 

For printers and their demons to avoid; 
Whoſe labours might more wiſely be employ” . 
But Prey ſweetly whiſpers in my ear, > £90 
* Expoſe not childhood that deſerves a tear; 

e Set not the roaring lion at a rat, ' 99 


Nor call down thunder to deſtroy a 1 | | 
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When mad for hohonrs*—ſoftly have I faid, 
What imp could put it in the Printer's head? 

« Oh! may the fates the maniac over-rile, 

* For titles cannot dignify a fool!“ 

Complain not that I've wrong d thy Gon, 

By calling thee the fllieſt in the nation; 

No, John, be comiforted-—it cannot be; 


I think I know a few that equal the. 6 
Sweat, fweat not that I've ſaid, to wound thy fame, a 
That hirelings wrote each work which bears thy name; c 
How falfe ! I know thou wroteſt many a line; « 
Lo! all the blunders of the books are thine. c 
A literary jackdaw thou, god wott c 
Yet by that thieviſh name I call 'd thee not: 
A carrion crow that lives upon the dead; c 
Yet. hawk-like pounc'd I not upon thy head: 
A daring coiner ; 1o! I let thee pas, ö 
Nor onee pech thy literary braſs ? CG c 
( 


* John? 0 PPE ah to AS A COD oct: man was violent for 

a long time; great wle the pairis uſed, maniſold were the contri- ; 

vances employed, and prodigious was the intereſt made for the ob- N 

tention of this honour,—A Vacancy happening i in Farringdon Ward, 

John's merh lucky genug prevailed, and his wiſhes were gratiſied; 

thus is he in the way of being what I have in an ode prepheſied of 
Mr. Auctioneer Skinner, 2 = q 

"ty, Ye things ; go Taz” | e 

=, RR Proud London's prov Lord May's.” 


; Speak 
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0 jon mewors go 
, enamour'd of thy monthly hath, 
Thou cap dd another fixpence on thy traſh, 
Oxice didſt thou hear me in a paſſion roar, | e 
« Was ever impudetice like this beſbre !“ 3 ak 
Inſtead of making in th affair a fuſs, 
In mild ſotiloquy I whiſper'd thus: 
«© How bleſt the yoor, ! he thinks he all things knows! | 
« With joy he wakes, with joy his eyelids cloſe; 
« Pleas'd through the world to fpread his own renown, 
« With calm contempt he looks on others down; 
« Self and his own dear works tlr eternal theme, 
« His daily idol, and his nightly dream; 
« Thrice-envied Being, whom no tongue can wound, 
In Pripe's impenetrable armour bound ! 
« How much in happineſs beyotid the wisr, 
Who view the greateſt men with pitying eyes; 
« Ofer hutman imbecillity who groan, 
© And figh to think how it's to be known * 
Ok, do not to the Muſes hill reſort, | 
Aſop's dull brute ! #—a bumpkis midſt a court: 
With brother obuticil crack the clumſy joke, Res 
'Midft beer and brandy, bread and cheeſe, and ſmoke ; ; 
Deſdend the ladder to the clouds below, . 
Where or d meli meli of twopence go; 5 


To fable of the Gendemany the AG, and the Lapdog | 
Cc 2 Where 
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Where vagrant knives and forks a hound nm chajue, 
And never tablecloth is ſpoll'd by;ſtains;., ,_ 
Where, in the board's black hole, ren Eat 90 
Pepper and alt i in matrimony join; 12 

And in another hole, with frown and 8 

Much too like marriage, vinegar and oil! l. 
Where for a towel (economic thought!) 

A monſtrous maſtiff, after dinner . IF, 
Complacent waits on Gentlemen' $ commands, % 

And yields his back of ſhag to wipe their hands 
Such is the ſcene where thou ſhouldſt ever ſit, 
Form' d to thy taſte, and ſuited to thy wit. . | 
Deal not in Hiſt'ry ; often have I ſaid, | 

Twill prove a moſt unproſitable trade: 1 
Talk not of Pa NTING, for thou know'ſt her not ; 3 
Such coy acquaintance will not boil thy pot: 

Nor make ſtrong Iove to Musi 3 tis a Dame 

Who ſmiles not on the ſouls of earth, but flame. 
Puſh not thy brain to thought—thou canſt not think: 
From metaphyſics ſhould thy genius ſhrink L 

To thee ſuperior, 1 ſee, the Goppxss riſe, | 
And hide her lofty head amidſt the ſkies! —___ 
Behold cternal miſt ber beauties ſhroud,  _ 11 


And tis not * weak eye e the cloud. ey 
. a . Car 
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IEC TO APOLES, 


Curs d with the common faror of mating n 
Yet if thy head poſſeſs the mange of pen gil vv 
Go with biography and cool thy rage. 
Pen Lives that cannot well diſgrace thy page; 
Deſcribe whom ey'ry nobler virtue curſes, 

A Paix who Mun, with millions in their e 
If loftier ſubjects thy ambition call. 


Go __ the Nep. * of Guildkal. 


r 
? Inno 


The Por ppt of - the 7 of RY Av- 
non pas, and the Bos-SrooKING FHF 0 2 
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GreaT are my enemies i in trade; Goa knows! 
There's Endl a poet but would fiop my note; 5 
With ſuch'a world of ſpite their venom flows, 
With ſuch good-w ill the knaves would cut my throat 


men i 2 — — — 


i 
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Yet- how have I offended, nue; ſay, et iſ 
To get ſo much ill blood, fuch curſing looks ?' 
Is it becauſe my more amnbitious la 
3 to viſit trunk- makers and oooks 2 
12 8 2 Witte 
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With their ta viſit grocons and the men 

Who fortune, in that weed tobaceo, h u 
From thence come deeply laden back agen, 

With ore: Pista, nen e 


The man of — * of ail. een ts. 

The gliſt ring Hax YEN ſcorns whate'er [rite 
This Will. o'wiſp of verſe diſdains my lays; _ 
Tales, en nor Loufiads, fem the leaſt alight 


80 bf ty, yet in ware ſo band dealing | ! 
So ee taſteleſs ! big with pought | 


80 tender, yet ſo deſtitute of ens 
$0 Sate too, nod a thought! 9888 
G A . 


I ſee the band bf —— ari 
Hiſtoric, eritjc, and poetic dame: 
This lifts her palms, and hat her mary 8 
And ſqueaks, * 665 The fellgw' 8 . M a Flt th: 
Ne . flames; en titel 


* 
114 00 . ri 115 
/ 4 
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c Such is the wit een ſhould/nome to lig 
Thus rail thoſe games of claſſia erudition: 
Thus, leagu'd with, War, unmereiſul they bite 
Thy fay lun, O Pucnus, and Phyfician 
11; os > Ne 5.3 4. And 
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66 
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ELEOY TO APOLLO. © 296 


And now I hear a ſcore in union bawl,— 

4 In cold contempt ſhall poor Prozz1 figh 2. 
„Miss Haynan Monk into oblivion fall? 

6 Daun N MoxTaevs neglected lie? 


66 Thoſe ch Corinthian pillars of our club, 
“ Sink to the ground ſo vile, with duſt beſpread 


( Whilſt he, of motley poetry the ScruB,* : + 


(e Erects, Coloſſus. like, his brazen we. 


(6. Oh! let the enen uſe his vapid book 


« Inſtead of diſhclouts, when her hands ſhe wipes! 1 


6 Oh! let the kindled leaves aſſiſt the cook, 
* And of old waſherw omen Hebt the pipes!” 


＋ 
Thus in my ones FI agree, 
The mighty cloud-capp'd pETTICOATED WISE ; 
Whilſt pleas'd (as conſcious of the juſt decree) 
In proud diſdain their ſnuff-clad noſes riſe ! 


The Miſſes ſad of elegy, my ſoes, | 
Say my rude genius wants the genuine fire; ; 

Bald half my rhymes, my verſes meaſur'd proſe: 

That bears would better touch the Muſe's lyre. 


* The, Poet here moſt fancifully alludeth to Mr. sezvs, the ſer · 
vant of all work, in Farquhar's play of the Beau Stratag em. 
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392 ELEGY ro Arof le. 
The riddle and conundrum mongers cry, 
. Pſhaw! d- mn his Lyrics, Loufiads—d-mn'em all 
A eee fields diarian dares he try? . 
« Soon would the Almanack record his fall!“ 


Thus with dread voice my enemies exclaim! 
Thus am I doom'd to gulp che bitter pill! 
Themſelves 6e fair traders of the Mou nt,” they n: name; 
A hin!?! 


Gad of us 1 fhall I rouse e my ; rhyme, 
Confound the gang, and vindicate my lay; 
Or calmly leave them to devouring Toa, . 3 
Wo dineth on ſuch nn is and 


%%% 


| [59937 } 


Mis ; 


4 A diſcontent, mingled with ſome grumbling, amongſt 1 more 65 
lightened members of the Roy AL SocizEr xv, on account of Sir 
Joszyn's non- communication of wiſdom to the Royal Journals, 
ſpurred the Knight on at laſt (without the help of Balaam's An- 

gel) to open his mouth.— He told an intimate friend that he hag, 
made a diſcovery that would aſtoniſh the World, enrich the Jour- 
nals, and render himſelf immortal—with the moſt important 
confidence and philoſophic ſolemuity, he affirmed. that he was 
| upon the very eve of proving what had never entered into the 
ſoul of man, viz. that Fleas were Lobſters that Jox As Dx v. 
ANDER was ordered to collect fifteen hundred Fleas, and boil 

them; which, if they changed to the fine crimſon of the Lob- 

Fer, would put the identity of the ſpecies beyond the-poſlibility- 
of doubt. At length the beds of the Preſident were ranſacked 
by his Flea-crimp, honeſt Joxnas—fifteen hundred of the hop- 
ping inhabitants were caught, and paſſed the dreadful ordeal'of, 
Song woes with what ſucceſs, O gentle Reader, the Ode will 


SIR Jos SEPH BANKS, 


THE BOILED, ELEAS. 


BLEST be the man who thought upon a college, 
The market of all ſorts of knowledge, 
Th' emporium, as we claſſic people ſay: : 
. he upon ſocieties who thought, 
To learning's ſtock a deal of treaſure brou cht, 
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394 | SIR JOSEPH BANKS AND 
Making the dame turn out her bag, 

-Conecal'd beneath her inky cloak; 

Exami mining the ſmalleſt wo 
Blacken d by Twz's moſt AI * 


Touſe a fimilea little rough, : 3 
Stripping dame NAruxx to her very 5 
Or, to be ſomewhat more in ſpeech refin'd, 


By dint of pow'rs of eye and mind, 
Enlight ning what through darkneſs might FI ; 


Embroid ring thus with ſilver \pangles, rape. 


The mention of ſocicties recalls .. 
Of Somerſet * the lofty walls, 

The hive where fam'd Sir Joskyn reigns Queen- Bec. 
Though men, to whom Sir Joskrk is not known, 
Moſt certainly muſt take him for a grone: 3 
| Whoſe face, by ſloven Naruxx's hard decree, 

Seems form'd fair ladies pockets to alarm, 
Rather than ſteal fair ladies hearts by charm. 


Well! ſo much for Sir Joszen” 8 face, 

And eke about the hive-like place, TR 
Where fam'd Sir Joszen reigns Queen· Bee : 

And verily Queen-Bee' 8 a proper name ; 

Far, Reader, know it is a royal dame, > 

Who to her ſubjects uf! yeth decree; 


79) ®# The Royal Sor hold their et: — 
| | Sendeth 
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Sendeth her ſubjects eaſt and weſt, 

To pitch on flowers and weeds the beft, 

And bring ſweet treaſure to the hive; 

She keepeth, top, of gentlemen a band, 

To ſay ſoſt things and flatter, kiſs her handy 
Who eat the honey for ſuch deeds, and thrive. 


fir Joshyn has his flatt'rers, too, in hand, 
Who ſay ſoft things—yea, very /oft indeed, 
For which the gentle flatt'ring band 
Gain butter'd toaſt, - ſweet FLazT'ry's oily meed. 


A girl ſor noyelty where'er it lies, 

In meſſes; fleas, or cockleſhells, or flies, 

Sir OSBPH ever ſeeks for ſomething new; 

Of this, whene'er he fits, he gravely talks, 

Or whilſt he eats, or drinks, or runs, or walks, 
Amt his royal and attendant crew. 


ONE morning, at his honſs in Soho-Square, 

As, with a ſolemn, awe-inſpiring air, Fl. 
Amidſt ſome royal ſycophants he fat ; 

Moſt manfully their maſticators uſing, 

Moſt pleaſantly their greaſy mouths amuſing 


With cock, bauen dars, and birds-neſt chat; 
err We In 
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396 514 Joskrn BANKS) AND. 
In Jonas Dryaxves;' the fav'rite, came, 
Who manufactures all Sir Joszyn's fame--- 
What luck?“ Sir JoskH bawl'd-- lay, Jonas, ſay,” 
cc Pye boil'd juſt fifteen hundred, Joxas whin'd; 
The del Alone change colour _ I. find.“ 
Intelligence creating dire diſmay?! ?: 


Then Joxas curs d, with many a wicked with, | 

Then ſhow'd the ſtubborn fleas within the diſh. 

4 How !” roar'd the Preſident, and backward fell 
2 now his 8 in en deſpair he . ; 

Now clos'd his eyes; and now upon his breaſt, 3 

He, mutt ring, dropp d his ſable beard unbleſt; 
Now twirl'd his thumbs, and mu 'd 1 piteous 

look. 81 / | | 


Dread- — fat Aubert, Blagdon 7 Planta, Woide, 

Wboſe jaw- bones i in the mumbling trade employ d, 
Half open'd, gap d, in ſudden /upor loſt ; 

Whilſt, from the mouth of ev ry gaping man, 

In mazy rill the eream-clad coffee ran, 

Supporting dainty bits of butter'd toaſt. 


Now gaiving ſpeech, /the paraſitic crovid 
| * up, e in uniſon aloud: 


et Ns Hear ng) 


OUs 
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« Heav'ns! what's the matter! dear Sir Joszen, 
« pray?” 

Dumb to their queſtions the GREAT Man remain'd: 

The Knight, deep pond'ring, nought vouchfaf d to ſay. 
| Again the Gentlemen their voices ſtrain'd : 

Sudden the PrzsipeNT or FLIEs, ſo ſad, 

Strides round the room, with diſappointment mad, 
Whilſt ev'ry eye enlarg'd with wonder rolls; 

And now his head againſt the wainſcot leaning, 


Since you muſt know, muſt know (he ſigh'd) the 


% meaning, 
« Fleas are not lobſters, d-mn their ſouls.” * 


* The author would not have ſo frequently taken the liberty of 
putting vulgariſms into the worthy Preſident's mouth, had he not 


previouſly known that Sir Joſeph was the moſt accompliſhed ſwearer 
of the Royal deten. 
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POETICAL ANSWER 


TO THE 
BENEVOLENT EPISTLE 
| el 
MISTER PETER PINDAR: 
MANUSCRIPT ODES, SONGS, LETTERS, ke. be, 
THE ABOVE MISTER PETER PINDAR, 


NOW FIRST PUBLISHED 


BY SYLVANUS URBAN, 
— —.— —DU[— 


Sir, you lie -I ſcorn your word, 
Or any man's that wears a ſword. 
For all you huff, who cares a t- d? 
Or who cares for youl Caren. 


— ; 
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Lrrrin did I think that a man of my 7 mild and 


peaceable diſpaſition, that would not hurt a cat, 
ſhould. be forced out to battle: but ſuch i is the au- 
dacity of the times--- 0 tempora, 6 mores!) I haye 
ventured forth to attack this Goliah of Ode and Im- 
pudence; and I hope, with God's affiſtance, like 
little David, to cut off his head. I communicated 
with my good friend Mr. WiLL1am HarLsr, who 
is a conſtant communicant to my Gentleman's Maga- 
aine, both i in verſe and proſe, that is to fay, in rhyme 
and criticiſm; whom 1 may rightly term one of the 
great pillars of my Gentleman s Magazine, which 
every, Gentleman in the kingdom, I hope, reads; 
which, if he doth not read, I hope he will read, as 
it is not only the greateſt favourite with our Moſt 
Gracious Sovereign, who is the greateſt Monarch 
upon earth, but alſo with his Nobles, who are men 
of judgment and learning; alſo with foreign parts, 
who tranſlate it conſtantly into their language: ſo 
that, if I may be permitted to verſify the praiſe of 
my monthly Publication (for indeed I muſt own I 

1 D d have 
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hayt's "great dh Jor/podtty), I will do it in this poe- 
cal diſtich: _ 


My Magazine all magazines excels; | 
And, what's ſtill better too for Jon N, it ſells. 
* 1 aed Mr. HarLEy, Paying Find the compliment 
Arlt, if he would be the champion to encounter this 
Ereat Mr. Peres PixbAR. To this, Mr. HavLEr 
Teplied, after ſome heſitation, , and pondering, and 
Blowing tis noſe in his handkerchief, that he did not 
much admire a public exhibition ; that it would wear 
the aſpect of a 'braifing- match, too much Ike a ſet-to 
"of  Fohnſon and Big Ben; but added chat I might do 
It, if I thought proper. 7 But,” ſays my good Friend, 
c 1 will privately” attack him, under a fictitious fi g- 
ce nature; which he did indeed, ant! gave the au- 
dacious fellow m many a good thump, in verſe and proſe: 
but this was only Tmall-ſhot, with deference to Mr, 
HarvLey ; the grand artillery was reſerved for me. 


Kind Reader, wilt thou permit me to ſay ſome- 
thing of myſelf, in ſimplicity and candour, before! 
g⁰ to Work With this Caliban? When I firſt took the 
chair of criticifm, I own that I trembled; for I am 
not afhamed to confeſs, that ſo great was my igno- 
rance, that when a correſpondent ſent me an account 

= of 
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of an ancient coin, I did not know a ſyllable about it 
neither the meanin g of reverſe, exergue, or legend: mY 
but now. thank God, I know every thing apper- 
ining to zumiſmata, if I may be indulged witli a 
Latin expreſſion. Indeed the legends uſed to perplex 
ne much, inaſmuch as I expoſed myſelf greatly; 
for 1 am not aſhamed to confeſs my ignorance. I 
thought that AUG. upon a Roman medal, meant the 
month in which it was firuck off; and therefore 1 
deemed it Auguſt : and G. P. R. which I now know 
tobe Genio Populi Romani, I verily thought to be a 
coin ſtruck by one George Peter Richardſon. The 
figures of Ronmlus and Remus ſucking a ſhe-wolf, I 
took to be two children milking a cow. D. M., 
lor Diis Manibus, I took to be David Martin, or 
Daniel Muſgrove. The half-word HEL, ſigniſying 
Mlopolis, I imagined to be no other than the Houſe 
of Satan... JAN, CLU. that is to fay, Janum clufits 
[ took to be the name of a man. LUD. 8 EC. F. 
| yerily thought to be downright filthy, and bluſhed 
for-the Romans: but, lo, I afterwards diſcovered 
it to be Ludos ſæculares fecit. COS. I thought to 
be Cos Lettuces, which only meaneth Conſul; M. F. 
Mr. Ford, which meaneth Marci Pilins. N. C. 
(vould® thou think it, Reader?) I tranſlated Nin- 
9 when, lo! i meaneth Nobiliſfass Cz/ar. 

Dds +» F;Z. 
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P. P. which fignifietli Pater Patric, I thought might 


mean Peter Pounce, or Philip Pumpkin. R. P. 


T alſo thought might mean Robert Periruddock, or 


Ralph Pigwiggin, or any other name beginning 


with thoſe initials: but, lo, its true meaning J find 


to be Reſpublica, ſignifying, in Engliſh, the Re- 
public. Thus it will appear that I am not aſhamed 
to confeſs my error, which this enemy of mine dareth 
not. Nr n F | 


- TRIB. POT. which only meaneth Tribunitia Po- 


 teflate, I actually imagined meant a tribe of Potatoes, 


and that the coin was ſtruck on account of a plenti- 


ful year of that fruit. S. P. Q. R. which meancth 


only Senatus Populuſque Romanus, unwiſely, yet fun- 
nily, did I make out to be Sam Paddon, a Queer 


Rogue; foraſmuch as I was informed that the Ro- 


mans ſtruck coins on every trifling occaſion. ' SCIP. 
AS. which fignifieth no more than Scipio  Africams, 
I read literally Skip Aſs; but _ nw I could not 
ſay :—-ſuch was 4 Re 90 


-— diy; were the 1 upon me — * 
pigs noſes were ſent me for noſe-jewels worn by tlc 
Roman Ladies; a piece of oxycroceum, juſt made 
in a druꝑgiſt s ſhop, for the pitch that ſurrounded the 
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body of Julius Cæſar; a large brown jordan, for a 


lcrymatory ; a broken old black ſugar-baſon, for a 


Druid urn ; a piece of a watchman's old lantern, for a 
Roman lamp. The wig of the famous Boerhaave 
was alſo ſent me as a curioſity ; the roguery of which 
[did not diſcover till an engraving, of the wig was 


nearly finiſhed, coſting me upwards of thirty ſhil- 


lings :=for, Io! Reader, this great man never wore 
a wig in his life. In my Obituary, too, I made great 
miſtakes, from impoſition; as I gave the deaths of 
many that were not dead, and others that never ex- 
iſted. Sometimes the wickedneſs of correſpondents 
were ſuch, that I have perpetuated the death of bull- 
dogs, greyhounds, maſtiffs, horſes, hogs, &c. in my 
Obituary, under an idea that they were people of con- 
ſequence. Indeed I have not ſtuck to the letter of 
my ertion at the head of my Obituary , that declares 
it to be a record of confiderable perſons ; foraſmuch 
as I have ſometimes put a ſcavenger over a Member 
of Parliament, a pig- driver over a Biſhop, a lamp- 
lighter, over an Alderman, and a chimney-ſweeper 


over a Duke: but as I was defired by the friends of 
the deceaſed to do it, (for who is not ambitious?) and 


5 I was paid for it too, (and who can withſtand a 
lee ) I have in ſome little meaſure diſgraced my 
1 D d 3 | J ournal, 
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Journal, and forfeited my word. My preſent anti. 
quarian knowledge, gratitude maketh me confers that 
I owe it all to Mr. R. Gon, of Enfield, who ſome 

Fears ago was alfo an ignorant and illiterate gentle- 
tin; like myſelſ. but, by hard ſtudy, hath attained 

to his preſent perfection, as may be ſeen in our Topo- 

praphis' Briratnica, which is not, as that arch-cnemy 
Peru Prevan' hath afſerted"it to be, tho idle pro- 

duction of a couple of fellows that want to make a 
fortune by a hiſtory of cobwalls, old chamberpots, 

and ruſty nails. My friend Mr. Goven's zeal for 

the promotion of antiquarian knowledge cannot be 
better proved than by his running the riſk of being 
well trounced, for borrowing one of Kine Evp- 
war's fingers, as he lay expoſed a few years fince, 
in Weſtminſter Abbey; which finger my friend gently 
ſüpped into his pocket; but, unfortunately, he was 
perceived by the Biſhop of Rocheſter, who, to the 
difgrace of the antiquarian ſcience, ordered poor Mr. 

Goven' to be ſearched, and to reſtore the treaſure 
Had it not been for this impertinent and hawk-eyed 

Utention of the Biſhop, Str Jozzyn Arrorrr, and 

other antiquarians preſent at the opening of the Mo- 

narch's coffin, ſuch was the intrepidity of my antt- 


quartan friend 9 that he would have attempted 
EIOIE £3.43 2 the 


,—- * 


+ wv 


— — — 


HAgwino) ni noh, vi 


© Mrs, Maz6szxy Mopskn, a widow-lady, belqyed 
of liſe, and Jamented in death; the; was the only 
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the: Lral, inſtead; of a pitiful finger, as he haf om a 


large, watehman's coat for, the purpoſß. Nor muſte I 


mit the geal of my friend Sir Joszm Banks! on tha 


ogcation;! who; on hearing what was going on, and 
ſuſpecting that King Edward might have been lodged 
in piekle, galloped off with a; gallon jug, in a hack- 
ney-egach,. in order to fill it with the predious liquor: 
be deres for his future Ajtie omterlaing ante in abo. 
ſnare: but 1 * 3 

J onfeſs that; 2n/ ia fallow Pow me wg pm 
Obijuary the. following, which was really printeq; offf 
(hut, cancelled) before I was informed, by a friend, 
of. the fallacy—to. wit ; On Sunday night. laſt, died. 


„ Sayghter of Ron GRIMALKIN, F of Raug: 
Ignorant, indeed, was I that it was an impoſitionz 
for, gentle Reader, it was a dead cat Many a go 
cuſtomer have I. gained, by my Obituary, wha liked 
to. fee themſelves dead in my Magazinemrl, mean 


their relations liked to ſee theiv deaths. diſplayed in 3 | 


work of ſo much reſpectability as mine. But omg 
of myſelf; os now y OP NEE" Prrzkx. 
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In the fullneſs of my paſſion, I at firſt. ſet me 
down; and ſaid to myſelf, Facit indignatio verſus— 
when, behold! in leſß than two hours I knocked off 
the: following. Poem. Some time after, however, 
aſter a deal of deep thought on the ſubject, it ſtruck 
me that I might fight this Poet Peres againſt himſelf; 
make him, like ſome game-cocks, cut his own throat 
with his own ſpurs. Accordingly I ſet about it, and 
collected, from every quarter, his manuſeript verſes 
of every denomination; ſome written in Cornwall, 
others in Devon, others in the Weſt-Indies, others 
in Bath, others in London; as alſb ſome of his Let- 
ters, particularly thoſe to the Kino of the Moavr- 
Tozs, who was ſent for by the Governor 'of Jamaica, 
foot after that Gentleman arrived at his government. 
1 hive alſ6" collected ſome of his Obſervations, and 
Sayings, and Speeches =I may verily fay, Obſerva- 
tions on men and manners, Without any männer at 
all; or, in plainer phraſe, m uch ill manners. Pr- 
ban muſt not complain'sf my ſhowing him no mercy 
by this publication, bed ls the moſt elde Mo- 


$- 1 EX pp 4 
hawk that ever ſec: bel“ } a3}. of boil end 
1 * AF " 91 1 1 * 125 f . ” — | 
Ag 77 1 N. 2 rx; ry 5 t Tl 18 
| es eee —_ 
4 * * 


Ruam necis laced arte fene 8 


Hot as his hell, and blacker than his * 1 


4 0 
eien A 
* * 
* * * 
« "ta d . . * 4 A - 
CY ” wal } * . 414415 £ 1 0 4 1.8 * 
Spe. - j g » 1 a 7 *r 7 7 91 ; r F 1 8 2 
| | Maark BMC) Z- IOEY 
* - 
To iti oomwe 


MISTER PETER PINDAR's (49% 15686] 


- * 
F 2 1 
Tj a” 


BENEVOLENT EPISTLE To JOHN NICHOLS. 


0 SON, of wicked Satan, with a foul | 


Thou falſe, thou foul-mouth'd cenſurer of the times, 
I do not care three ſtraws for all thy rhymes. 
Thy wit is blunter than old worn-out ſheers: 

I'll make a riddle with thee for thy ears; 

Write any ſort of verſe, thou bluſt'ring | blade ! 
Egad ! I'll ſay, like Kecksr, « Who's afraid?“ 


Thank God, I've talk'd to greater folks than thee: | 


In that I will not yield to any HE; 
No, not to any HE that wears a bead 


Again III ſay, like Knackser, yo Who = afraid en 


Thank God, whene'er I wiſh ths Kings to fare, | 


; £9, unaſk'd, u dine with my Lord May 3 
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But thou, who aſks thee, sarlet! to their houſes? - 

Fear'd by the buſbands, dreaded by 1 the ſpouſes. 

May God Almighty hear what now T 9 

Some Aldermen would gladly break thy neck. 

Thou tell'ſt us thou haſt ſtruck thy lyre to Kings— 

Yes, faith, and ſounded very pretty things. 

ho Mich Nend; l ptetent to think ty times + 

Shall live to ſee the days of after-times |! 

Fool, to pretend on ſubjects. great ta ſhine, 

Or cen to Printers Dev'ls to tune the line! 

Sir, let me humbly beg pol to be civil— 

Thou know'ſt not that I: was a Printers 8 Dev: nd 

So, Sir, your ſatire wants the p pow! r to — 8 

In thus comparing Nichors to a gr f n 

Whate'er thou ay, Tm not of vengeance: full, 

Nor did 1 ever bellow like a bit: 1 8 nie FaeSeck 
And grant I am a bull, 1 that nt fup ppoſe iy 

A cur like thee can nail me by the noſe.” | 10 0 5 | 

Thou lic when thou ſayeſt, like 3 a top, | 

With anger rais 'd, I ſpinn' d about my ſhop : 7 8 | 

Nor did I ever, madden'd by thy' ſtripes, Fe: 12 

Thou prince of Bars, kick about n my pes. 

Books have 1 written; books T fill will write, 


And give, [ hope, t. to nfs ellen: 


= wa 
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With charming print, and copper. Plates ſo Fine, 
Whoſe magazines go off ſo well as mine.? 
Who, pray, like mz, the page fo fond of filling? . 
Who gives more curious matter for a ſhilling? 
England's firſt geniuſes I keep in pay; 
Much proſe I buy, and many a poet's lay: 
The filk-worm, HAvLEx, ſpins me heaps of verſe; 
And Goven, antiquities exceeding ſcaree: 
Great Horace W areoLE too, with fweet good-will, 
Sends me choice anecdotes from Strawb'ry-Hill : 5 
Miſs SewarD, Miſtreſs YEARDSLEY, and Miſs More, 
Of lines (dear women !) ſend me many a ſcore. 
Theſe are the nymphs at whom thine envy rails 
Fool I of their gowns not fit to hold the tails— / | 
Theſe are the men, of proſe and verſe the knights, 
With genius flaſhing, like the northern lights; 
Theſe are the men whoſe works immortal ſhow . 
The man of literature from top to toe. 

But thou'rt a wen a blue, black, bloated: * 
Without one ſingle grain of wit or humour: : 
Thy Muſe to all ſo conſequential ſtruts, 

As if all Helicon were in her guts; 
A fiſh-drab—a poor, naſty, ragged thing, 
Who never dipp'd her muzzle in the ſpring. 
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Thou think'ſt thyſelf on Pegaſus ſo ſteady; 
But, PRTER, thou art mounted on a Neddy- 
Or, in the London phraſe thou Dev'nſhire Monkey, 
Thy Pegaſus is nothing but a Donkey. 

3 own, my vanity-it well may raiſe, _ 

To find ſo: many gaping for my praiſe; 

Who ſend ſuch flatt ring things as ne er were ſeen, 
To get well varmith'd in my Magazine: 

Indeed I often do indulge the elves, 

And ſuffer authors to commend themſelves ; 

Wits of hemſelves can write with happier ſpirit, 
And men are judges of their proper merit. 

Lamps have I givin them too of beef and pudding, 
That helps a hungry genius in its ſtudying; 

And humming porter, when their Muſe was dry 
For this be glory unto God on hig!!! 

And not to ne, who did not make the pudding, 
Nor beef, aſſiſting genius in its ſtudying. 

To authors, yes, I've giv'n both boil'd and roaſt, 
And many a ũime a tankard with a toaſt 
But God forbid, indeed, that I ſhould boaſt! 
And halfpence too, and ſixpences, ecod! 

But boaſt avaunt the glory be to God! 

To Bards, good ſhoes and ſtockings I have giv'n--- 
But not to me the glory, but to Heav'n ! 


Yes, 
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Yes, yes, I ſee how much it ſwells thy ſpleen, 

That I'm head Maſter of the Magazine; 

Who let no author ſee the houſe of FAME, 

Before he gets a paſſport in my name. 

Art thou a Doctor? Yes, of thinning ſkill; 

For thouſands have been poiſon'd by thy pill. 

But let my ſoul be calm: —it ſha'n't be ſaid 
I fear thee, O thou Monſter ! Who's afraid? 
What though I know ſmall Latin, and leſs Greek, 
Good ſterling Engliſh I can write and ſpeak : 1 

Yet thouſands, who preſume to be my betters, 

Can't ſpell their names, and ſcarcely know their letters. 
Belike, the curious world would hear with joy 
| What trade I was defign'd for, when a boy: 

Ger barber or a taylor,” ſaid my mother N 

© No,” cry'd my father, © neither one nor t other; | 
“ A ſoldier, a rough ſoldier, Jonn ſhall wander, 
“Pull down the French, and fight like ALEXANDER.” 
But unto letters was I always ſquinting, 

So aſk'd my daddy's leave to ſtudy Printing; 

And got myſelf to uncle Bowver's ſhop, 

Where, when it pleas'd the Lord that he ſhould drop, 
The trade and good-will of the ſhop was mine; 
Where, without vanity, I think! Pine; ” | 


| And 
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And where, thank God, in ſpite of dull abuſe, 

I'm warm, and married, and can boil my gooſe. 
And had I been to ſwords and muſkets bred, 

. P'rhaps I had ſhin'd a Cxsax, or the Sweps : 
Hadſt thou a ſoldier been, thou ſorry mummer, 
Thy rank had never roſe above a drummer. 

How dar ſi thou ſay, that ſhould His Rox AL Hicnxzss 
(A Prince renown'd for modeſty and ſhyneſs) 

Be Generaliſſimo of all our forces, 

A jack-afv's old back, and not a horſe's, _ 

Should carry the good Prince into the field, 

Whoſe arm a broomſtick, for a ſtaff, ſhould wield, 
That very, very broomſtick which his wife 

Oft us'd to finiſh matrimonial firife ? 

Why doſt not praiſe the virtues of the Queen, 

As great in ſoul, as noble in her mien, 

Whoſe virtues make the ſoul of Exvy ſick, 

Strong as her ſnuff, and as her di'monds thick ?— 
But wherefore this to PxTER do I ſay ? 

Owls love the dark, and therefore loath the day. 


The K. . as wiſe a man as man can be; \ 
The Q. . ſo mild, who cannot kill a flea; 


Brave Gro sTER's Highneſs,“ and his ſober wiſe, 
Who lead the ſoſtelt, ſwyceteſt, calmeſt life; 


* The Duke of G. 


Rich- 
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Rienuenp and LRxRDSs, cach Duke a firſt-rate ſtar, 
One fam'd for politics, and one for war; 

The open HAWESs BRA, ſtranger to all guile, 

Who never of a ſixpence robb'd our iſle; 

The modeſt PrtT, the Joſeph of the day, 

Who never with lewd women went aſtray ; 

And many others, that I foon-could mention, 

Are much oblig'd, indeed, to thy iuvention! 

But where's the oak that never feels a blaſt ? 

Or ſun, at times that is not overcaſt 2 +. 

Alas! e'en people dreſt in gold and ermine 

May feel at times the bites of naſty vermin + - 

And when thou dar'ſt great Quality attack, 
What art thou but a bug upon their back? 
What harm, pray, hath my friend Sir JosgErn _— 
So good, and yet the ſuhject of thy fun? 

Juſt in his ways to women and to men | 

Indeed he ſwears a little now and then. 
Behold ! his breakfaſts ſhine with reputation? 
His dinners are the wonder of the nation 


With theſe he treats both commoners and quality, 
Who praiſe, where'er they go, tis hoſpitality: :- 
 Ey'n from the north and fouth, and weſt and-eaft; 


Men fend him hell, and butterfly, and beaſt. 
ar N y Sir 
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Sir WILTLtAM HAML rox ſends gods and mugs ; 

And, for his feaſt, a ſow's moſt dainty dugs. 

And ſhall ſuch mob as thou, not worth a groat, 

Dare pick a hole in ſuch a great Man's | coat oe 

Whenever at St. James's he is ſeen, | 

Is not he fpoke to by the King and Queen? 

And don't the Lords at once about him preſs, 

And, like his Sov'reigns, much regard profeſs ? 

Tell him they'll come one day to him and dine, 

Behold his rarities, and taſte his wine? 

Such are the honours, to delight the ſoul, 

On which thy longing eyeballs vainly roll: 

Such are the honours that his heart muſt flatter, 

On which thy old dog's-mouth- in vain may water. | 
Whether in Dev'nſhire thou haft got a houſe, a 

| I value not three capers of a louſe; ieee 0 

Whether in Cornwall thou a hut haſt got, 

And, at elections only, boil'ſt thy pot; 

Whether a Doctor, Devil, or a Friar, ad 1h! 


T know not- but I know thou art a liar. - 
Whene'er I die, I hope that 1 ſhall read | 
This honeſt epitaph upon my head === | 
Here lies Jon's body; but his ſoul is * 2 
In that fam'd work, the Ge'mman's Magazine : 


64 Brave, 
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& Brave; yet poſſefs'd of all the ſofttr feelings; 

&* Succeſsful with the Muſes in his dealings: b zidly 
1% Mild, yet in virtae's cauſe as quick as tindet—" 

bs "als never car d © one f—ig for TROL PINDAN”” 
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Mr. Perzs Prxvan's Apology for the väriety of 
entertainment in his pretty Poetical Olio, is the firſt 
thing g I ſhall preſent to the Public. 


PETE R's APOLOGY. 


Lamzs, Tkeepa POR e $a trade: 
I ſell to old and young, to man and maid: - 
All cuſtomers muſt be oblig d; and no man 
Wiſhes more univerſally to pleaſe 
['d really crawl upon my hands and knees, 

T' oblige---particularly lovely woman. 
Yet ſome, (the devil take ſuch virtnous times !) 
Faſtidious, pick a quarrel with my thymes, 
And beg Fd only deal in love-fick ſonnet-- 
How eaſy to bid others ceaſe to feed! 
On beauty I can quickly die indeed, 

But, truſt me, can't live long upon it. 
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4s | 4A ROWLAND ron (AY. OLIVER, 
If there is not a deal of impudent double-entendre in 

this Sonnet, L do not know what purity: meancth--- 
Swectly 18 755 11 ads 8 PixoAR ! 


Inſtead of a 8 3 on every 1 
tion, I ſhall make ſhort work with them, by giving 


them their true character in a few words, as for ex- 
: _ : 


erer route and Cone 


The expulſion: of a moſt excellent fot of Players 
from Kingſbridge: in Devonſhire, with the aſylum 
offered them by the Author's: Barn in an ning 
pariſh, is the * ob the ing Ode. 


1 10 


ODE To "My, BARN; 


SWEET, baunt of Glitade and ras, 
Mice, tu neful owls,, and. p urring cats; 

Who, whilſt we mortals ſleep, the gloom pervade, 
And wiſh not for the ſun's all- ſecing eye, 
Your mouſing myſteries to ſpy:; 


Bleſt, like philoſophers, amidſt the ſhade; 7 
N . 5 When 


S 


2 


14 


For Lovx is not a ſqueamiſh God, they ſay ; 
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When PERSECUTION, with an iron hand, 
Dar'd drive the moral-menders from the land, 

Call'd Players---friendly to the wand ring crew, 
Thine eye with tears ſurvey's d the mighty wrong, 
Thine open arms receiv'd the mournful throng--- | 

"Hines without ſhirts, and Queens with half a ſhoe, 


Alas! what a 8e gloom'd of late around! 
Monarchs and Queens with halters nearly bound— 
Duke, Duketing, Princefs, Prince, confign'd to jail! 
And, what the very ſoul of Pity ſhocks, 
The poor old Lear was threaten 'd with the ſtocks, 
NOR with the cart's unfedling tail. 
Mini Als aiblind ut t inst 
Still cheriſh ſich rare royalty forlorn - 
A Garrick | in thy boſom may be ard! ; 1550 15 ha, 
A "Sinppoks too." of fütüte fair rend ] nn: 


As pleas d to ſee his rites perform d on hay, 
As on the gooſe's foft and rand down. 


The fame impudence, egotili and conceit as in 
the firſt Ode. 
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| By 145 wo men attack d. 
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When Thebes, i in days of yore, Was fack d, 


71. if T6331 I; * 


And nought the fury of the troops could hinder ; D 
What's true, yet marv/lous to chearſe, 
So well the common ſoldiers xeliſh' dgerſe, . 

They ſoorn d to burn parts houſe of Prxvan. 


F-> ts oi 415 3 ol VI. Y 3115 1 
With awe, did Apaxanmes, TOE anal bi | 
The houſe of WF. great coulin,. tg, 


And, gazing on the building, thus he fight d--- 
« General PARMENTO, math that houſe; before ye! 
* That lodging 1991s 8 Fee M „„ 
There Pegel. (get Bari) and there ic N 
| . died. Feil bo.) Ri. & 10 ff zi 41 


Ken II fro * "M10 tract 29111 wink i J 
The King c of Syracuſe,. all nations know. it [ 


« Was celebrated by this lofty Poet, 

And made immortal, by his firains: 3 

is Ab! | could I find like him a bard, to ſing me; il x 

« Would any man, like him a poet bring me; Y 
I d give him a good penſion for his pains. 


he 


But 
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1c But, ah I, Panxxznio, mongſt the; ans of "meg > 


pe This worldr ill neger tc e hie liße g Ac; Act 10 * — 4 
« 'The greateſt, bard that gyer br reath d i 18 dead {1 


„ General ANR; what thinkgoy 2 -r= rn / 


Indeed tis true, my liege, tis very true, 


anno cry, apd, debe boek lf ede 
* ZoordboU of bat iNN of cf _ 
Then from, bis pockat.t9gk, a knife fo, rice, 
With which he clupp.d, his cheßſe and onions, , . ;- 
„And from raſter cut 2 handſome ſlice, 1113 Vll 


To make mare tach cs. far the Macedonians * 
Juſt like the toothpicks which we ſee 


At Stratford made, ſrom. Shakeſpeare smulbꝰ ry- tree. 


What pity that the ſquire and knight 


knew not to propheſy as well as fight ; 


Then had they known the future men of metre ; 
Then had the General and the Monarch ſpy'd, 
In Farx's fair book, our nation's equal pride, 
That very Pix DAx's couſin PETER } 


DavenrEx of thatch, and ſtone, and mud, 
When I (no longer fleſh and blood) 


Ee 3 © Shall 


ar 
. 
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Shall join of 1yric bards ſome half a- doren; 
Meed of high worth, and, midſt th en, plains 
To Horace and Alcæus read my ſtraiſ nm, 
 Anacreon, Sappho, anif "ay 1 5 610 rn; 
nn 
On thee thall it fing gen ; ates, 
That come to Kingſbridge and to Dodbrook Fair: ;* 
For ſuch' thy hiſtory, arid mine ſhall le N of 2 8 
Like ATU mall they e. one 
Heave the deep figh, and fay, Since Prrzx's gone, | 
eee Us Took ur dis Barn.” | 
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The following Ode of Mr, Prxpan's is what the 
toricians would call ironical. The leading feature 
ſeems to 155 impudence. | HOT mM 


ODB- TO AVPECTATI ON. 


NyMPTI of the 3 nn and languid eye, 

And liſping tongue ſo ſoſt, and head awry, . 

And flutt ring heart, of leaves of aſpin made; 

Who were thy parents, bluſhful Virgin! ſay— 

Perchance Dame ForLy gave thee to the day, | 
With GAPPER I6NORANCE's aid. 


5 Virgin, where doſt thou delight to dwell " 
With Maids of Honour, ſtartful Virgin! tell, . | 
For I have heard a deal of each fair Miss; 
How wicked Loxps have whiſper'd wicked things 
Beneath the noſes of good Queens and Kings, 

And 9215 for n far un a 900 ! 


Great is thy in dainty Maid "PI is 
At ſlighteſt things, thy cheek with crimſon glows: 5 
by art thou not aſham'd, abaſh'd, afraid, 
© Whene'er thou ſtealeſt forth to plucſ a roſe 
5 Ee4 © 


424> 42 Ko WAND FOR AN/OUIVER« 
Or haſt thou loſt, O Nymph, thy pretty gall; 
80 never pluckeſt any, fp at all? 

210185} unibuol 46 ; 
I'm told, thou 3 not a ingle ne . 
Nothing but ſemales, at thy board to cram ; : 

That no he- lapdog near thee wags his tail, 
8 N cat b vulgar are ee es d a ram. 
. 1 Bug i! 1 r ts 103 
I've heard too, that if e zer, by dire miſhap, 
Some rayiſhers ſhould make thy fav'rites 5 whos, | 
Staring as ftricken by a thunder-clap, | * 
[iy modeſty hath Kick" their out t of "doors. 


Tis aid, when FRO thou behold'ſt, and doves, 

And ſparrows buſy with their fcather d love 
Lord? thou halt trembled at their wicked _ g 

And, matching up thy nn ry” 

As if it were a lady and a man, 10.1 E 
Haſt my es OY them thronght the Fi 


8 * — 4 5 4 4 


And yet ſo mw tour rt ſaid to 40, 


That I 1 858 3 it Nuri ſor a fact, 
0 4 e5+: ry } alt a WV m_ 515 ; ty 117 


That often on _ Thames 's mm banks, 


Where ſtriplings ſwim, with 3 In 
* R £1 On 
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On bladders ſome outſtretoh d, and ſome on corks; 


Thou ſquinting, moſt indiff rent girl, art ſcen 
In contemplation of each youthful. ſkin, } B $RIfR1 3 4 { 


Admiring God Almighty's handy-work s. 


I'm told thou wilt not meddle with cog's head; 
Nor giblets taſte, nor innocent lamb! 5e. bond 
This is a very ſtrange affair indeed! 
I wonder, nn I the reaſon rp 


Some men have got a names, * at raiſe _—_ "my 4 
(Pity a name ſhould ſo diſturb thy cheek !) 

Then doſt thou, ſimpering, beat about the buſh, 
When EI men mou art DARED 'd " W 


At length thou biddeſ "RO ith Con ane f 
Go fetch the fellow with the filthy name.. 


I've heard, that breeches, petticoats, and ſmock, 
Give to thy modeſt mind a grievous ſhock; / 
And that thy brain (fo lucky its device) 
en n " e oe 
* Maid, Ad art no fav rite with the world: 
ow the direſt curſes on thee hurl d! 
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Sorry am 1, ſo fl thy manners ſuit: 
Tis ſaid, that it a mouſe appear to view; Mr; | 5 
We hear a formidable ſcreeeli enſue, ec, 
As if it were ſome huge devouring brute: 


And if bikedes "hy Pech le Kun :/ 

Thou belloweſt as if thou wert undone,; 
And kickeſt at 4 cow-like'rate; poor ſoul? 

When, if thou wert to be a little quiet, 


And not diſturb the nibbler by a riot, 


The mouſe wou 651 ee Rs” 


(1 436150 * 1 { 'S& Gk 


Tve heard it ſwurn to, MA, thatin the 1 
When running, dancing, capering at thy ſide, 

Thy Chloe other dogs fo brazen meets, 

That Wiieting, aſk thy bitch tö be their bride, 


Quick haſt thou caught up Chice'in thy arms, 


From violation to ain her er Z 


-Aargy} As > ITS {MT i f 
54 nn N : * 


And, bouncing wildly from the view! / 
Of thoſe fame ſaucy canine crew, 


Haſt op'd fo loud and tunefully tay. thoods, 


(Seeming as thou hadſt learnt to ſcream by not) 
Loud as the Sabine girls that try d to ape, 


-- 


L. > 7 10 2 


The — 8 Roma 
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No novels readeſt thou, 0 Nymph, in Heut; + 4 

And yet again I'm told ee, ah % 0 
In ſecret, thou art much inclin'd to dot 
On rhymes that Rocnzsren ſo warmly wrote 


Oft doſt thou wonder * thy ſex, ſo feet, FR 8 
Can fellows, thoſe great two-legg'd monſters, —__ 
And ſwoon not at each Caliban ; 
And wonder how thy ſex can fancy bliſſes * NA 
Contain'd, within the black zough-bearded bean. 
Of ſuch a horrid bear. like thing as man. 


2 morals, virtuous Maiden, are fo my 
41 | {13+ 


ö * m told, that 0 en for all the mint | 10 
No man ſhould ever take thee round the waiſt, 


| a 
A e thy lips a faucy kiſs imprint! 


Inform me, is it fo, moſt dain y maid?” 2 . of 

Arte thy two lips of kiſſes thus afraid? DI K 
2 1811 

Tis alſo ſaid, that if a flea at . 6 944 


Pert rogue, hath dard thy luſcious lip to Mins 2 
Or point his ſnout into thy ſnowy breaſt, 
At once the houſe hath been alarm'd—the maids 
Call'd idle, naſty, good-for-nothing jades ; 
Who, Eve-like, ruſhing to thy room, undreſt, 
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Have thought ſome fecret taviſnatiſo dread; 1-1 

On Love's dęlinions viands to ie fed. 
Had ſeiz'd hae, to obtain ſbrhidden joy s; 

Which had he done, a moſt audacieus thicf, 

Of every maid it was the firm belief | 

Thou Woüld * not, RAN! , Have made a a greater 


doc noifc“ 14 9295l-Ow} 3697; 9147 eawolle 
060/58). 026: I on non 
And * W again, O Nymph ſo bright, 
Thou fleep'{ with John the eHrhnjEe Ny night— ' 
Vile tales! invented to deſtroy thy fame 
For, wert thou „ fearful laſs, Jus inſtant married, by 
At night, thy modeſt cheek would burn with ſhame, 
Nep would'ſt thou go but to the bed be carried. N j | 


i 74 51 Puffer wh 2 


There, when thy SixzrroN-rUh'd, Aenne lee. 
To claſp with Kifles, feet his White gpl d de. . 
And rigt in the luxury N I arms 5, boil owt d 417 
Flat as a flounder, ſeeing, hearing, ti 
Mute as a fiſh, and fairly turn d to ſtone— 
0 1 7 80 thou wouldſt die Wini n his arms. 
"7d TWO III oat root ain tiroqg 
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More impudence, with a lick at one of the Ten 
Commandments. He talks too of his paſſions us 
having left him do not believe a word on't: all 
Pzrxn's colt's- teeth are not yet gone Oh, tliat I had 
the drawing them! Oh, that my pincers could get 
amongſt them! the world ſhould then ſee bim mike 
up many a pretty wry face. Pretty,” did I ſay ? 


not pretty neither, for the fellow is as ugly as ſin. 


Oh, that I had him, like the types of my magazine, 
in my printing-preſs! I would give his bones a moſt. 


glorious ſqueeze ! But he is a liar, and I cam: prove. 


it, for he keeps a girl at this moment; and a beautifsl 
girl too, that he makes verſes upon---but it is Vurea& 
and Vexvs. The Jack-aſs, perhaps, wants a bunch 
of nettles, I ſuppoſe, for his Musz; ſomething extra- 
iz ordinary, to give a fillip to his languid inſpirations: 


7 


„ * + - 
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Sa loit'ring Fox ruxx, thou art come too late: 

| Ali wheref6re give me not thy ſmiles before: 
When all my youthful paſſions in a r = 
Nate hunters, fearleſs leap d each five- bar gate ? 
Unknown 
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The lovelieſt forms of nature in the fireet, 
Ik be fair; the black, and laſting brown t. 
And, while their charms enraptur'd I ſurvey d, 
This pretty legend on their lips I read-— 0 


7 23 


He oſt I look'd, and figh'd, and look'd agen, 
Upon the imiling Loves of ev'ry PurL is! 
How wiſh'd myſelf a cock, and her a hen, 
To crop at once her roſes and her lilies ! 

Not only gratis, but with perfect eaſe--- 
Without fo much as, Madam, if you pleaſe.” _ | 


At Otaheits;”! 1 have faid with tears, 
No gentleman a jail o horrid fears © 

« Por taking loving liberties with lafſes : 
e Soon as they heard how T:ovz in England far'd, 
& The glorious Otaheitans all were ſcar'd, 

And calfd us Engkſhmen a pack of aſſes. 
| MI 06} 59:92 516 10 nul r eee i: 6 
But. they, indeed, are heathens have no ſouls, 
« But ſuch as muſt be friec on burning coals; 

Galen 16d-57 3 dons l) 
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But I'm a Chriſtiaun, and abhor a rape: 

4 ; Yet if a laſs would ſe her lean and fat, 

I'm not ſo great an enemy to ha- |, 
Though that might whelp a little kind of Gaia 
* Since tis beliey'd een ſimple fornication | 
May ſtep between a man and his ſalvation.” 


Damn'd FoxTuns ! thus to make the Poet groan ; 
Dozoffer not, forſpoth, thy ſhining pieces; 

For now my paſſions nearly all are flown, F 
Departed to 1 8 nephews : and Ty: nieces * 1 


Here, indignant Reader, is impudence with.a ven- 
geance | When certain ſacred. parts of our maſt glo- 
rious RoxAL Faux determinad in their great wiſ- 
doms and anger to quit un grateful England, what 
does this foubmouthed Poet do, but give them a 
farewel laugh in verſe, when it ſhould: have been the 

aft lamentable elegy---febile carmen! But PErzx 
PixDaR- is a, Caliban. I do not believe that ever he | 
cried in his life, excepting when he was flogged at 
ſchoolMonſirum horremdum, inſorme, ingens<«-b wiſh 

\ x. ; 8 I could 
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1 could add too, cn lumen ademptum; for his eyes arc 
hunting for nothing but deſormity: let him look in 
the glaſs then, and he will ſpy a ſufficient maſs; or 
open his brain=box, and he will there * a fare 


cargo. 1 
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oN THEIR | INTENDED voräen 10 GERMANY. 


F oy 11 1 {:1 &. 4897 72 | 12 


WITTEN IN 1 YEAR abs; 


Wu wiſh you a good voyage to that ſhore, 

Where all your friends are impudent and poor : 

Oblige us, Madam---don't again come over=-- 
To uſe a cant phraſe, we've been finely fobs'd; 
Indeed have very dext rouſſy been robb' d- 

— IU 8 Jul 1 and n 1 85 1 e 
aa bas. Ms Das Et. 
Pray let us 3 a üüttlen-be N govelys edt 
Mo cannot ſpate ſuch quantities of blood: 

At leaſt for ſome ten years, pray croſs ihe main ] 4 
Then, cruel, ſhould ye think upon returning; \ + 
Ta put us Britons all in ſecond — i b 
1 We may ſupport phlebotomy ace 
3 


lt 22 1 


wo OO. 


Madam, can you ſpeak Latin No, not much 


chooſes not to truth to a little bien/Zance. 
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To you and your lean gang we owe th. Exeiſe: 

Pirr cannot any other ſcheme deviſe, kt hte 
To pay the nation's debt, and fill your acai 

With great reſpect I here aſſure you, Ma' am, 

Your name our common people loudly damn 30 
Genteeler folks attack with filent curſes. 


by 
— ” 
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I think you principally-ſpew-#.High-Dutch : 
But did you Latin underſtand, (God bleſs it) 
Fd offer up the pithicſt, prettieſt line 
Unto your Avarice's facred ſhrine— 
- ©. Creſcit amor nummi quantum 1þſa'pecunia ereſcit.“ 
The which tranſlation of this Latin line 
Is this—* Alas! that maw profound of thine 
May like the ſtomach of a whale be reckon'd ; 
© Throw into it the nation's treaſury, 
Hut for a minute it will pleaſure ye; 
That 1 b would be gaping for a ſecond. 


*The author thinks the 1 though a Poon one, more 


deſcriptive than any other of the guttural German; and therefore 


vol. II. 1 ” Madam, 


1 
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Madam, we with you a long, long adiey—  _ 

Good riddance of the ſnuff and di mond crew. 
Jour abſence, all, alone the State relieves; 

For, hungry Ladies, as Im here alive, | 

A houſe can never hope to thrive, al 
That harboureth a neſt of thieves. 


An inſupportable apology for keeping Miſtreſſcs, 
and a laugh at that moſt reſpectable fate, Matri- 


7 mony. 


full 0 5 . 


; own af wand in ro 8 dw 
A hundred doleful ditties plainly prove. 


By marriage never have I been disjointed; 
For matrimony deals prodigious blows : 
And yet for this fame ſtormy ſtate, God knows, 


Te groan d and, thank my ſtars, been diſap- 
: pointed. 


With 


= a 8WOx,F,i\ 2 


— wand 
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With Lovs's dear paffion will I never war: No 
Let ev'ry man for ever be in love, . A 
Fen if he beats, in age, old aa :nßx/ 
*Tis for his chilly veins a good warm glo ve; 
It bids the blood with briſker motion ſtart, 
** — icicles around his Heart.” 


WEDLOCK's a 3 fad, * Fa ; 
Where folks are very apt to ſcold and hate: 
Love keeps a modeſt diſtance, is divine, 


Obliging, and ſays ev'ry thing that's fine. 


Lovz writes ſweet ſonnets , deals in tender matter: 
ManxkrAex, in epigram ſo keen, and ſatire: 

Lovx ſeeketh always to oblige the fair; 
Full of kind wiſhes, and exalted hope: 

MaxrIace deſires to ſee her in the air, 
Suſpended, at the bottom of a rõpe. 


Lovz wiſhes, in the vale or on the down, 

To give his dear, dear idol a green gown : 
Manas, the brute, ſo ſnappiſh and ill-bred, 
Can kick his fighing turtle out of bed; 

Turns bluffly from the charms that taſte adores, 


Then pulls his night-cap o'er his eyes, and ſnores. 
as Le 11 Wed- 


* A ROWLAND rox Ax OLIVER: 
Wedlock at firſt, indecd, is vaſtly pleaſant; 
A very ſhowy bird, a fine cock-pheaſant: 
By time, it changeth to a diff rent fowl; 
Sometimes a wake, oſt ner a horn- -]. 

mt neon 18417104 
Wedlock's a lock, 1 e and thick, 
Which ev wn raſcal has a key to pick. 


O Lovz! fof Heay v'n's 5 fake, never leave my heart: 
No! thou and' I will never, never part : 

Go, WEbrock, to the men of leaden brains, 
Who hate variety, and ſigh for chains. 


A bare-fac'd apology bor leazing a loving wiſe 


1 1 & 10 U 
1 0 C H Oo E. 
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AN APOLOGY FOR GOING, INTO, THE counray, 
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The 17. or whichT thoulinds would Fl ra n, 


will preſently be ſcarcely worth a milling. 
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Thy neck is fairer than the Alpine ſnows, 
And, ſweetly ſwelling, beats the down of doves; 

Thy cheek. of health, a rival to the roſe; + | 4 
Thy pouting lips, the throne of all the Loves! 

Yet, though thus beautiful beyond expreſſion, 

That beauty fadeth by too much poſſeſſion. 


Economy in love is peace to nature, 
Much like economy in worldly, matter: 


We ſhould be prudent, never live too faſt; : 


Profufion will not, cannot always laſt. 


„ 


* 


Lovers are really ſpendthriſts tis a name: 
Nothing their thoughtleſs, wild career can tame, 
Till pen 'ry ſtares them in the face; 0 
And when they find an empty purſe, | „ 
i calmer, wiſer, how the fault they curſo, 1 
d, limping, look with ſuch a ſneaking grace.! 
8 War- horte fierce, his neck with thunder hun g. 
Sunk to a humble hack that carries dung. 
Smell to the queen of flowers, the fragrant roſe 
Smell twenty times---and then, my dear, thy noſe gy” 
Will tell thee (not ſo much. for ſcent athirſt) bid 
The e arank Icſs flayour than the FOR 0 
aadT Fit — 3 Lor, 
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Love, doubtleſs, is the ſweeteſt of all fellows ; 
Yet often ſhould the little God retire— 

Abſence, dear Chloe, is i pair of bellows, - 
That ketps alive the ſacred fire. © 


Intl the amd 6 impadnty ironical TTY 


M 


ODE TO LAS. 


O NT NI, with all the luxury of ſkin, | 

Pea-bloom breath, and dimpled chin; 5 

- Roſe cheek, and eyes that beat the blackeſt ſloe ; 

With flaxen ringlets thy ſoft boſom ſhading, 

80 white, ſo plump, fo laſciouſly-perſuading ; ; 
art that r none but mouths of Cherubs know! 


Oh, leering, lure me not to m 
go 2 too fair, ſeducing form to meet; 
arm, unattir d, and breathing rich delight; 
Weh wilt praQtiſe ev ry roguiſh art, 
To bid my fpirits all unbridled ftart, 
Run off with me full tilt, and ſteal my fight. 
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Then ſhall I trembling fall, for want of grace, 
And die, yes, die perhaps upon my face! | 


Ah! ceaſe to turn, and look, and leer, and ſinile, 
My too imprudent ſenſes to beguile! 2 

Ah! keep that nne 
Ah! form'd to foil a Phidias's art; | 
So much unlike that leg in ev'ry part 

By me abhorr'd indeed, and chriften'd gummy. 


In vain I turn around to run away: 
Thine eyes, thoſe baſiliſks, command my ſtay : 
Whilſt through its gauze thy ſnowy boſom peeping, 
Seems to that rogue interpreter, my eye, 
To heave a ſoſt, deſponding, tender figh— 
Like goſſamer, my thoughts of goodneſs ſweeping. 


Pity my dear religion's dread debility, 

And hide thoſe orbs of Gveet inflammability | 
Abound, I ſay, abound in grace, my feet: 
And da not follow her ta Charlotte- ſtreet. 


Alas! alas! you have na grace, I ſee, 
But wiſh to carry off poor ſtruggling me ; 


14 4 
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Ves, the wild bed of Beauty wiſh to ſeck! 


Yet, if ye do to make your two hearts ake, 


A ſweet, a ſweet revenge I mean to take; 


For, curſe me if you ſhall not ſtay a week, 


Yet let me not thus pond'ring, gaping, ſtand ; 
But, lo! I am not at my'own command: 
Bed, boſom, kiſs, embraces, ſtorm my brains, 
And, lawleſs tyrants, bind my will in chains. 
O lovely Laſs! too powerful are thy charms, 
And ö dwells within . arms. 


Tt | I f 
The] Paſſions join, the as 8 wc 
And J and VIRxuE are o'erwhelm'd-and loft ; 
Paſſions that in a martingal ſhould move; 


Wild horſes, looſen'd by the hands of Love, 


I'm off—alas ! unworthy'to be cen! 
The Banp, and VIix ru a poor captive Queen! 


O Lais, ſhould our deeds to u amount, 


Juſt Heav'n will place them all to thy account, 
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The following Stanza, on the * 78 Lady 
Mouxr E——'s favourite Pig Currp, f is verily ex- 


ceeded by nothing in the annals of impertinence. 


A cONSOLATORY STANZA 
TO LADY MOUNT E——, 
ON THE DEATH OF HER PIG CUPID, 
O DRY that tear, ſo round and big; 3 . "op 


Nor waſte | in fighs your precious wind! 1 3 
Death only takes a ſingle Pig— 


Your Lord and Son are ſtill behind. 
. 40 
n— yg} {1 F 
e 
Super⸗ 
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Superlatively impudent, and, I hope, untrue; ſent 


me two days after my publication of my Veen Eliza. 
beth's Progreſſes, one of which 1s now actu aally i in His 


Majeſty' 8 glorious Library at Buckingham-Houte, 


COTA fond? 7 & 735 * 14 
e ME f, NIEHOES; 


ee OF THF PROGRESS OF QUEEN ELIZABETH. 


JoEN, though it aſks no ſubtilty of brain 

To write Quzzn Bxss's Progreſs through the land; 
Excuſe the freedom, if I dare maintain 

The theme too a for thee io fake 1 in hand, 


On 1 damn'd rock what thouſands ſplit? 
Thou ſhouldſt have labour'd on ſome humbler 
matter; 5 
On ſomewhat on a level with thy wit 
For — Her Majeſty made w q. 


To 


at 


Go 
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To ſhow that I can be candid, even to people of 
no candour, I ſhall conclude this Firſt Part with a 
few Songs that are not totally deſtityte of merit. 


1 of D E I. 3 


WII LE W pour their happieſt lays, 
And call thee ev ry thing divine; 

Not quite ſo laviſh in thy praiſe, 5 | 
To cenſure be the province mine. 


Though born with talents to ſurpriſe, 


Thou ſeldom doſt thoſe pow'rs diſplay : 
Thus ſeem they trifling in thine eyes! 
Thus Heav'n's beſt gifts are thrown away! 


Though rich in charms, thou know'ſt it not; 
Such is thine ignorance profound: 

And then ſuch cruelty thy lot, 
Thy ſweeteſt ſmile inflicts a wound. 
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Yes, e . I have ae thee 1 7 

Invok d thee oft, in proſe and ſong; 
Through half Old England woo'd thee; 

Through ſeas of danger, Indian lands, 

Through Afric 8 were burning ſands: 
But, ahf in vain 1 purſu d tee! is 


Now, ForTUNE, thou would 27% oh kind; * 
And now I'll plainly ſpeak my mind--- _ 
I care not firaws about thee : 
For Dzz1A's hand alone T toil' a; 
Unbrib'd by wealth, the N ymph 5 Gil d; 3 
And gas 1 is our without 57275 | | 


WEWLL EE 


54d: $3 # 1 
> 


CHLOE; a thouſand charms are thir ine, 
That give my heart the conſtant ſigh! 
Ah! wherefore let thy Poet pine, 
Who canſt with eaſe his wants ſupply 2 


8 | f | OH, 
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Oh, haſte, thy charity diſpla j en 
With tle T1 coptented be 105 
The kiſſes which thou throw'& away,, 
Upon thy dag, Will do for „„ 


— 

J cannot, however, conclude this Firſt Part of 
Mr. Pzrex's lucubrations without a ſevere reprchen- 
fion of his want of loyalty, as well as want of re- 
ſpect, for that firſt of Courts, Sr. Jaxzs's; 's; and, more- 
over, to prove that diſloyalty and diſreſpect, I givo 
the following Ode, which he, with all his impudence, 


| dares not deny that he wrote, I ſuppoſe. that it was 


hatched in the 44ſt reign, fince it is impoſſible that it 
ſhould be in the preſent. One word more with bim 
Should his inſolence mean his preſeut Malrsry, he is an 
ungrateful, as well as an 22 fellow; as his Ma- 
jeſty has got his books bound in beſt morocco lea- 
ther, (Oh, that PzTzR's own. hide had been ſtripped 
off, and tanned for the purpoſe!) which are now in 
the library at Buckingham houſe : Nay, more, his 
Majeſty has condeſcended to eorite notes on the var- 
let's works! —yes! with His ore moſt royal hand! 


Thus has this moſt. unloyal,, moſt diſreſpectful, moſt 
tor ungrate- 
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ungrateful, and molt pitiful rhymer,—a Kine ror A 
CouxkNTATOR | | !—His Majeſly'is pleaſed, with a 
fmile, to call him the & Merry Wight.“ Might I 
offer an emendation to Mazzsry; it ſhould be the 
wicked Wight. 


5 
3s 
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EO: RISE: OUT * PLACE. 


So then, thy Sov” REIGN turns away his face ! 4 
Thank God, with all thy ſoul, for the 4g ace. 


This inſtant down upon thy Knee, 

29 5 idolize the man who makes thee free ; 
No more endeavour ForLy's hand to ks i 

At firſt Tlook'd with pity on thy fate; 

| But now I bumbly thank the foot of Farz, 

That kindly kicks thee into o bliſs. NO 


Tee been diſgrac'd too—felt a Monarch's fv, 
And conſequently quitted tawn : 7m C 
But have my fields refus'd. their ſmiles ſa ſweet ? 
Say, have my birds grown ſulky, with the King? 
My thruſhbes, linnets, larks, refus'd to fing . 


My winding brooks, to prattle at my feet! . 
| 0 
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No! no ſuch matter! Each unclo uded day 
On dove-like pinions gaily glides away: 

In ſhort, all Nature ſeems diſpos'd to pleaſe— 
Then prithee quit thy qualms; look up and laugh ; 
The rural pleaſures let us largely quaff, 

And make our conge to the Gods of Eaſe. 


By day, ſhall Nature's ſimple voice 
Our walks, and rides of health rejoice, 
Far from an empty Court where TumuLT howls ; 
And ſhould at night, by chance, an hour 
Be with ennui inclin'd to low'r, 


We'll go and liſten to our owls ; 


Birds from whoſe throats tis ſaid that zvi/dom ſprings— 


How very diff rent from the throats of Kings! 
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80 little, Czfar's humour claims my care, 
I know not if the mam be black or 


AN ODE. 


, fludro, Caſar, tibi velle placers 
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mum 


Nec ſeire utrum fs albus an ater hom. 
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ADVICE 
4 10 | _ To 1 
THE FUTURE LAUR EAT. 


ArRGUMY nt. 


THE Poet — wonderful curioſity for knowing the future 
„ eee the Candidates for the ſublime office of Poeti- 


is Muſe the praiſes of eco- 
TY gow 4 pal, e Id —adviſeth the 
ven of his preſent money-loving Majeſty of Naples, alſo of 
the great people of Germany,—PETER gently eritieiſeth poor 
THromas, and uttereth ſtrantze ching of courts—he exclaimeth 
ſuddenly, and boaſteth of his purity—he returneth ſweetly to the 
unknown Laureat, aſketh him pertinent queſtions, and informeth 
him what a Laureat ſhould reſemble. 


* — * A 


r * 


PART II. 


THE Poet feeleth a moſt uncommon metamorphoſe—breaketh out 
into a kind of poetical deliriym—talketh of court-reformation, 


the arts and ſciences ; 3 nd ſeemeth to continue mad to the end of 
the chapter, 
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And call ideal virtues into li? 
On tiptoe gaping,” lo, I ſtanlſg . 
To ſee the future Laureat of the land! 


Dread rivals, ſplaſhing through the dirty road, 


With thund'ring ſpecimens of dlc,, 


The lyric bundles on each Poet's bac /,... 1. 
Intent to gain the ſtipend and the Sack, 0 bak 
See Masown, HAL EV, to the Palace camper, 

Like porters ſ weatihg nnn a e 
And ſee the * of N ICHOLS' 9 F 
Ruth, loyal, to be-rhyme a King and ——_ 60 


The bellman's heart, with hopts of vict ry, theob. 
{ot "WT A 5 O thou, 
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o thou, whate'er thy nam, thy ttade, thy art, 
Who from obſcurity art doom' d to ſtart, 

Call'd, by the Royal mandate, to proclaim 

To diſtant realms a Monarch's feeble fame— | 
For fame of Kings, like cripples in the gout, 
Demands a crutch to move about— 


Whoe'er thou art, that winn'ſt the envied prize, 
Oh, if for Royal ſmile thy * ſighs, 

Of pig - economy exalt the praiſe: 

Oh, flatter ſheep and bullocks in thy lays! | 

To ſaving wiſdom boldly ſtrike the ſtrings, 

And juſtify . ier · trade in ⸗Kings. 


Hayſtacks and dairies, — and 3 76 
Deſcant on dunghills, ev ry fort of kine: 


And on the pretty article corny j 
DU 16. 1. 3 31 $ 04 YA. A I- 1 N 5 J# 4 7 * . 
1 to twig Hog 3%; 


The ſtomach of a feeding calf, or cow; 
And tell us, economic; Hop ©1261! 91! 2 
To ſteal a dinner from a fattining pig: ot n 
And, Bardz to make us ſtill more bleſt/ declare 
5 fe and ö ** ___ on ar. 
* 5 9 


Cee alt 
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Sing how the King of Naples ſells his fin, 

And from his ſtomach cribs the dainticſ'diſh z | - / 
Sing, to his ſubjects how he ſells his game ; 

So fierce for dying rich, the Monarch's flame: 


Sing of the economy of German quality; 
Emp'rors, Electors, dead to hoſpitality ; / 
Margraves, and miſerable Dukes, 

Who ſqueeze their ſubjects, and who ſtarve their cooks: 
Such be the burthen of thy birth-day ſong, | 
And, lo, our Court will liften all day long. 


Tow proy'd unequal to the Laureat's place; 
Luckleſs, he warbled with an Attic grace: 
The language was not underſtood at Court, 
Where bow and curt'ſy, grin and ſhrug, reſort: 
Sorrow for fickneſs, joy for health, ſo civil: 
And 8 wiſh'd each other to the devil! 


1＋ 


Tow was a ſcholar—lucklefs wigbt! 
Lodg'd with old manners in à muſty college: 

He knew not that a Palace hated knowledge, 
And deem d it pedantry to 5 Win een 
noi eln W 3 Jon 
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Tom heard: bf EI Ubaaces, indeed; 115 voll Aci: 
And, weaklf>famciedthatithe books were read: 
: ing cit #1157 gd wor id ei os it 
As knewmetittitawautfiors enn 
Was, at a Palace, not worth finding; 
That what to, notiee gave a hook) pretences lt 12 1 
Was ſolely paper, print, and binding! JIA 10 ne 
0A olderohima bas ZR 
SO HAD fever Kiwi, With dl ibir Wr, 
Old PD ame] Hergtcupation;! 2 
Had not 7 ina Sbrilia lucky hñd : 
And proy'd myſelf the Theban Bard's relation. 
: dong .I off} 01 ESL p99 b'vo1q MO 1 
'The names of DRV q py: Bor HRO, and oaks, 16d 
| Though ſtrangers to-AroLro'stuneful ar, tip] 2H] 
Are diſcords:that-the iPalace-folks:adoreyw 10 
Sweet as ſincerity us honour dear: 101 90! 
lob Sd} ot 1w1lio dogs Ali tedt vol bot. 
The name of Hows, none are found to know it, 
Bo much the Banken foars beyond. the. Et: 
| For Courts prefer, ſo claſſically weak;, i h'gbo. 
A Guinea, muſio to the;noue.of Gr e: 
Menin aeide T bea,, empty lounds, n u bþ'owob bi: 
Hen mean to“ * the bearer fifty pounds !” 
4 Angels, 
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Angels, and Mminiſtors. of grace, Whatk herd! 
See ſuppliant 8 an s xx, to the Bard appear. 1 
He ſighs— upon his knuckles he is gen 0 
His n take tho Poet s πh“τỹ¹' n! 
161 yd 10 goitantit odt 189 f 
Avaunt, my Lord J- Solicitation, fri 10 role 10 
I'll not be Zanſ h King, Not 1 * 'i 1189 ellidolom 10 
Tul be no Manareh's hymble thruſh. it voſt o 
To whiſtle from the laurel buſh ; f 
Or, rather, a tame o to hoͤƷꝙ r 
Whene'er it Waals Fiat Ln qu bloiy T6) 


| e2ngtiob 2 2 115 FIE it 1 8 3 2417 378 . 


1 have no flatt'ri nies; cut and. FS amin | 
For Royal qualities 1 AP" 0 tar nich, und 5 ot IT 
Expos'd a little to the biting air: 
Tve got a ſoul, 12 ſo 15 1 4 to bog > a6 
Beſides, too proud to ſing for hire, 

I ſcorn to touch a venal lyre. 


Avaunt, ye ſceptred vulgar—purpled, ermin'd ; 
The Muſe ſhall make no mummies, I'm determin d. 
World, call her proſtitute, bawd, dirty b--- 

If meanly once ſhe deals in ſpice and pitch, 

And faves a carcaſe, by its lyric balm, 

So putrid, which the very worms muſt damn. | 
at TA Gg 4 Again 


36 ADVICE ro THE FUTURE' LAUREAT. 


Again to thee I turn, from dear digreflion z 

To thee, ambitious of the Sack-poſſeffion.! 

O thou, the future Laureat, yet unknown, 5 

The nightingale or magpie of a Throne! 

Reveal the ſituation of thy brain. 

Or clear, or muddy is its ſountain? 

Of molehills can it make a e e tour [1 
So ſtrong the magic of its wizard ſtrain 5. | 


[xy ts z 4 ; , + L Ml 
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Laureats ſhould boaſts bike of eme | 
Or yield up all poctical pretenſian ; 
Lo, flatt'ries form a Monarch's ang delights! 
A ſolar microſcope the Bard ſhould be, RATE Of 
That to a camel's fize can fivell a flea, p 1640. 
nd gre the guts of aldermen to mites, | 
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Mx ſoul aſſumes a loſſier wing: 5 : 7 6s 0 
I'm chang'd, I feel myſelf a King! 
I'm ſceptred--on my head the crown AS - 
To purple turn'd my coat of parſon s grey, 
Now let my Majeſty itſelf diſplay, ES 
Any; ſhow that Kings and | OE may be friends 


* 


9 L foel myſele a Fins 135 
' hope, untainting, that the crown, 8 
Not on my people's ſhoulders bids me ſpring; - | 
And cry, forgetful of myſelf and friends, 
Blood of the Gods within my veins I find; 
« Not the mean paddle of that mob, mankir 2 


lov amp ein the 1755 ee e FI 
Curl, wheedle, whine, paw, lick my ſhoe, for you T; 
Prepar'd for ev ry inſult, ſervile train, 
To take a kicking, and to fawn again! 


o 
+ hs n * 
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iel Off, 


wa;s -ADVICE r THE; FUTURE LAuREAxr. 
Off, Prrr and GrznviLLE ! you are not yet men ; 
N. children, to your leading-ſtrings agen; 
Make not a hbbby-horſe of this fair Ile :— 
Yet, were no danger in the childiſh ſway, 
A Kingdom might permit a baby's play, 
And at its weakneſſes indulge a ſmile. * 
Off, then once more upon you letters Wk 


Go, find of politirs the I loſt e bee. e ae 
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Off with Kor your Imp, with lengthen'd claws,” 


1 


And fangs deep-rooted' in his bydratjaws; ;; 
That onftet, dumping FüxEBxIs ſacred joys; © 
Fed by your hands, ye pair of fooliſh boys ! 
My ſoul, to Fxezpolt welded; Frtzpomwloves;:! 
Then blafti me, lightnings, when, e 
1 to ponlsttim facrifice the Jewel, god yr 00 to 
Rouge, pigtst!; and a 1 apagh ot J bur 
aft I enfor tm nidtive abot? oh to bool! 
Off, NA tome demon Mid bresde ee: 
Oh, form'd to fawn, to kneel, to lie, to fatter ! ; 
« Perdition cute y {6u1, bWtT do häte lite? 
And when Khatethee fot,” I ar witty NATURE. 
Such reptiles dare trot” tmidſt my rade pDIt I. 101 
Curs'd be ſuch ſhakes that ctawHibout lebt 2 


0 | | | Diſgraco 
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45% 
pes ot, fimp ring Scophants, hy throne I-21) 

Oy and pigmy VILLA be gone! too Hack wor 

| 9 thou ſinkeRt!-iyahzcl; poletat, Ny Lor 

| Thy manners ſhock; dy t offi tl che: 

As for tuy principles they re gon Jong fince; 

Loft when a poor deſerter from thy PET. 


Ta., id abe | Sly: and mean; 
Hi- 3587 R 913649 } 


Thy ſoul is fable, and thy hands af can. 
Yet to minutiꝶ to deſcend, what need? ane 2279 58 


Enough, that thou art one of Charless Wel. 


eilt, g- e Io 1mm N 
Out wit that 8415 BURY !---DuwDas, avauir 4 
Off, water-g ruel WaerMokELAND, and N 


on 097 10 Ii 04 bt 
You, , "verily, are not then men I 'want--- 
11006 £ (3 weld Halbe At 15111 111 


My bounty no fach, folly; feed = 


at it“ ble 90 4 sm - oil a7 3 


1.1 344 #) YEGL = 1 9H] 
Off, ider who, woulda karte my le, 8 
' it 201 ig 3% 1 tt if PHLI + 


Or make them, poor lean devils, dine 2 
1800 IS 4/1 94410 n 0 AQ 
On vile horſe-c eluts--- tis a curſed —— 
Jig che ons 5 ahh bal — 91 
Inſtead of turnips, cor! and, 


a 
40} 291 * TH er2qqorciara H, 
Thou ſhalt not, by this avaricious way, 


Into _ royal! fayoup fle bes llt z olfot tor tage 1 
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460 ADVICE /TO run FUTURE (LAUREAT; 


Off, Uxazad6s:!---LezDs, too, once more get along! 
You ſhall not be Lord-Preſidents of 3 R 

You thro poor St. Cecilia. into fits? 
You've ears, but verily. they do not hear, 
Juſt as e APR that ot ſpeak, I . 

And brat 


Off, Wargyonen!-thou putt meina row: | 

I hate a jack-in- office martinet - 
For ever ſomething, moſt important deri, 5 
For gw , nothing ing 


Thou plague © of Poſi-office, the teazer, fretter; 3 
Informing, clerks t the way to ſeal a letter ; 0 
Who, full of wiſdom, hold'ſt thyſelf 1 the broom, 
Inſtructing Suſan how to freep the room; | FP 
The letter-man, to bold his bag: the 0 
The mail-guard- (unk i in ignorance forlorn !) 1 
To load his blunderbuſs, and blow his horn 19%. Wh 
Off, off! -—-of conſequence | thou rag! ! Rant oy 
Go to the fields, and gain a Nation 8 — 5 


Catch praſkhappers and 1 butterflies for Banxs. , E 


OL 44 x gt 


I wad not fellows that cal way ptate: e 000! 


I want no whirligigs of ſtate; 
oft 2 | N No 
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Noe: jack-a-lanterns, imitating fire, 
Warn and leading men into the mire. 
Thou ſervile copyiſt, Wrsr, be gone 
With nought worth ſaving of thy own; Ft 
Phillis and Chloe, dancing dogs 
Pix RTT and the fortune-telling hogs, 
.Toymen and conj'rors, from my preſence fly! 
I have no children to amuſe---not I. 


Off, SW! thou lean, old, wicked cat; 

5 : Reſtleſs and ſpitting, biting, mewing, mean, 

Thou ſhalt not in my chimney- corner ſquat; 
Thou ſhalt not, harridan, be Queen: 95 * 

Off, to thy country, by the map forgot, | 

Where and FakI NE . the ſpot! 


KE 0 "rb On DOI HH A 


Yet empty firſt en plunder per N d 

Wages of vile political pollutionzʒ;ʒn: 
Then vaniſh, thou OLD FrsrurA | a drain 

Enervating our n mme uin vvelrg 

zig 13 Ys VE 3811 jt 2 ty ban: 5. J 10 

OE, HasrinGs' ac no good 

They ſhall not taint us2-416; they ſmell of blood! 


gik Off, 


462 *ADVIESTO "THE TUTURE "LAURSAT. 
Off, off, old Gu eee Ep&ercoms * 
fury im bd) l i , ie tis l 
In manners coarſer than the 1 of Drury 
O form'd for Ughneſs itſelf a foil! II 
Sprung from the Church, the world might 1 
Thy blood with ſome few drops of medkneſsfiows--- 
No, vitriol not AE obs: 7 
Fasten COT ZLOTY (2100 DRL? £1051 
I'll have no nected the Ade? 0: - 
Unſullied let its torrent roll! 
Few merits ine; the Muſd's wing ta load 
Small grace of form, and no ſublime of ſoul; 
And yet, hate er the merits that are mint, 
By verſe unvarnith'd ſhall they ſhine; #111 4 
| GTO, CEO. 50) ye 1301300 {23 3 
The — thembaicily, 1 911 i 
And need no pedeſtal to ſhow away: 
Each ace den eee | 
And ſcorns a chatWring Bot's mock applauſe, 
O85 8:4 mana wut rh © 
Have aig, Nature, ad ay a... 
Of ſenſe and virtues ſtript my deſert mind; 
My name let SEN i with hex veil, invade. 
And cold Qp1ayion pour dh eternal h. 


AO Oblig'd 


AIR ro An 'PUTURE "LAUREAT, 463 
Oblig'd;not-to'an-author's hymne. 
Important, Bun 6 il BAR 
O let me ſail; or not at allvLv?v!Yv!x nd 
Too proud for Bards to take in tow my namſ, 
Juſt like the Victory, * or Fame, 1 
That * n. the — or al. N 
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Away, the little mvling ſpirit p* ay OY Ho I 
d void ot onnavell 


Away, the hate of riſing merit ! © 
Thy heav'n-ward wing, aſpiring, G mus, Wave; 
I will not, levling with a jaundic' CRE ae 
The ſecret blunderbuſs let fly, A 
To give thee, 0 thou royal bird ! a a grave. 1 


—— — ve re etr—E 
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Il W e tt 
Proud of its liberty, the verſe ſhall flow // 
The mouth of Pegaſus ſhall feel no curb:- 
If, idly wanton, Poets tax me wrong, © 7 
Theirs is the infamy, for theirs the ſong ; 

Such blaſts ſhall ne'er my ſoul's deep calm diffurb⸗- 
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But, ſhould fair Tevrn to Sibing lend an edge, 1 
Bid with more force deſoend her e . fledpe, 


5 *-Ships of con lone | 
SR6rONLH | My 


464 Aren ro THE FUTURE LAUREAT: 
My juſtice dares not break that poet's pipe; 
And, like a ſchool-boy, to the tiger's den, 
Who wanton flings a cat, 'a'cock; 'or hen, 

I Naa 1 * 's ere. 


I 


Wiſe, let me huſh of e the dem, 
Diſarm him for the future, and reform: 
Yes; ſtead of giving him a law jobation, 
Revenge the blow by reformation. a 


To Tos, which of 1 yore was reckon d far, 
Hirranchus really ſent a man of war, 
To bring ANACREON, honied bard, to court; 


80 Praro fays, iy man of good report. 


How diff rent, Monarchs of the ks day! 
From modern Kings each bee-like minſtrel ſculks, 
Whoſe love would clap the bards on board the n 

Or ſend them out to en A ON Rar. 


Come, e not the Arts, 3 me = 
Thrice-welcome, half my empire claim: 
The eye of Gxxius ſhall not wear a gloom, 

hr BovpsLL daſh my check with ſhame. 


* The Attorney General, 
+ Commonly called Botany-Bay. - 


* 


ADVICE ro THE -FUTURE LAUREAT, 469 


Hiſtorians, Poets, | P ainters, ev ry merit, T 
Shall feel King Pezrzr's foſt ring ſpirit, 


| Yes, men of genius, be my equals, | free—, 

| Imperious conſequence ye ſhall not feel; 

For ſhow collected, juſt to bend the knee, 
And grace, like ſlaves of yore, a chariot-wheel. 

Avaunt, the paraſitic dedication ! 

A trap to catch my ſmile, deceive the Nation ; 
And make the wide-mouth'd million bleſs my name. 

Ah! let my deeds alone, inſtead of lies, 

Proclaim me open, gen'rous; good, and wiſe 
Thoſe manly heralds of a virtuous ſame. 


Here, from your hovels, ſons of ſcience, come : 
Oh, haſte! and call King PzTzx's houſe your home: 
Your huts, your ſolitary mountains, quit, 

And make my court a galaxy of wit, 


Come, Vixtvus, though a dungeon hide thy face, 
(For to thy lot too oft misfortune falls) 
Whoſe angel-form, from jails can blot diſgrace, 
And caſt a ſacred ſplendor o'er the walls. 


Var, II. A Thus 


— —— — 
= ©. 
— — 
©. 1 8 — N - 
* mes 


=X >a — — 1 — — —_— — 4 — _ — — 5 — = — - 
N 4 o _ — CSS —— —̃ 8 
rr re > A os > = 3 — " r ” — * 
— — — — — % SS ——_ - vr 74s 2 ln > 
— — * * ms ww nr 


Be PS 
pag — r * 
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ſhall our moments glide on golden wings; 
Thus will we triumph with expanded 

At times be bee upon thrifty Kings, 

| that ſtaryes the arts. 

Ambitious, 76" in Wrepox has? we wed; 
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Non Fabula mendax. 


WoNDRERS !—WonDERs! !--WonDERs|!! 


THE ABYSSINIAN TRAVELLER. 
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FAMES BRUCE, ESA. 
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PERMIT a poor fon of Apollo to make un offering of his 
pamphlet (a ſort of widow's mite) for the pleaſure received 
from your five quartos. Aware of the dangers of launching 
into the foaming ſea of uſual dedication, in which many an 
unfortunate author has been drowned, I tremble at my pre- 
ſent attempt. Exalted panegyric too frequently incurs: the ſuſ- 
picion of a ſneer. Your dedication, illuſtrious Sir, to the beſt. 
of Kings, ſtrikes me as the moſt perfect model of imitation— 
it is a column of Attic elegance and ſimplicity,” erected to a 
deſerving Monarch. Pray, Sir, did his auguſt Majeſty ho- 
nour it with a peruſal before publication? It truly forms the 
ne plus ultra of human panegyric ; and what is marvellous, 
cannot be ſuſpected of adulation. Pray, Sir, how much 
. his May give you for it? en acer ahi er 


| What a ane iloflilous Sir, 3 yourſelf nd 
Mr. Jamzs:BoswELL! and yet what a diſtance! Both glo- 
riouſly ambitious, both great ſcholars, both intellectually 


adorned, both popular gentlemen, both dealers in hiſtory, and 
both deſcended from kings! But Mr. James BoswELL's am- 
bition was not of ſo bold a wing as your's. He was content 
with a journey to Scotland, to exhibit Dr. SaMugL Jonx- 
sox, the lex icographer, to the literari of that country: your 
more exalted ideas could only be ſatisfied with a diſplay of the 
head- quarters of the IMMORTAL NILk, who had puzzled the 
purſuits of men for ſeven thouſand years. Whilſt Mr. Bos- 
WELL entertains only with a breakfaſt on ſpaldings (alias dried 

DJ 3 + Hh 3 Wjhitings) 
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470 | EPISTLE DEDICATORY, 


whitings) the ſublimer Bzvce treats us with a difh of lion, 
Whilſt BoswELL brings us acquainted with plain Scottiſh 
gentlewomen only, the gallant Bxucsz charms us with ro- 
mantic tales of QUzerzxn SrTTinN1a, &. Whilſt Mr. Bos- 
WELL preſents us only with an anecdote of a flannel nightcap 
made by Miſs M*Leop, for the Doctor's bald head, the 
fublimer Baue x tells us of a piece of ſatin, and fix handſome 
crimſon and green handkerchicfs, moſt gallantly tranfmitted 
te the beautiful Aiscacn, of TEAwA. Whilſt Mr. Bos- 
_ wELL amuſes us only with his drunken bout, and conſequently 
a {imple emetic feene, the ſoaring Bu ven greets us with the 
more important hiſtory. of a thundering Draxxmoea, Whilſt 
Mr. BoswELL prides himſelf only upon his deſcent from a 
Scottiſh King, the penetrating Bxucez difcovers an origin 
from Ke 'SOLOWMON and the Queen os SHEBA ; which, 
under the r6fe, muſt be eſtabliſhing a baſtardy in the family, 
as the Abyſſinian Queen could be nothing more than Solomon's 
coneubine, their marriage having never been proved. 


Pray, Sir, what may his Majeſty intend to do with your 
invaluable drawings, &c. &cc. ? Are they to be engraved pro 
bono publice, at the expenſe of the royal purſe; or kept cau- 
tioufly locked up in a drawer at Buckingham-houſe, to induce 
the dilectanti to ſigh for the publication ? Poſſibly they are deſ- 
tined to be a poſthumous work of the greateſt of Kings; but 
not like 9 works in general, to difgrace the dead. 

0 8 1 am, TciverazOVs Sin, 1 85 
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Sweet T is the ll, however firange its air, 

That bids the public eye aftonied ſtare ! 

Sweet i is the tale, howe's er uncouth its ſhape, 

| That makes the world's wide mouth with wonder 
„ ape! 

Behold; our infanties i in tales delight, 

That bolt like hedgehog-quills the Hair uprigtt. 

Of ghoſts how pleas'd is ev'ry child to hear f 

To ſuch is Jack tlie Giant-killer dear! 

Dread monſters; iſſuing from tlie flame or flood, 

Charm, though with horror cloth d they chill the blood! 

Whit makes a tale ſo ſleepy, langtitl; dull? 

Things as they happen d not of marvel full. 

What gives a zeſt, and keeps alive attention? 

A tale that wears the viſage of invention: 

A tale of lions, ſpectres; ſhipwreck, thunder; 


A wonder, or firſt couſin to a wonder. 


S—_ 


Hk4 | Myſterious 


472 A COMPLIMENTARY EPISTLE 


Myſterious conduct! yet 'tis NaTuRE's plan 

To ſow with wonder's ſeeds the ſoul of man, , 
That ey'ry,where in ſweet profuſion riſe, 

And ſprout luxuriant through the mouth — leyes! 1 


What to the y? deep * SIR Joskrh gave, 

As of the world, the ſport of wind and wave? 
What bade the Knight, amid thoſe ſcenes remote, 
Sleep with Queen Oborea i in the boat? . 
What, unconfounded, leap to Newton's chair ? 
What, but to make a world with wonder flare? 
What bids a Ki ING on Wimbledon, Blackheath, 
So oft rejoice the regiments of death; 

While Britain's mightier bulwark Nighted lies, | 
And, rainly groaning, for its Cæſar ſighs? 6 
What, with the vulgar pigs of Aſcot taken, 7 ; L 
Devour on + Afcot-heath his annual bacon 5 
What bade that great, great man, a goodly fight, | 
Watch his wies 8 di' . pettiooat all night; „ 


* Sir Jake Bepke... 3 Ty 7 

+ Conſtantly, yea, with ** e 1 their MR Mas 
fefties devour the fine fat bacon of Aſcot at the time of the races, 
and, after deeply loading their royal ſtomachs with this ſavoury 
meat, in grateful return load. Aſcot and the bacon with royal ap: 
probation, 


4 


And 


* - . * - 
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To JAMES BRUCE, ESQ, © 473 
And what that wife of great, great; great renown, 
Make her own caps, and darn a thread-bare gown? 
What bade the charming * Lapy Maxx fly 
Maxnckxsr's ſqueeze, for Pacenixxorri's ſigh ? 
What MasTex Epcecunse deal in rhiming ware? 
What, but to put all + Cawſand in a ſtare ? 
Sweet child of verſe, who, with importance big, 
Pleas'd its own ſelf, and eterniz'd a pig: r 
Whilſt, mad an equal weight of praiſe to ſhare, 
Orp Movuxr plays Punchinello to a hair. 
What makes a girl the ſhops for novels rove ? 
The ſweet impoſſibilities of love; 
Quixotic deeds to catch the flying fair; 
To pant at dangers, -and at marvels ſtare. 
What prompteth Chloe, conſcious of the charnis 
That crowd the ſouls of ſwains with wild alarms, - 


ry Lady More Duncan. 

4 A ſmall fiſhing-town near Mount Edgecuntbe. ; 

1 This pig, Cupid, who many years ago fell in love with the 
Earl, has a monument erected to his memory, with an inſcription 
on it by Lord Valletort, the Earl's ſon.—It is ſaid, that his Majeſty, 
when at Mount Edgecumbe, happening to be gravely pondering 
near his grave, the Queen, who was at ſome diſtance, aſked him, 
what be was looking at ſa ſeriouſly. His Majeſty, with a great 
deal of. humour, immediately replied, The dont 11 S. 
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4% 1 coMPiNENTARY, byrsets 

To give the ſwelling boſom's milk-w hite ſkin 
A-yeil of gauze ſo matyellouſly thin? 

What but a kind intention of the fair ls sel + 

| To treat the eyes of ſhepherds with a ſtare? 0 
Behold! Remcoion's ſelf, celeftial dame, 

Founds on the rack of miracle her fame : 

A ſacred building, that defies decay, 

That fin's wild waves can never waſh away 

What made Joux Rol L (except for Exox's ſtate) 
Drill-ſcrjeant to the aldermen and may r. 

Er from the hall he led his choſen bands, 

To view the Kine ov. Nations; and kiſs liands ? 
How rarely man the haunts of wiſdom ſeeks, | 
Pleas'd with the life of cabbages and lecks| _ 
Though form'd to plough the foil, diviiiely ſtrong, 

- *Tis famine goads him, like an ox; along: 

* Mr, Joux Rol Lz's dread of a failure in the etiquette of pre- 
ſentment to his Majeſty when at Exeter, prevailed on himſelf to 
take a deal of trouble with gentlemen who were to be introduced 
at the Lover's but, in ſpite of all his intellectual powers; which, 
like his corporeal, are of more than ordinary texture, much diſor- 
der happened j indeed the beſt of Kings was three or four times 
nearly overtutned; Many were the gentlemeti that Mr. RorLE 
was forced to place himſelf behitid; to pull down properly on their 
knees; and many were the gentlemen he was obliged to run after, 


and make fate to the right about, who uncourteouſiy, though un- 
wittingly, in quitting the b had duned their unpoliſhed 


2 on Majeſty. 


But 
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But Bnocz, on Cuxlosrrr's wild wings, 


Darts, hawk- like, where the game of marvel * 
Let envy kindle with the bluſh of ſhame, 


That dares to call thee, Brvcs, a thief of 8 i” 


Pleas'd to thy wonder's vortex to be drawn, 
A thouſand volumes could not make me yawn 
And (O accept a falutary hint)— 

The world will read as faſt as thou canſt print. 


Cars'd be the gooſe's and the critic's quill, 
What tortures tear us, and what horrors thrill! 
Thus that finall imp, a tooth, a ſimple bone, 
Can make fair ladies and great heroes groan ; 
Tear hopeleſs virgins from their happy dream, 
And bid for doctors ſtead of ſweethearts ſcream; 
In tears the tender toſſing infant ſieep, 

And from its eyelids bruſh the dews of ſleep; 
Where, with a cheek in cherub bluſhes dreſt; 
It ſeeks, with fruitleſs cries, its vaniſh'd reſt. 
Far diff' rent, Tao v, erect in conſcious pride, 
Coloſſal dar'k the critic boſt beſtride; 

Like yelping coward curs canſt make them ſkip, 
Ang tremble at the thunder of thy Whip. 


How 
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How hard that thou, a buſy working bee, 
Should range from flower to flow'r, from tree to tree; 
Fly loaded home from ſhrubs of richeſt prime, 
Egyptian, Nubian, Abyſſinian thyme ; 

And plund' ring *drones upon thine honey thrive, 
Who never gave an atom to the hive! _ 
Huge WnaLE of marvel-hunters, further ſay, 
And glad the preſent and the future day; 

Speak! did no angel, proud to intervene, ' 
Bear thee, like Habbakuk, from ſcene to ſcene ? , 


Lo! moon-ey'd Wonvptr opes her lap to thee : 
How niggardly, alas! to luckleſs me! 
_ Where'er through trackleſs woods thy weaker way, 
Marvels, like dew- drops, beam on ev'ry ſpray. 
Bleſt man whate'er thou wiſheſt to behold, 
Nature as ſtrongly wiſhes to unſold; 
Of all her wardrobe offers every rag; , 
Of which thy {kill hath form'd a conj'ror's bag. | 
Thy deeds are giants, covering our's with ſname! 
Poor waſted pigmies! ſkeletons of mel 5 
J0 thee how kindly hath thy genius givin 
The maſſy keys of vonder ſtar-clad hen; 


i * Alluding to an Abridgment of Mr. Bruce's Travels. 


With 
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With leave, whene' er thou wiſheſt to unlock it, 
J 0o put a few eclipſes in thy pocket! 
Narokr, where'er thou tread'ſt, exalts her forms 
Ihe whiſp'ring zephyr ſwells a howling ſtorm; 

Where'pebbles lay, and riv'lets purl'd before, 
Huge promontories riſe, and occans roar. F 
Thrice-envy'd man (if truth each volume ſings), 
Thy life how happy! hand and glove with * 
A ſimple ſwain, a ſtranger to a throne, 
I nc'er ſat down with kings to pick a bone! 
For ſmiles I gap'd not, crouch'd not for afliſiance; A 
But paid my ſalutations at a diſtance: 

Let live, O Kincs, to ſee a diſtant date, 

| Becauſe I've got a pretty good eſtate; * 

A comely ſpot near Helicon, that thrives;  _ 
A leaſehold thou gh, that hangs upon your. lives; 3571 
Set to GxoxkRE KEA RSLE , at a moderate rent: 
Enough for me, poor ſwain, it brings content. 
Were Heav'n to place a crown upon my head, 
So meek; ſo modeſt, I ſhould faint with dread; / 
And like ſome honeſt biſhop, with a figh, , 
« Pity my: greatneſs, Lord! would be my ry. 
Poets, like ſpiders, now-a-days muſt ſpin, 
wy en from themſelves, k the threads of life ſo thin. | 
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Nought pleaſeth now the rulers of great nations, 

But books of wonders, and ſweet dedications. 

Kings, like the mountains of the moon, indecd, 

Proud of their ſtature, lift a loſty head; 

Heads, like the mountains alſo, cold and raw, 

That, icc-envelop'd, ſeldom feel a tha ß. 
Ob, may the worſt of ills my ſoul betide, 

For me if ever love-ſick lady dy'd! | 

If fatal darts from theſe two eyes of mine, 

Play'd havoc with fair ladies hearts, like thine: 

No, no! I ever a hard bargain drove, 

And purchas'd ev'ry atom of my love. 

O Brvcs, I own, all candour, that I look: 

With envy, downright envy, on thy box: 

A book like Pfſalmanazar's, form'd to laſt, 

That gives th hiſtoric eye a ſweet repaſt; 

A bock like Mandeville's, that yields delight, 

And puts poor probability to flight; 

A book that een Pontopidan would ow]; 

A bodk moſt humbly offer d to the Throne; 

A book, how happy, which the King of Iſles. 

Admires el _— and xeceiv'd with files! 


The foo], with oqual gape, aftoniſh'd "= 


Through Wonpux' S alles, hat and fleas ; 
But 
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But thou, in Wonpex's ſchool long bred, full grown, 
Art pleas'd indeed with elephants alone: 
Hadſt thou heen Gop, an inſult to thy fi icht, 
7 Thy majeſty had ſcorp'd ta make a mite. 
Know, where th' Atlantic holds th' unwieldy whale, 
My heart has panted at the monſter's tail: FL 
Had Buves been there, th! invincible, the brave, 
How Had he daſh'd at once beneath the wave! 
Bold with his dirk the mighty fiſh purſu'd, 
And ſtain'd whole leagues of ocean with his blood; 
Then riſin g glorious from the great attack, | 
Graef with the watry tyrant on his back! 


MId thoſe fair ® F iſles, the happy iſles of old, 
Plains that the ghoſts « of kings and chiefs patrol'd, 
| Theſe eyes have ſeen; but, let me truth confeſs, | 
No royal {| pedre came, theſe eyes to ble: 

To no one chieftain-phantom too J I yow, | 
With rev Tence, did I ever make my bow : | 
Gone to make room, poor ghoſts, ſo Far inclines 
For gangs of lazy Spaniards a and their vines. e 
But had thy foot, illuſtrious Tray ler, trod, . 
Like me, the precindts of th Elyſian ſod; 25 > 


4 The Canaries, or the Infulz Fortunatæ of the Ancients. | 
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Full of i inquiry, caſy, unconſounded, 

By ſpectres hadſt thou quickly been e ; 
Then had we heard thy bock of wander boaſt, | 
How Bxvce the brave: ſhook hands with ev'ry ghoſt 
In vain did I phænomena purſue, 

For Wonder waits upon the choſen "OT 
Whate er I ſaw requir'd no witch's ſtorm _ 
Slight deeds, that Natuze could with caſe perform? 
Audacious, to purloan my fleth and fiſh, | 

No golden eagles hopp'd into my diſh; _ ; dard 

Nor crocodiles, by love of knowledge led, ER 

To mark my figure, left their 00xy | bed 3 

Nor loaded camels, to provoke my — 
Sublime] y x whirl” d, like ſtraws, amid the air; 
Nor, happy 3 in a ſtomach form'd of ſteel, | 
On roaring lions have I made a meal. | 
Unequal mine vith lions bones to cope x J ior £ 
Thy Jaws can only on ſuch viands ope. TX" 
Oh, hadiſ thou trod, like 1 me, the happy iſle, 
Whoſe ba mountain treats all mountains with a | ſmile; ; 
Bold hadſt thou climb'd th' aſcent; an caly matter, 18 
And, nobl; y darin g ſous d into the crater; 1 ; 
Then out agen hadſt vaulted with a hop, 


Quick as a _— Kom 3 a chimney-top. 
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Oh, had thy curious eye beheld, like mine, 5 
The * iſle which glads the heart with richeſt wine ! Ls 
Beneath its vines, with common cluſters crown d, 
At eve my wand' ring ſteps a paſſage found, of 
Where roſe the hut, and, neither rich nor poor, 
The wife and huſband, ſeated at the door, | 
Touch'd, when the labours of the day were done, 
The wire of muſic to the ſetting ſun ; | 
Where, bleſt, a tender offspring, rang'd around, 
Join d their ſmall voices to the ſilver ſound. 

But had thine eye this ſimple ſcene explor d; 

The man at once had ſprung a ſceptred lord Ko Aer 
Princes and princeſſes the bearns had been;  _- 1 
| The hut a palace, and the wiſe a queen; | 

Their golden harps had raviſh'd thy two ears, 

And beggar'd all the muſic of the ſpheres ; 

So kind is NaTuze always pleas'd to be, 

When viſited by favourites, like thee ! | 
Strange ! thou haſt ſeen the land, that to its ſhare, 

- Neer heard our good -----'$ virtues, nor his DAME | 3 | 
I've only ſeen thoſe regions, let me ſay, _ 
Where his n virtues never ſound their way. 


| | „ S074 * Madeira. | : 
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Alas, I riever met with royal ſcenes 
No vomits gave to Abyflinian queens ! | 
Drew not from royal arms the purple tide; 
Nor ſcotch'd with fleams a ſceptred lady" 8 hide ; 3 
Nor, in anatomy ſo very ſtout, 1.820 
Ventur'd to turn a princeſs inſide out; 
Nor; bluſhing, ſtrippꝰd me to the very ain, | 
To give a royal blackamobr a grin. 
I never faw/ (with ignorahce I 6wn) 
Mule-mounted Monarchs (tek th* Wer throne; „ 
Which mule the carpet ſpoil'd—a dirty beaſt Due. 
Firſt ſtapd; then What POP: cloud the ref. 
I faw no king, whoſe ſubjects form'd arivt, 
And, imp-like, howP'd around him for! Ander 
Nor have I been where men (what lofs, alas eh 
Kill half a cow, and turn the reſt to grafs. 
Where'er, great Traw'ler, thou rp Ws t bead, 
The teeming ſkies rain Wonders on thy bead: 
No common Birth to greet thine eye We 
But facred 1abours'of a thouſand years. 
Where'er the Nile ſhall pour the ſmalleſt nice, 
The rilts-fhall carl into the name of BRE. 
And, lo! a univerſe his praiſe ſhall utter, 


Who, firſt of mortals, found the Oe cutter; ' 
5 And 
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And, let me add, of gutters too the Qukxx, 5 
Without whoſe womb the Nile had never been. 
Thus many a man, whoſe deeds haye made a pother, 
las had a ſcurvy father or a mother. pets 
O form'd in art and ſcience to ſurpaſs; 8 
To whom een VaLovs is an arrant an; 
0 Bruce, moſt ſurely TRAVRL 's eldeſt ſon; LT 
Tell, prithee, all that thou haſt ſeen and Hy 
I fear thou hideſt half thy feats, uni 0 tov 
A thouſand wonders, ah! remain behindqife. 
Where is the chariot- wheel with PRAD name, 
Fiſh'd from the old Red Sea to ſwell thy fame? 
Where the horſe-ſhoe with PAB OAH s arms, and found 
Where wicked PnaROAH and his hoſt were drown d? 
Where of that ſtone a ſlice, and freſh account, 
Giv'n by the Lon to Mosxs on mme of 
And where a flice of that ſtone's elder brother, 
That, broken, forc'd th All. WiIsE t'engrave another ? 
Where of the cradle too, a ſacred run) 
Where a true charcoal of the burning buſh? | [-ibaif 


And oh, the jewel, curious gem, diſcloſe; 1 1 


That dangled from the Queen of ame | 

When, with hard queſtions,” and Apna | 
* rode to puzzle Solomon the Wiſe 
| * 12 5 © Sagacious | 
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Sagacious Terrier in Drscovery's mine, 

Shall Na run E form no more a noſe like thine ? 

No more diſplay'd the pearls of wonder beam, 

When thou, great man, art paſt tho Stygian ſtreamm 

To Afric wilt thou never, Baves, return? 

Howl, Britain! Europe, Abyſſinia monrn! 

PDroop ſhall Drscovxkv's wing, her boſom ſigh, 
And Maxver meet no more the raviſh'd _ ; 
Naruxx outſtep her modeſty no more; 
Her cataracts of wonder ceaſe to roar, 

Fore'd to a common channel to ſubſide, 

And pour no longer an aſtounding ide! 1 4 
O bid not yet the lucky labours ceaſe; 

. Still let the Land of Wonder feel increaſe: 

Thy loads of dung, delightful ordure, yield, | 

And bloſſom with fertility the field : 

Gates, hedges mend, that I6xNorance pulbd down, 
And bring in triumph back each kidnapp'd town. 
Though Exvy damns thy volumes of ſurpriſe, 

Bleſt I devour them witli unſated eyes: 
What though four JonxsON cry d, with cynic Ineer, 
1 deem'd at firſt, indeed, Bxvcs — 

e But ſoon the eye of keen inveſtigatioa‚,n 

© Prov'd all the fellow's tale a . | 

A 3 R But 
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But who, alas! on Jonxsox's word relies, 


Who ſaw the too kind North with jaundic'd eyes; | 


Who rode to Hawthornden's fair ſcene by night, 


For fear a Scottiſh tree might wound his fight ; 
And, bent from decent candour to depart, 
Allow d a Scotſman neither head nor heart? 


Grant fiction half thy volumes of ſurpriſe, 
High i in the ſcale of merit ſhalt thou riſe : 


Still to Faxtz's temple doſt thou boaſt . „ 


For thine the rara avis of invention! 
And lo ! amidſt thy work of lab'ring years, 


A dignity of egotiſm appears ; 


A ſtyle that claſſic authors ſhould purſue ; 

A ſtyle that peerleſs * KaTERFELTO knew | 
Thou dear man-mountain af diſcovery, run ; 
Again attempt an Abyſſinian ſun ! 
Yes, go; a ſecond journey, Bruce, purſue ; 


More volumes of rich hiſt'ry bring to view. 


O run, ere TIE the ſpectrbd tombs invade, 


And ſeize the crumbling wonders from the ſhade ; 
_ Crowd with fair columns, {truck by Tjyve, thy page, / 


And ſnatch the falling grandeur from his rage; 


| Give that old Tims a yomit too, and dra Fg, 


More of Egyptian maryels from his maw ; 
* A late celebrated philoſopher and conjuror. 
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Bid him diſgorge (by moderns call'd a hum, ) 
Scratch'd by ten thouſand tra w lers, Memnon's bum; 
And, What all rarities muſt needs ſurpaſs, 

The tail, the curious tail of Balaam's aſs. 

Say, what ſhould ſtop, O-Bxvee, thy has career; 
Of Fans the fav'rite, and no child of Fzar.? 
Danxczr's huge form, ſo dread to vulgar eyes, 
Pants at thy preſence, and a coward flies. 

Where other tray'ters, fraught with terror, roam, 
Lo! Brveg in Wonder-Land is quite at home; 
The ſame cool eye on NATURE s forms looks down; 
Lions and rats, tlie courtier and the clown. 
Whate'er thine action, wonder crowds the tale; 

It ſmells of Brobdignag—it boaſts a ſcale ! 
Fond of the lofty, Bxvce no pigmy loves 
Who likes a pigmy, that a giant moves? 
Again—what pigmy, with a form of lath, 0 Ex 


1 : Loſt i in his ſhadow, like the Max: or 'Garn | Pi 


The bowerly hoftefs, for H cart horſe fit, 

Scorris DAH NE“ reed - like ſhape, and calls . ls. 

Whilk 6n'the/rough'robyfious lump of Nature, 

Contemptuous DHX R whiſpers, What a creature! 

Pity ! purſuits like thine ſhould feel a pauſe!” 

More than half-ſinother'd 0 fair Pane s applauſe, 
| "= © 00 


1 4 
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I ſee thee ſafe return'd from MaRvxL's mine, 
Whoſe gems in ev ry rock fo precious ſhine; 
Proud of the product of a world unknown, 
Unloading all thy treaſure at the throne ; _ 
While courtiers cry aloud with one accord, 

* Moſt marv lous is the reign of George the Third !” 
How like the butchers boys we ſometimes meet, 
Stuck round with bladders in a London ſtreet; 
In full-blown majeſty who move, and drop, 
The bloated burden in an OiLMANn's ſhop; | 
While country bumpkins, gazing at the door, 
Cry they ne er zeed 20 vine a Zight bevore! 


I ſee old NiLE, the king of floods, ariſe, | 
Shake hands, and welcome thee with happy eyes; 55 
Otters and alligators in his train, 

Made by thy fire immortal volumes vain; 
Weaſels and polecats, ſheregrigs, carrion- crows, 
Seen and ſmelt only by thine eyes and noſ. 
Son of the Arts, and Couſin of a King, 8 
cc Load as a kettle-drum whoſe actions „ . 
Exclaims the king of floods, © thy books I've read, 
« And, for thy birth-place, envy Brother , 
O Bxvcx, by Fa xx for ever to be ſung; i 


A War. horſe fierce, thy neck with thunder hung: 
| "RF & When 
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When envious DzarH ſhall put thee in his ſtable, 
_ Snipp'd life's fine thread, that ſhould have been a cable; ; 
Lo! to thy mem'ry ſhall the marble ſwell,- 
Mauſoleum huge, and all thy actions tell | 
Here, in fair ſculpture, the recording fiones, | 
Shall give thee glorious, cracking lions bones; 
There, which the ſqueamiſh ſouls of Britain ſhocks, 
Rich ſteaks devouring from the living ox: 
Here, ſtaring on thee from the realm of water, 
Full many a virtuoſo alligator; 
There, Broce informing queens, in naked pride, 
The feel and colour of a Scotſman's hide: 

Here of the genealogy a tree, 

Branching from SOLOMON” s wiſe trunk to "ooh : 
There, with a valour nought could dare withſtand, 
BxucE fighting an hyæna band to band; 

Which dread hyena (what a beaft uncouth !) 
Fought with a pound of candles in his mouth: 
Here temples burſting glorious on the view, 
Which Hisrur, though a goſſip, never knew; 
There columns ſtarting from the earth and 79285 
Juſt like the razor-fiſh from ſand and mud: 

Here a ite Monarch, with voracious looks, 


ye an Fes all Ithy drawings : and thy books; 1 
| Wu 
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Whilft Fave behind him all fo ſolemn ſings. 
The lib'ral ſpirit of the beſt of Kings. 


Man ſays, O Bgvee, that thou wert hardly us'd ; 
That our great King at firſt thy book refus'd; 
Indeed look'd grimly ' midſt his courtier crew, 
Who, gentle courtiers ! all look'd grimly too! 
Thus when in black the lofty Sy looks down, 
The ſympathizing SEA reflects a frown ; 


_ Vale, cattle, reptile, inſect, man and maid, | 


All mope, and ſeem to ſorrow in the ſhade. 


| Steep is th' aſcent, and narrow is the road, 
Ah me that leads to FAMx's divine abode: 
Vet thick, (through lanes, like pilgrimaging rats, 
Unaw'd by mortals, and unſcar'd by cats) 
What crawling hoſts attempt her ſacred fane, 
And dizzy, drunk-like, tumble back again; 

| Faſt as the ſwains, whoſe arms the damſels fill, 
Embrace of elegance! down Greenwich-Hill; 
Whilſt thou, Briareus-like, with dauntleſs air, 
Reſolv'd to raviſh Fane, immortal Fair, 
Juſt like our London bullies with the w, 45 
| Haſt ſcal'd the cloud-capt hei eight, and forc d her doors! 
O form'd 


\ 
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O form'd the trav lers of the eaſt to ſcare, 
Although thy pow'rs are mighty, learn to ſpare: 
Dog ſhould not prey on dog, the proverb ſays : 
Allow then brother-trav lers, crumbs of praiſe; 
Like thee, let others reap applauſe, and riſe 

By daring viſits to Egyptian ſkies: 
But calmly, lo! thou canſt not ſee them paſs ; 
This is à rogue or fool, and that's an aſs.” 
Thus on a tree, whene'er the weather's fine, 
Jack Kren, the SemEr, weaves the fatal line; 
Beneath a leaf he hides with watchful eye, 
Now darts, and roping hangs the trav'ling FL. 
Again, moſt tireſome, let me ſay, 80 go, 
Proceed, and all about it let us know: 

Led ſafely by thine enterprizing ſtar, 
Hyznas ſhall not with thy journey war: 
Un-eat by tigers, dare the foreſt gloom, 

To bid the barren field of knowledge bloom: 
Wave o'er new pyramids thine eagle-wings; 


And, hound. like, ſcent freſh tombs of ancient kings, 


Which Tust had buried with the mighty dead, 

And cold Ogrrwiod ſwallow'd in her ſnade: 

And mind, (tis Hisr'n v's province to ſurpriſe) 
That tales are ſweeteſt, that found moſt like lies. 
durch O e 
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1 : / 


As the confeſſed ſuperiority of Miſter Baves 10 Mz 4 


BosnELL entitles him to à more eminent mark of diſtine- 


tion, I have added an ODE, in my beft Manner, to 
this Complimentary Epiſtle, which the Congratula- 


tory Epiſile 10 Miſter BosWELL cannot boaſt. 


ODE. TO JAMES, BRUCE, ESQ. 


O BRUCE, for this his ſhort and ſweet epiſtle, 
Perhaps thou bid'ſt the gentle bard © go whiſtle;” 
Or ſome what worſe, 7 that e to 
Enigbi; | g 
That is to ſay, knights of the blade, 
One time ſo buſy in the dubbing trade, 
T hat, like to ſilver, it was ſhoulder” d bright. 


Pity by 1 critics thou ſhouldſt fall, 

So clever, and ſo form'd to pleaſe us all ! 

Thou too, by royal favour all- ſurrounded, 

As balm ſo rich, like cloves and nutmegs R | 
Thus the Bac Fox, (how cruelly, alack-!) 


Turn'd out with turpentine upon his back, 


= 
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Amidſ the war of hounds and hunters flies; 
Shews ſport; but, tacElcis, 5 bis fragrance dies ! 


Safe 52 the ſury of the critic en | 1 

O Brvcs,: thou treadeſt Abyſſinian grounds; : 
Nor can our Britiſh noſes hunt thy foil; 

Indeed, thou need'ſt not dread th' event; 

| Surrounding clouds deſtroy the ſcent, 
And mock their moſt ſagacious toil : 

Yes, in thy darkneſs thou ſhalt leave the dogs; 

For hares, the hunters fay, run beſt in fogs. 


Of thee and me, two great 3 
How diff rent are the diſpoſitions! 

- Thy ſoul delights in wonder, pomp, and buſtle; 
Me in th unmarvellous and placid ſcene, _ 
Plain as the * hut of our good King and nor; | 


I imitate the ſtationary muſcle. 


Yet, boldly thou, O Bruce, again proceed 
Of wonder ope the fountain head; 
Deluge the land with Abyſſinian w ware z 
| Whilſt l, a fimple ſon of peace,” 


The world of bapatelle increaſe, 


By love-ſick ſonnets to the fair : 
A houſe cloſe by the glorious alle of Windddr. 


Now 


To whom, of wicked W the cet art, 
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Now to Sir Joszvn; now a Duke, now Wren; 
Now Robin Red-breaft, dedicate the pen; | 
Now Glow-worm, child of ſhade and light; not 


flame; ; 


So very apt, indeed, from truth to ſtart, | 
Compares the nightly ee dame. 


Mild Ixszer, harmleſs as myſelf, 1 ween; 
Thou little planet of the rural ſcene, _ 


When ſummer warms the vallies with her rays; 
Accept a trifling ſonnet to hy praiſe. 


' ODE TO THE GLOW-WORM. 


BRIGHT ftranger, welcome to my field, : 
Here feed in ſaſety, here thy radiance yield; 
To me, oh, nightly be thy ſplendor givin! 
Oh, could a with of mine the ſkies command, | 
How would I gem thy leaf with lib ral _ 85 ; 
With ev'ry ſweeteſt dew of heav' n! mY 


Say, 


494 A COMPLIMENTARY EPISTLE 
Say, doſt thou kindly light the Fairy train, 
Amidſt their gambols on the ſtilly plain, 
"Hanging thy lamp upon the moiſten'd blade? 
What lamp ſo fit, ſo pure as thine, | „ 
Amidſt the gentle elfin band to nine, 
Wn ama ao De the Pt | Walle f 


Oh! may no o ſeather” d foe diſturb thy bow' . 
And with barbarian beak thy life devour! 

Oh ! may no ruthleſs torrent of the ſky, 
O'erwhelming, force thee from thy dewy ſeat; 
Nor tempeſts tear thee from thy green retreat, - 
And bid thee midſt the humming myriads die. 


Queen of the inſe& world, what Leaves delight? 
Of duch theſe willing hands a bop r ſhall form, 

To guard thee from the ruſhing rains of night, 
And hide re fromthe wild wing of the ſtorm. 


Sweet Child of Stillnefs, "mide the aul "ag . 
Of pauſing Narunn thou : art pleas d to agel, 
XL In happy filence to enjoy thy balm, Ty 
And thed through life a luſtre round thy cell. ; 


how 
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How diff rent man, the imp of noiſe and ſtrife, 
Who courts the ſtorm that tears and darkens life; 
Bleſt when the paſſions wild the ſoul invade ! 
How nobler far to bid thoſe whirlwinds ceaſe ; 

To taſte, like thee, the luxury of peace, 
And, filent, ſhine in ſolitude and ſhade ! 


END OF VOL. II. 
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